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PREFACE 



NEW AND IMPROVED AMSRICAN EDITION. 



Thb publisher of the pregent edition, believing tliat there was fc 
tall for a nevf, corrected, aud improved issue of " Proverbial Philoso- 
phy," WHS induced to prepare the present carefuIly-reYlsed and ex- 
pensively' executed edition. The sale of three thousand copies in 
three weeks has fully justified our conviction of the demand for 
^acb 3 work, and, to make it still more worthy of its hig;lily-fiiitterii^ 
recepdouj we have obtained a splendidly-engraved steel plate of 
Tapper, executed from an English copy, and said, by all who have 
seen the original, to be a most faithful and spirited likeness of this 
talented and populEir author. 

As the reading public are eager to receive life-like sketches of the- 

pctites, wc subjoin the following interes&ig sketch, by a gentleman- 
of New York, from the " IJtDrary World." 



" A few days since, having received a long and cordial invitation, 
from Mr. Tupper, to come down from London, and spend a day with, 
him at his se^ in the Vale of Albury, near the town of Guilford, 
county of Surrey, I took an early train this morning, from the Nino 
Elms Station, at VaushaH Bridge, for Guilford. It vras a lovely 
tide of some two hours, through a ooontry cultivated like a garden, 
and rich with the promise of a full harvest. Mr. Tupper's ' 
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was about four miles of ciiniage drive from Uie Guilford Station. 
His iUTitation had fully detailed tlie time and mannet of traTcl donn 
fromtoivu; and also sketched a programme for tha occupation of 
the day, which we abundantly filled. 

" Hia seat is just out of the viUags of Albmy. It ia a house 
somewhat in the style of Chailee I. ; and indeed one portion of it in 
tbe interior is but little changed. With ita heavy black oak stnir- 
caso, ita small and loophole-like chambers, and narrow lancet- 
60 thicnindows, it oeede but littie to imagine yourself in some strong- 
hold of the past ages. The house stands in the lap of a sweet val- 
ley, surrounded on, oil aides by fine rolling hills ; it is quite large, 
with a circular iitfle park in front, in which there wore some Leba- 
non cedars, Spanish oaks, and fine yews. Its entrance is a GotMo 
jortal on the south side, and along this front were tnined many 
■beautiful climbing roses. I sent in my caid, and was ushered into 
-the drawing-room, a large and elegant room at the west end of the 
ioiise, with French casement windows. On either side of the door 
rare two Is^e carved ebony cabinets, richly inlaid with medallion; 
above the mantel is a superb Guide, representing a life-size of Diana, 
rising, with her crown in her hand, above the rolling world ; oppo- 
sitB aro some fine things by Tenlers and Vandyck, and the reinain- 
ing space on the sides of the room is well coveted with the masters j 
■and hetween the two farther windows, on a composite revolving 
^pedestal, is an eiquisite, life-like statue of The Girl tying her San- 
Sal, the c/ti^ ^aavi-e of Rudolph Schadow. The furniture of the 
room was of course iu good taste. 1 wailed a moment ; and soon 
Mr. Tupper came in with a Joyous welcome. He is short in person, 
■and his countenance is a striking portrait of our own Washington 
Irving. He is young — just thirty-sis ; and after graduating at Os- 
tford, inheriting a considerable estate, and being aaiiious to marry, 
(for his affections had been inthrnlled qnite early in life,) his father 
decided that, before marriage, he should adopt some profession. In 
compliance with his father's wishes, he, asitia styled, 'ate' tlirough 
his terms at Uncoln's Inn, was called to the bar in due time, mar- 
ried, and settled in this delightftil spot. We talked a while about 
America and her authors ; and he said that his reading had lately 
turned towards Amciioa, from the favor wherewith they had re- 
ceived his writings, and added, that he looked on every American as 
at least his cousin by a common descent from the same old English 
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way worthy of Wm, and of those beautifnl yecaes recently ■written by 
hini, and published in the ' Literary World,' wherein he has enshrined 
her, I might almost say, in nn affectionate immortality. I had 
brought domi with me from Loudon a aeries of the 'Literary World,' 
which I had received, conlaining these lines; and as Mr. T., in 
looWng with delighted interest through, every page, came to these 

yond one Terse before his eyes filled with tears, and hia voice oholtcd 
wi;h emotion, and he was obliged to stop. Wiping away the nat- 
ural tear, ha tried to explain to me that he was doubly touched both 
with the feeling expressed in those sweet lines, (or feeble verses, as 
he called them,) and also with the compliment in seeing them so 
much thought of, oa to bo found, unexpectedly to himself, in the 
columnsof an able American Review. Those verses open, as with a 
siui-glcam, the domestic hlisa of the lamily of Albitiy, and show 
those strong, natural, and hearth-side affections, which bind this 
happy circle of his six charming children, his dear wife, and himself, 
so tenderly together. The man who eould write such verses must 
needs be full of the best feelings of our nature; and certainly it has 
never been my lot to be the guest of a family where every house- 
hold affection was stronger or purer than at Albury. Mr. Tupper 
went on talking unrestrainedly, and with much feeling and power, 
about men and books, and how happy lie lived here ; he also spoke 
\i-jth much interest of America, and carefully inquired after his 
American correspondents and unseen fi-iends, — amongst others, 
Longfellow, a beautiful copy of whose poems lay on the centre-table 
before us. *> * * * 

" I hare thas given an imperfect but detailed record of a well- 
spent day. Its memory will always be bright and fresh with me. 
My apology, if in truth I need any. is in the belief that the knowl- 
edge of the daily life of a man of genius must always he of interest 
to those who sympathise with and admire the productions of his 
mind; and particularly so to his numerous Americanreaders, who 
cannot expect to know him personally. — JJ. D," 
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PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 



PREFATORY. 

Thoughts, that have tarried in my mmd, and peopled i 

chambers. 
The sober ehadren of rt 
Clear ruiinmg wine of i 

speoulalion i 
Corn from tlie sheaTes of science, with stubble fiOJO Kune own 

SEarcbmes after truth, that ha,Te tracked her secret lodes, 

And come up again to the euifaoe-'worM, with a knowledge ground- 
ed deeper ; 

Aigumenta of high scope, that bare EOared to the keystoco of 
heaven. 

And thenco have swooped to their certiun mark, as the falcon to its 

The fruits I haTB gathered of prndence, the ripened harvest of mj 



"What though a guilty man renew that hallowed theme, 
And strike with feebler band the harp of Sirach's son ? 
What though a youthful tongue lake up that ancient parable. 
And utter Mntly forth dark sayings as of old ) 
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Saeet ia the virgin honej, though tho irild Ijco have stored it in a 

And bright the jewelled band that circleth an Ethiop's atm ; 
Pure arc the grains of gold in the turbid stream of Ganges, 
And fair the living flowers that spring from the dull, cold soil. 
"Wherefore, thou gentle student, bend thine ear to my epeueli, 
For I also am as thou art ; our hearts can commune together ; 
To meanest matters will I stoop, for mean is the lot of mortal; 
I ndll rise to noblest themea, for the aoulliath a heritage of glory; 
Tho passions of pimy man; the majestic eharacters of God; 
The fflTGrisli shadows of time, and the mighty substance ot eternity. 

CoiiniiMB thy mind unto candor, and grudge not as though thou 

hadsf a teacher. 
Nor seom ai^lio TrutK for (he sake of lier evil herald; 
Heed not him, but hear iiis words, and earo not whence they come ; 
The viewless whids miglit whisper them, the billows roar them 

forth, 
The mean, unconscious sedge sigh them in the ear of evening, 
Or the mind of pride conceive, and the mouth of folly speak them. 
Lo, now, I stand not forth laying hold on spear and buckler ; 

With soil, persuasive speech to charm thy patient ear. 
Giving the hand of fellowship, acknowledging tho heart of sympathy ; 
Let us walk together as friends in the shaded paths of meditation. 
Nor Judgment set hie seal until he hath poised his balance ; 
That the chaslonings of mild reproof may meet unwitting error. 
And Charity not be a stranger at the board that is spread foi 
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THE WORDS OF WISDOM. 



orthf 

Perfect and mneh to be desired, and giving joy ivilh. riches, 

No lorely thing on earth can picture all their beauty. 

Thej be chance pearls, flung ttmong the rooks by the sullen waters 
of Oblivion, 

Which Biligenee loveth to gather, and hang round the neck of 
Memor; ; 

They be white-minged seeds of happiness, wafted Jiom the islandi 
of the blessed, 

■Which Thought carefully tendeth, in the kindly garden of the heart ; 

They be sproutings of a harvest for eternity, burstii^ throi^h the 
tilth of time, 

Gjeen promise of tlie golden wheat, that yieldeth angels' food ; 

They be diops of the crystal dew, which the wings of seraphs scatter. 

When, on some brighter sabbath, their plumes quiver most with de- 
light; 

Saoh, and so precious, aie the words which the Ijps of Wisdom utter. 

Yet more, for the half is not said, of their might, and dignity, and 

For life-giving bo they and glorious, redolent of sanctity and 

heaven; 
As the fumes of hallowed incense, that veil the throne of the Most 

High; 
As the beaded bubbles that sparkle on the rim of the cup of immor- 

As wreaths of the rainbow spray, from the pure cataracts of Truth ; 
Such, and so precious, are the words which the lips of Wisdom utter. 
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She is pure and full of ligiil, crowning gray hairs with lustre, 

Aud kindling the eye of youth witli a fire not its oivn ; 

And her words, whereunto canst thou liken them > for earth cannol 
stow their peers; 

They be grains of the diamond Band, the radiant floor of lieavcn, 

Eising iu sunny dust hehind the chariot of God ; 

They be flashes of the dayspring from on high, shed from the win- 
dows of the skiea ; 

They be streaniS of living waters, fresh from tho fountEun of Intelli- 

Such, and BO precious, ate tlie words which the lips of 'Wisdora utter. 

Foit these shall guide thee well, and guard thee on thy ivay ; 
And wanting all beside, with these shall thou be rich ; 
Thongh all around be woe, these shall make thee happy ; 
Though all ivithin be pain, these shall bring thee health ; 
Thy good shall grew into ripeness, thine evil wither and decay, 
And Wisdom's words shall sweetly oharm thy doubtful into virtues j 
Meanness ehall then bo frugal eare ; where shame was, thou art 

modest; 
Cowardice riseth into caution, rashness is sobered into courage j 
•The wrathful spirit, rendering a reason, Htandeth justified in anger, 
The idle hand hath fdr eieuse, propping the thoughtful forehead, 
life shall have no labyrinth but thy steps can track it. 
For thoa hast a silken clew, to lead thee through the darkness ; 
The rampant Minotaur of ignorance shall perish at thy coming. 
And thine enfranehiaed fellows hail thy white victorious sails. ( > ) 
■Wherefore, friend and scholar, heai the words of Wisdom; 
Whether she Epeaketh to thy soul in the full chords of revelation ; 
In the teaching earth, or aii, or sea ; in the still melodiea of though^ 
Or. haply, in the humbler str^ns tliat vrosld detiun (heo here. 
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OP TRUTH IN THINGS FALSE. 



Ebuok is a hardj plant ; it flourisheth in eyery 30Jl ; 

In the heart oftlie wise and good, alike with the wiukcd and foolish i 

For there is no error so crooked, but it hatli in it some lines of 

truth ; 
Nor is any poison so deadly, that it servelh not some wholesome 

And the just man, enamored of the right, is blinded by the Bpe- 

dousness ot wrong, 
And tlie prudent, perceiving au ndTantage, is content to overtook 

tho harm. 
On all things created reraaineth tho half-effaced signatiire of God, 
Somewhat of fair and good, though blotted by the finger ot oorrup- 



ProYidcnoe is dark in its permissions ; yet one day, ivhen all ia 

known, 
The universe of reason shall acknowledge how just and good were 

Fur the wise man leancth on his wisdom, and the rightooua trusteth 

to his righteousness. 
And those who thirst for independence are suiTered to drink of 

disappointment' 
Wherefore? — to prove and humble them; and to teach the fdola 

ters of truth, 
Ttat it is but the ladder unto Him, on whom only they should trast. 

There is truth in the wildest scheme that imaginative heat hath 

engendered. 
And a man may gather somewhat from the cnid est theories of fancy: 
The alchemist iaboreth in folly, but catchcth chance gleams of 
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And. fiiideth out many inventions, though his cruoible hreed not 

gold; 
The sinner, tojing with n'itchoraft, thiniieth to delude his fellows, 
But there be Tery apitita of evil, and what it they come at his 

bidding i 
He is a bold, bad man who darelh to tamper irith the dead ; 
For then- whereabout lieth in a mystery — that vestibule leading to 

Eternity, 
The waitii^-room for unclad ghosts, before the presence-chamber of 

tlieur King ; 
Mind may act upon mind, though bodies be far divided ; 
Far tKe life is in the blood, but sonls conununicate unseen : 
ind the heat of an eseited intellect, radiating to lis fellows. 
Doth kindle dry leaves afar off, wliile the green wood around it ia 



Love and hatred, cooiage and fear, and visible shame and pride i 
Thore maybe a future rest for the patient victims of the cruel ! 
i.nd a season allotted for their bliss, to compensate for unjust 

suffering. 
Spurn not at seeming error, but dig below its Bmfaoo for the truth ; 
And beware of seeming truths, that grow on the roots of error; 
For comely are the apples that spring from the Dead Sea's cursed 

But within arethey dust and ashes, and the hand that pluclteth them 
shall rue it. 

A PEEQCENT similar effect orgueth a constant cause : 
Yet who hath counted the links that bind an omen to its issue ? 
Who hath expounded the law that rendereth calimitica gregarious, 
Presaii^ down with yet more woes the heavy-laden mourner ! 
Who knoweth wherefore a monsoon should swell the sails of the 

prosperous. 
Blithely speeding on their course the ohildren of good luek! 
Who hath companioned a vision from the horn or ivory gate, (°) 
Or met another's mind in his, and explained its presence! 
There is a secret somewhat in antipathies ; and leve is more than 
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Yea^ aixd a palpable aotice wamcth of ad instant clanger ; 

Por the aoul hath Ita feelers, cobwebs floating on the wind, 

That cntch events m tlieir approach ndth sure and apt presentiment 

So that EDine halo of attraction heraldeth a coining Mend, 

luTeslmg in hia Ulieness the stranger that paaaed on before ; 

And vrhile the word is in thy mouth, behold thy word fulQUed, 

And he of whoni we spake can answer for himself. 

O man, httle hast thon learnt of truth in things most true ; 

How tierefoce shall thy blindness wotof truth in things most false ' 

Thou hast not yet peroeiyed the causes oE life or motion ; 

[low then canst thou define the subtle sympathies of mind i 

For the spirit, sharpest and strongest when disease hath rent the 

Hath welcomed kindred spirits in nightly visitations. 

Or learnt from restless ghosts dark secrets of the living, 

And helped slow Justice to her prey by the dreadful teaching of U 

VerilTt, there is nothing so tiue, that the damps of cn-nr have not 

warped it; 
Verily, there is nothing so false, that a sparkle of truth is not in it. 
For the enemy, the lather of lies, the giant Upas of creation. 
Whose deadly shade hath blasted this once green garden of the 

Can but pervert the good, but may not create the evil ; 
He destroyeth, but cannot build ; for he is not antagonist deity ; 
Mighty in his stolen power, yet is he a creature and a subject ; 
Not a maker of abstract wrong, but a spoiler of concrete right : 
The fiend hath not a royal crown ; he is but a prowling robber, 
SulTered, for some mysterious end, to haunt the King's highway ; 
And the keen sword he beareth, once was a simple ploughshare ; 
Yea, and his panoply of error is but a distortion of the truth ; 
The sickle that once reaped righteousness, beaten &om its useful 

With axe, and spike, and bar, headeth the marauder's halbert. 
Seek not further, O man, to snlve the dark riddle of sin; 
Suffice it, that thine own bad heart is to thee thine origin of evi , 
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OP ANTICIPATION. 



Aadthougb. caluuities have croaeed thee, and misery been heaued 

on thy head, 
X it ills that novae happened have chiefly made thee wretched, 
riie sting of pain and the edge of pleasnrc ato biunted by long es- 

Enr the gall and the balm alike are diluted in the waters of pa- 

And often thou sippest sweotuesa, ere tho cup is dashed from thy 

Oi Irainest the gall of fear, while evil is passing by thy dwelling. 

A man too careful of danger liveth in continual torment. 

But S cheerful expeoter of the best hath a fountain of joy within 

!f eii, though the breatli of disappointment should chill the sanguine 



S,-t llie happy traoyancy of Confidence tiseth superior to Despair. 
Verily, evils rnay be courted, may be wooed and woahy distrust; 
Foi thewiso Physician of our weal loveth not an unbelieving epitit; 
And to those givcth he good, who re!j on his hand for good ; 
And those leaveth he to evil, who fear, bat trust him not. 
Ask for good, and hope it ; for the ocean of good is fathomless ; 
Ask for good, and havo it ; for thy Friend would see thee happy ; 
But to the timid heart, to the child of unbelief and dread. 
That leaneth on his own weak staiT, and tniateth the sight of hia 
eyes, 

>r tliB seed. 
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Thererore luok up, sid spirit ; be strong, tliou coward hoart. 
Or feai will make thee wretched, tliough evil follow not behind ; 
CeasB to anticipate misfoctune, — there are still many chances of 

But if it come, bo coorageoua ; face it, and conq^uer thy oilamity. 
There is not an enemy ao etout as to storm and take the fortress of 

tlie mind, 
Unless its infirmity turn traitor, and fear unbar the gates. 
The Taliant Btandelh as a rock, and the billows break upon him ; 
The timorous is a skiff unmoored, tost and mooked at by a ripple ; 
The valiant holdeth fast to good, tiU eiil wrencli it from him ; 
Tha timorous casteth it aside, to meet the worst half way : 
Tot oftentimes is evil but a braggart, that provoketh and will not 

fight; 
Or the feint of a subtle fencer, wKo mcasureth his thrust elsewKero ; 
Or percliance a blessing in a mastiue, sent to try thy trust. 
The precious smiting of a friend, whose frowns are all !n love ; 
Often the stoiTO threatenetK, but Is driren to other climes. 
And tlic weak hath quailed in fear, while the flna hath been glad in 

his confidence. 



OF HIDDEN USES. 



lliB BBa-wort (3) floating on the wares, or rolled up liigh along the 

Te counted useless and vile, heaping on it names of contempt ; 
Yet hath it gloriously triumphed, and man been humbled in hia 

For health is In tlie freshness of its savor, and it cumbereth ths 
beech with wealth; 

Corafordng the tossinga of piun with its violet-ljnctured essence. 

And by its' humbler ashes enriching many proud. 

Be this, then, n lesson to thy BOnJ, that tliou reckon nothing worth- 
less. 

Before thou heedest not its use, nor knowest the virtues thereof. 
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[BERIES I. 

a.Qd lierein, as thou \valko5t by the sea, shall weeds ba n type and 

Of tlie Btored aiicl uncounted richea lying hid in all oieatares of 

Ood: 
There be flowera maHng glad tJio desert, and roots fattening the 

soil. 
And jewels in the seotet deep, scattered among groves of coral. 
And comforts to otoira. all wishes, and aids unto every need. 
Influences yet unthonght, and virtues, and many inventions, 
And uses above and around, which roan liath not yet regarded. 
Not long to charm away disease, hath the croons (*) yielded up its 

bulb. 
Nor the willow lent its bart, nor tlie nightshade its yanquiahed 

poison ; 
Not long hath the twisted leaf, the fragrant gift of China, 
Nor that nutritious root, the boon of far Pern, 
Nor the many-eoloced dahlia, not the gorgeous, flaunting cactus. 
Nor (he multitude of fruits and flowers ministered to life and 

Even 30, there bo virtues yet unknown in the wasted foliage ot the 

In the sun-dried harebell of the downs, and the hyacinth drinking 

In the sycamore's winged fruit, and Sic facet-cut conesof the cedar; 
And the pansy and bright geranium live not alone for beauty. 
Nor the waxen tower ot the arbuta, thoi^h it dieth in a day, 
Nor the BOulptitred crest of the fie, unseen but by tha stars ; 
And the meanest weed of the garden serveth unto many uses. 
The salt tamarisk, and juicy flag, the freckled orchis, and the daisy. 
The world may laugh at famine when torest-trees yield bread, 
When acorns give out fragrant drink, {') and the sap of the linden 

is as fatness ; 
For every green herb, from the lotus to tlie darnel. 
Is rich with delicate aids to help incurious man. 

Still, Mind is up and stirring, and pryeth in the corners of eon 

Often from the dark recesses picking out bright seeds of tiuth: 
Knowledge hath chppod the lightning's wings, and mewed it up for 

a purpose. 
Training to some domestic task the ilery bird of heaven ; 
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Tamed is the 5|iirit of the stornl, to slave in all peace 
To WBlk ivilh huibaiidi7 and science; to stand in 

against death ; 
And the chemist balaaceth ' his elements nith mor 

skill, 
Commanding atones that they be bread, and draining 



Fenrir 

Ms hind; 
And asketh, in unbdiaving draad, Ibr how few years to come 
Will the black eellara of tlie worhl yield unto him fuel for his 

winter. 
Might not the wide, waste sen be pent within narrower bounds ? 
Might not the arm of diligence make the tangled wilderness a 

And for aught thou canst tell, there may be a thousand methods 
Of eomfortingtliylimba in warmth, thoi:^li thou kindle not a spark. 
Feat not, son of man, for thyself not thy seed ; — with a multitude 

is plenty; 
Qod's blessing giveth increase, and with it larger than enough. 

SEiECH out the wisdom of Nntui-e; there is depth in all her doings; 
She seometh prodigal of power, yet her rules are the masinis of 

frugality : 
The plant refresheth the air, and the earth flltereth the water. 
And dews ore sucked into the cloud, dropping fetness on the world ; 
She hath, on a mighty scale, the general use of all things ; 
Yet hath she specially for each its microscopic purpose : 
There is use in the prisoned air, that swelleth the poda of tho labur- 



A reason for each blade of grass, that reareth its small spire. 
How knowetli discontented man what a train of ills might follow, 
If the lowest menial of nature knew not her secret ofSco ? 
If the thistle nCYer sprang up, to mock the loose husbandry of 

Or the pestilence never swej t away an unknown curse from among 
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Would ye crusk tlie buazing myriads tlut iloat on the brentli of the 

Would ye trample the creatures of God that people the rotting £mit J 
Would ye suffer no mildew forest to Btain the unhealthy wall. 
Nor a noisome savor to eshala from the pool that breedeth disease ! 
Pain 13 useful unto man, for it teacheth him to guard his life. 
And the tetid vapors of the fen warn Wm to fly from danger ; 
And the meditative nund, looting on, winneth good food for Its 

hunger. 
Seeing the wholesonie root bring forth a poisonous berry ; 
For otherwhilB falleth it out that truth, driven to extremities, 
Yieldeth bitter folly as the spoilt fruit of wisdom. 
O, blinded is thine eye, if it see not just aptitude in all thhigs ; 
O, frozen is thy heart, it it glow not with gratttude for all things ; 
In the perfect circle of creation not an atom could be spared, 
From earth's magnetic zone to Iho bindweed round a hawthorn. 

The sage, and the beetle at Ms feet, hath each a ministration to 

The brier and the palm have the wages of life, rendering SL'jet 

Neither is it thus alone with the definite esistences of matter ; 
But motion and sound, circumatanoo and quality, yea, ail things 

have their office. 
The aephyr playing with on aspen leaf, — the earthquake thst rend- 

eth a continent ; 
The moonbeam siliering a ruined arch, — the desert ware dashii^ 

up a pyramid ; 
The thunder of jarring icebergs, — the stops of a shepherd's pipe; 
The howl of the tiger in the glen, — and the wood-dove calling to 

The vulture's cruel lage, — the grace of the stately swan; 

The flerceness looking from the lynx's eye, and the dull stupor of 

the sloth : 
To these, and to all, is there added each its use, though man 

eonf idereth it lightly ; 
For Power hath ordained nothing which Economy saw not needful. 

All things being are essential to the vast ubiquity of God ; 
Neither is there one thing overmiich, nor freed from honorable 
servitude. 
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Were there not a neei-be of wisdom, nothing would be as it is ; 

For essence without necessity avgneth a moral weakness. 

We Itok throHgh a glass darkly, we eatoh but glimpses of tnith; 

Bat, doubtlesB, the sailing of a cload hath Providence to its pilot, 

Doubtless, the root of an oal( is gnarled for a special purpose. 

The foreknown station of a rush is as fixed as the station of a 

king, 
And chaff from the hand of a winnower, steered as the stars in their 

Man Jiveth only in himself, but the Lord lireth in all things ; 

And His pervading unity q^uxckeneth the whole creation. 

Man doeth one thii^ at once, nor can he think two thoughts to 



r, perchance, the universe would die, ivere not all things as they 



OP COMPENSATION. 



EatrAl is the government of heaven in allotting pleasures among 

Andjuat the everlasting law, that hath weddod happiness to virtue; 
"Fox verily on all things else broodeth disappointment with care. 
That childish man may be taught the shallowness of eaithly enjoy- 

■Wherefore, je that have enough, envy JE the rich man. Jiia 

abundance ? 
Wherefore, daughters of aflluonce, covet ye the cottager's content ? 
Take the good nitli the evil, for ye all are pensioners of God, 
And none may choose or refuse the cup His wisdom roixeth. 
The poor man rejoioeth at his toil, and bis d^ly bread is sweet to 
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Can a cup contain within itself tie measure of a bucket ? 

Or the straitened appetites of man drink more than their fill of las. 

Tkeie is a limit to enjoyment, though tlie Eources of vrcalth be 

boundless. 
And the choicest pleasures of litb lie within the ring of moderation. 



10 wretched a: 
he seemeth. 
What right hatJi an offender to complaiuj though others es^ap^ 



And that it lieth in thy hand to gather even Messing from afflictions ; 
Bethink thee, wherefore were they sent > and hath not use blunted 

th«i[ keenness ? 
Keed hope, and patience, and courage, be strangers to the meanest 



I touch not the sore of thy guilt ; hut of human griefs I counsel 

Cast off the weakness of regret, and gird thee to redeem thy loss ; 
Thou hast gained, in the furnace of affliction, self-knowledge, 

patience, and humility. 
And these ho as precious ore, that waitetli the skill of the coinet : 
Despise not the blessings of adversity, nor the gain thou hast earned 

so hardly, 
And now thou hast drs incd the hitter, take heed that thou lose not 

the BiTeet. 

PowKB is seldom innocent, and envy is the yoke-fellow of em: 
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And the rust of the miser' 
The poor maii counteth n 

putchased ; 
He iioiild be on the mountain's top mthout the toil and travail of 

the climbing. 
But equity domandeth recompense ; for high-flacc, calumny and 

For state, comfortless splendor eating out the heart of home i 

For warrior feme, dangers and death ; for a name among tlie 

learned, a spirit overstrained ; 
For honor of all Itinds, the goad of arohition ; on eTery acquirement, 

tiietasofansiety. 
He tiiat iTould change mth another, must take tlio cttp as it is 

Poverty, \ritli liii^eness o£ heart ; oc a full purse, with a sordid spiiH • 
■Wisdom, in an lulingbody; or a common mind, with health ; 
Oodlincas, with man's scorn; or the welcome of the mighty, lyith 

guilt: 
Beauty, with a iickle heart : or plainness ot face, with affection. 
For so hath Providence determined, that a mm shall not easily 

discover 
Ufimingled good or e 
A bold man or a fbo 

another ; 
It were a fearful bar^^, and mercy hath lovingly refused it; 
For we know the worst of ourselves, hut the secrets of another we 

And better is certain bad, than the doubt and dread of worse. 

Just, and strong, and opportune is the moral rule of God i 

Kipe in its dmes, firm in its judgments, equal in the measure of its 

gifts. 
Yet men, scanning the surface, count the wicked happy, 
Nor heed the compensating peace, whieh gladdeneth the good in 

hia afflictions. 
They see not the iiighttul dreams that crowd a bad man's pillow, 
like wreathed adders crawling round his midnight eonseience; 
They hear not the terrible sugsestions, that knock at thfi portal o( 

his will, 
Provoking to wipe away from life the one weak witness of the deed; 
They know not the torturing suspicions that sting his pantii^ 
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Shrined in the heart of the benevolent, and glistening from his eye ; 
The calm, Bclf-justifjing reason that establisheth the upright in 

his purpose ; 
The warm uni gushing bliss that floodeth all the thoughts of the 

religioua. 
Many a beggar at (he crosa-way, or gray-haired shepherd on the 

plain, 
iiath more of the end of all wealth, than hundreds who multiply 

the means. 

MoEEOVEtt, a moral compensation reaclieth to the Eecrecj of 

thought i 
For if thon wilt think evil of thy neighbor, soon shalt thou haye 

him for thy foe : 
And yet he may know nothing of the cause that nwlceth thca 

distasteful to his soul, — 
The eanse oEonkind suspicion, for which thou hast thy punishment; 
And if thou think of Mm in charity, wishing or praying for his weal. 
He shall not guess the secret charm that lureth his soul to loye thee i 
For just is retributive ubiquity ; Samson did sin with Daliiah, 
'And his eyes and captiye strength were forfeit to the Philistine : 
Jacob robbed his brother, and sorrow was his portion to the grave i 
David must fly boforo Ms foes, yea, though his guilt is covered : 
And He, who seeming old in youth, (') wis marred for others' sin. 
For every special crime must bear its special penalty: 
By lusury, or rashness, or vice, the memher that hath erred 

suffereth. 
And therefore the SacriSce for all was pimied at every pore. 

AlTKE to the slaye and his oppressor oometh night with sweel 

refreshment. 
And half of the life of the most ivretehed is gladdened by the 

Eoothlngs of sleep- 
Pun addeth Ksst unto pleasure, and teacheth the luiury of health i 
There is ajoy in sorrow, which none but a monrner can know; 
Madness hath imagiuary bliss, and moat men have no more ; 
Age hath its quiet calm, and youth cnjoyeth not for liaste ; 
Daily, in the midst of its beatitude, the righteous soul is vexed ; 
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And eveu the misery of guilt dotli attain to the bliss of pavdon. 
Who, In the face of tlia born-blina, ever looked on other llian 

content i 
And the deaf ear listeneth ivilhin to the silent music of t\e hesit. 
Thfte is evil pouted upon the earth from the OTcrflowinga of corrnp- 

Sickness, and poTerty, and pain, and guilt, and madness, and Eor- 

But, as the water from a fountain rxseth and einketh to its level. 

Ceaselessly toileth justice ta equalize the lots of men; 

For habit, and hope, and ignorance, and the being but one of a 

multitude. 
And strength of reason in the sago, and dullness of feeling in the 

fool. 
And the light elasticity of courage, and the calm resignation of 

And the stout endurance of decision, and the weak carelessness of 



gain, 
Secret griefs, and silent joys, thorns in the flesh, and cordials ft 

the spirit. 
( — Short of the insuperable barrier dividing innoeonoe fcoi 

guilt,—) 
Go far to level all things, by the gracious rule of Compensation. 



OF INDIRECT INFLUENCES. 

Face thy foe in the field, and perchance thon wilt meet thy master, 
For the sword is chained to his wrist, and his armor buckled for 

the battle ; 
But find him when he looketh not for thee, aim between the joints 

of his harness, 
kai the crest of his pride will be humbled, his cruelty will bite the 

dnst. 
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Beard not a lion in liis den, but faslilon the secret pitfall, 

So Shalt thoa conq^uer tho strong, thyself triumphing in woikness. 

Tlio hutiicaue riLgeth fiercely, and tie promontory Btnndcth in iti 

Breastii^ the artillery of heaven, as daxts glance from the crocodile ; 
But the small, continual creeping of the silent footsteps of tlie sea 
Mineth tha wall of adamant, and stealthily compasseth its ruin. 
The weakness of accident is strong, where the strength of design is 

And a casual analogy convinoeth, when a mind beareth not argu- 



Contend not in wisdom with a fuol, for thy sense mixketh much ul 

his conceit ; 
And some errors never would have thriven, had it not been for 

learned refutation : 
Yea, much, evil hath been caused by an lionest wrestler for truth, 
And much of unconaoious good, by the man that hated wisdom ; 
For the intellect judgeth closely, and if thou overstep thy argument. 
Or seem not consistent with thyself, or tiu! in thy direct purpose, 
The mind tliat went along with thee shall stop and return without 

And thou shall have raised a foe, where thou mightcst havo won 3 



Hints, shrewdly strewn, mightily disturb the spirit, 

Wlierfl a barefaced aecusaUon mould be too ridiculous for calumny ; 

The sly suggestion touohcth nerves, and nerves contract the fronds, 

And the sensitive mimosa of aifection trembleth to its root ; 

And friendships, the growth of half a century, those oaks that 

laugh at storms. 
Have been cankered in a night by a worm, even as the prophet's 

Hast thou loved, and not known jealousy ! for a sidelong look 

Can please or piun thy heart more than the multitude of proofs : 

Hast thou hated, and not learned that thy silent scorn 

Doth deeper aggravate thy foe than loud-cursing malice? — 

A wise man prevaileth in power, for he screeneth his battering engine^ 

But a fool tilteth headlong, and his adversary is aware. 
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Behold those broken atohes, that odd all unglizea, 

That cripplod lino of cotumna bleaching in the sun, 

The delicate shaft atrichen midira;, and the flying buttress 

Idly atretching forth lo hold up tufted ivy ; 

Thinkeat thou the thousand eyes that shine -with capture on a r 

Would haTO looked with half their wonder on the perfect pile ? 

And wherefore not — but that light hints, suggesting unseen bi 



Than the constunmate work elaborated on his easel : 
And so, the Hclveljc lion caTerned in the liring rock 
([atli more of majesty and force, than if upon a marble pedestal. 

Tei.l me, daughter of taste, what hath charmed thine ear in music ? 

Is it the labored theme, the omious fugue or cento,— 

Nor rather the sparkles of intelligence flashing from some strange 

Or the soft melody of sounds far sweeter for simplicity > 

Tell me, thou son of science, what hath filled thy mind in reading i 

Is it the volume of detail where all is orderly set down, 

^nd they that read may run, nor need to stop and fliink ; 

The book carefully accurate, that countcth thee no better than a fool, 

Gorging the passive mind with annotated notes ; — 

Nor rather the half-suggested thoughts, the riddles thou mayst 

The fair ideas, coyly peeping like young loves out of roses. 
The q^uaint arabes([ue conceptions, half cherub and half flower. 
The light analogy, or deep allusion, trusted to thy learning, 
The confidence implied in thy skill to unravel meaning mysteries > 
For ideas are oft^mes shy of the close fiirniture of words. 
And thought wherein only is power, may bo best conveyed by a sug- 
gestion. 
The flash that lightctli up a valley, amid the dark midnight of a 

Coineth the mind mtli that scene sharper than fifty summera. 

A VOaji-l,! man boaeteth in his pride, that there is nr- power but 

of money, 
And he judgeth the characters of men by the differing n 
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20 rnovERUiAL piiiLosoriiv. [seeies i. 

Hp Btealeth all goodly names, as worth, and yalue, nnd subetanoe, 
Wliich be the ancient heritage of Virtue, hut auch a one ascribet!i 

unto Wealth: 
He spoineth the needy sage, whose wisdom hath enriched nations. 
And the sons of poyetty and learning, without whom eatlh were a 

Itlusic, the soother of cafes, the tuner of the dank, discordant heart- 

strings, 
It is nought unlo such a one bnt Bounds, whereby some earn theit 

living : 
The poem, and the picture, and the statue, to him seem idle baubles. 
Which wealth condescendeth to favor, to gain him. the name of 

But little wottcth he the might of the means his folly despiseth; 
He oonsidcrelh not that these be tlie wires which move the puppets 

of tlie world, 
A sentence hath formed a chaiacttr, (') and a character subdued a 

kingdom ; 
A picture hath ruined souls, or raised them to commerce with the 

skies : 
The pen hath shaken nations, and stablished the world in peace; 
And the whole, full horn of plenty been filled flom the -rial of science. 
He regardeth man as sensual, the monarch of created matter. 
And caretli not aught for mind, that linketh him with spirits un- 

He feedeth his carcass and is glad, though his soul be faint and 

famished. 
And the dull, brute power of the body bindoth him a captive to him 



To this man temptation is a poison, to that man it addeth vigor ; 
And each may render to himself influences good or evil. 
As thou directost the power, harm or advantage will follow. 
And the torrent that swept the val'By may be led to turn a mill; 
the wild, electric flash, that ooold ave kindled comets. 
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May bj the ductile wire g 
For outmrd matter or CYi 
But each man, yielding oi 

SoMD havo said, "What is in a name? — most potent, plastio in 

A name is a word of character, and repetition elaUishoth tha fact ; 
A word of rebuke, oi of honor, tending to obscurity or fame ; 
And greatest ia the power of a name, when its power is least sus- 

Alownflmeisalhomin the side, that hindereth the footman in his 

running ; 
But a name of ancestral renown etiall often put the racer to his 

■,,.d. 

Few men have gcowD unto greatness whose names are allied to 

ridicule. 
And many would never have been profligate, but for the splendor of 

A wise man. ecorneth nothing, be it never Bo small or homclr, 

For he knowcth not the secret laws that may bind it to great effects. 

The world in its boyhood was credulous, and dreaded the vengoanoe 

of the stars. 
The world in its dotage is not wiser, fearing not the influence of 

small things ; 
Planets govern not the soul, nor guide the de.ftinies of man. 
But trifles, lighter than strami, are levers in the building up of 

character. 
A man hath the tiller in his hand, and may steer against the cur- 

Or may glide down idly mth the stream, till his vessel founder in 
the whirlpool. 
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OF MEMORY. 

WjiBUB art thou, storehouse of tlie mind, gimet of facts tmd fin- 
In what strange firmamGnt are laid the beams of thine airy cham- 
bers ? 
Or art thou that small cavern, (S) the centre of the rolling brain, 
Where still one sandy morsel testifieth man's original ! 
Or hast thou some grand globe, somo common hall of intellect. 
Some spacious matket-place for thought, where all do bring theit 



Live we aa isolated worlds, perfect in substance and spirit, 
Each a sphere, vdth a special mind, prisoned in its shell of matter ? 
Or rather, as converging radiations, parts of one majestic whole. 
Beams of the Sun, streams from the River, branches of the mighty 

Tree, 
Some beaiing fruit, some bearing leaves, and some diseased and bar- 
Some for the feast, some for the Hoor, and some, — how many I — 

for the fire ? 
Memory may bo but a power of coming to the treasury of Fact, 
A momentary self-desertion, an absenee in spirit from the now. 
An actual coursing hither and thither, by the mind, slipped from its 

A life, as in the mystery of dreams, spent within the limits of a 



A BRUiiSa man knoweth not this, neither can a fool comprehend it. 
But there bo secrets of the memory, deep, wondrous, and fearfuL 
Were I at Petra, could I not declare. My soul hath been here befor* 
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Know I not Uiy mount, Cirmel! HavB I not Toyiiged on tha 

Danube ? 
Nor Bccn the glare of Arctio biiowb,— nor the hUek tents of the 

Tartar? 
I3 it then 1 dream, that I rememlicr the faces of them nf old, 
Wliile wandering in the grove mth Plato, and listening to Zeno In 

the porch 7 
Paul have I seen, and Pythagoraa, and the Stagyrite hath spoiien 

me friendly. 
And His meek eye looked also upon me, standing with Peter in the 

Athens and Eome, PersepoUs and Sparta, nm I not a freeman of 



Giveth roe a life in all post time, yea, and addeth substance to tlio 
Be ye my judges, inmginatiie minds, fuU-fledged to soar into the 
Wliose grosser natural thoughts the chemistry of wisdom hath sub- 
Have ye not confessed to a feeling, a consciousness, strange and 

Tague, 
That ye have gone this way before, and walk again your daily life. 
Tracking an old routine, and on some foreign strand. 
Where bodily ye have never stood, finding ycur own footsteps = 
Hath not at times some recent friend looked out an old familiar, 
Some newest circumstanee or placs teemed as with ancient mem- 

A startling, sudden flash lighteth up all for an instant, 
A.nd then it is quenched, as in darkness, and leaveth the coM spirit 
trembling. 

Mbmoet is not wisdom ; idiots ce 
Yet, what is wisdom without me; 

its birth. 
The path of the swallow in the air, the path of tlic dolphin in the 

A cask rnnning out, a bottomless chasm ; such is wisdoro without 
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There he raanj wise, who cannot store tlieir knowledge ; 
Yet from tiiemaelvea are they satisfied, for the fountain ia within : 
There be many who store, but ha.Te no wisdom of their own. 
Lumbering their armory with weapons their musiiles cannot lift : 
There he many tMeyes and robbers, who glean and slore unlawfully, 
Calling in to memory's help some cunningly-deTised Cabala : 
But to feed the mind with fatness, to fill thy granary with com, 
K^ clog with chaff and straw the threshing-floor of reason, 
Eeap the ideas, and house them well; but leave tlio words high 

stubble ; 
Strive to store up what was thought, despising what was sidd. 
For the mind is a spirit, and drinketh in ideas, as flama meltelh 

into Same ; 
But for words, it must pack them as on floors, combrous and perish- 
able merchandiso. 
To be pained for a minute, to fear fca an hour, to hope for a Week — 

how long and weary I 
But to remember fourscore years, is to look back upon a day. 
An avenue seeraeth to lengthen in the eyes of the wayfaring man. 
But let him turn, those stationed elms crowd up within a yard ; 
Face the lamp-lit streets of aomo sleeping city. 
The multitude of cressets shall seem one, in the false picture of 

porspeolive ; 
Even ao, in sweet treachery, dcaleth the aged with himself; 
He gaselh on the green hill-tops, while the marshes beneath are 

hidden. 
And the partial telescope of memory pierceth the blank between, 
To look with lingering love at the fair star of childhood. 
Life is as tho current spark on the miner's wheel of flints : 
Whiles it spinneth there is light ; slop it, all is darkness ; 
Life is as a morsel of frankincense burning in the hall of Eternity i 
It is gone, but its odorous cloud curleth to the lofty roof! 
Life is as a lump of salt, melting la the temple-laver ; 
It is gone, — yet its savor rcachcth to the farthest atom; 
Even so, for evil or for good, is life the criterion of a man. 
For its memories of sanctity or sin pervade all the firmament o( 

;o hope or fo enjoy. 
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THE DREAM OF AMBITION. 



I LEFT tlia happy fiolils that smile around the village of Content, 
And sought with wayward feet the torrid desert of Ambition. 
Long lime, parched and wf ary, I travelled that burning sand, 
And the hooded basilisk and adder were strewed in my way for 

Blaek scorpions thronged me round, mth sharp, uplifted stings, 
Seeming to mock me as I ran : (then I guessed it was a dream, — 
But life is oft so like a dream, we know not where we are :) 
So I toiled on, doubfcig in myself, up a steep gravel cliff, 
Whose yellow summit shot up far into the brazen sky ; 
And quietly I vms wafted to the top, as upon unseen wings. 
Carrying me upward likealeaf; (then I thought it was adream,— 
Yet life is oft so like a dream, we know not where we are ;) 
So I stood on the mountain, and behold ! before me a giant pyrv 

And I elomb with eager haste its high and difGeult steps ; 
For I longed, lilte another Belus, to mount up, yea, to heaven. 
Not sought I rest until my feet had spurned the crest of earth. 

Then I sat on my granite throne under the burning sun, 

And the world lay smiUng beneath me, but I was wrapt in flames ; 

(And I hoped, in glimmering consciousness, that all this torture 

was a dream, — 
Yet life is oft so like a dream, we know not where we are.) 
And anon, as I sat scorching, the pyramid ahnddered to its root. 
And I felt the quarried mass leap from its sand foundations; 
Awhile it tottered and tilted, as raised by invisible levers, 
(And now my reason spake with mc ; I knew it ivas a dream , 
Yet I hushed that whisper into silence, for I hoped to learn 0/ 

By tracking up my truant thoughts, whereunto they might lead,) 
And suddenly, as rolling upon wheels, adown the cliff it rushed. 
And I thought, in my hotbrain, of the Muscovite's icy slope) 
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A tliousand yards in a moment we ploughed tlie sandy eeaa, 
And orualicil those happy fields, and that smiliug villase ; 
And onward, as a Imiig thing, still nisliei my mighty throne. 
Thundering along, and pounding, as it went, the millions ia my 

Before me all was life, and joy, and full-blown summer, 

Behind me death and wae, the desert and simoom. 

Then I wept and shrieked aloud, for pity and for fear ; 

But might not stop, for, comet-like, fiaw on tlie maddened masa 

Over the crashing cities, and falling oheliaks and towers. 

And columns, razed aa by a scythe, and high domes, shivered as an 

^g-shell, 
And deep embattled ranlts, and women, crowded in the streets . 
And children, kneeling as for mercy, and all I had ever loved. 
Yea, over all, mine awful throne rushed on with seeming instinct. 
And over the crackling forests, and over the rugged beach. 
And on with a terrible hiss through the foaming, wild Atlantic, 
Tliat roared around me as I sat, but could not quench my spuit, — 
Still on, through startled solitudes we sliattered the pavemont of the 

Down, down, in that central vault, lJie bolted doors of hell; 
And tliese, with horrid shocit, my liugc throne battered in, 
And on to the deepest deep, whore the fierce ilinies were hot 

test. 
Blaring tenfold as conquering furiously the seas that rushed in 

with me,— 
And there I stopped ; and a fearful voice shouted in mine ear, 
" Behold thn home of Discontent ; behold the rest of Ambition ! " 
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OF SUBJECTION. 
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And tlicy radiate from that sun to the circling edges of creation. 
y.erily, the mighty Lawgiver hath snbjected Himself niito laws, 
And God is the primal grand example of free, unstrained ote- 

dienoe : 
His perfection is limited by right, and cannot trespass into wrong, 
Because He hath stablished Himself as the fountain of only good. 
And in thus mneli is bounded, that the evil hath he left unto 

another, 
And that dark other hath usurped the etil which Omnipotence laid 

Unto God there exist impossibilities; for the True One cannot 

lie. 
Not the Wise One vrander from the track which he hath determined 

for himself; 
For his will was purposed from eternity, strong in the love of 

And that will altersth not, as the law of the Medes and Persians. 
God is the origin of order, and the first exemplar of his precept ; 
For there is subordination of his Essence, self-guided unto holi- 
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i'octhe Son, as ft son, is subject; aadtohim doth the Spirit minister 
But these tilings bo mysteries to man ; he cannot reach nor fatiiou 

And ever must he spoalt in parados, when laboring to eipound hi 



So then, start ye from the foimtun, and foUovr the [iver or exist- 
Far its current is bounded throughout b; the banks oE jttst subor- 
dination ; 
Thrones, and dominions, and po^rers, Aicliai^els, Cherubim, sjid 

Angels, and flaming miniBtera, and breathing chariots and harps. 
For there are degrees in heaven, and varied capabilities of hliss. 
And steps in the ladder of Intelligence, and ranks in approaches to 

Doubtless, reverence is given, as their due, to the masters in ms- 



ffhicli of old, with well-observing truth, the Greek hath sc 

Order; (') 
Wliere is there an atom out of place ? or aparticlo that jieldeth not 

obedience i 
Where is there a fragment lliat is free ? or one tiling the equal of 

another ? 
The chain is unbroken down to man, and beyond him the links are 

But he standeth solitary sin, a marvel of permitted chaos. 

And shall this seeroing error in the scale of due subordination 
Be a spot of desert unreclaimed, in the midst of tlie vineyard of 

the Lord? 
Sball his presumptuous pride snap the safe tether of connection. 
And his blind, selftah folly refuse the burden of muntenance 1 
man, thou art a creature ; boast not thyself above the law . 
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lUInk not of thyself as tree : thou art bouiiJ in tlio trarameU ol 

dependence. 
Wliat is the sum of tliy duty but obedience to rigliteoua rule. 
To the great commanding oracle, iiUcrcd bj delegated organs f 
Thou canst not render homage to abstract Omnipresent power, 
Saye tlurough the concrete symbol of visible ordained authority. 
Those who obey not raan, are oftcnest found rebels against Qod • 
And seldom is the delegate so bold, as to order what hn knowettt to 

be wrong. 
Yet mark mo, proud gainsayer ! I say not, obey unto sioi 
But, where the Principal is silent, take heed tliat tliou despise not 

the Deputy : 
And ho that loveth order will bless thee for thy faith, 
If thou recognize his sanction in the powers that fashion human 



Thou, whose deep responsibilities ate fathomed by a nation's 

prayers, 
TV^om wise men fear for while they live, and envy thee nothing but 

From tliy dizzy pinnacle Of greatness, remember thou also art a 

subject. 
And the throne of thine earthly glory is itself but the footstool of 

thy God. 
The homage thy kingdoms yield thee, regard thou as yielded vnto 

Him; 
And while girt with all the majesty of state, consider thee the Lord'* 

So shalt thou prosper, and be strong, grafted en the strength of 

another ; 
So shall thy Tirgln heart be happy, in being humble. 
And thou shalt flourish as an oak, the monarch of tliine island 

■Whose deep-dug roots are twisted around the stout ribs of tha 

That mocketli at the fury of the storm, and rejoiceth in summer 

snnshine. 
Glad in the smiles of heaven, and groat In the stability of earth. 
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so PliUVEKBtAL rHII.OaOFITY. [SEKTEa 1. 

A BOT.B11 hatlinot power for liiniself, neither is his pomp for his pride ; 
But beneath the ermine of hia ofHco should he wear the lougii hair- 
cloth of humilitj- 
Neverlheless, every way obey him, so thou btcalt not a higher com- 

mandiaent ; 
For Neto was an evil king, yet Paul preserlbeth subjection. 
Iftherulera of a nation he holy, the lord hath blessed that nation; 
If they bo lewd and impious, ciiastiscmfnt hath come upon that 

people; 
For the bitterest scourge of a land is ungodliness in them that 

govern it, 
And the guilt of the sons of JosiaJi drove Israel TTeeping into 

Babylon. 
Vet be thoiA resolute against them, if they change the mawiates of 

thy Glod, 
If they touch the ark of his eovenant, wherein all hia mercies are 

enshrined ; 
Be resolute, but not rebellious; lest thou be of the company of 

Set thy face against them as a flint; but bo not numbered with 
Abiram. 

- will not iiow doira, 

If truth must be sacrificed to unity, then faithfulness ivere folly ; 
If man must be obeyed before God, the martyrs havo bled in vain: 
Yet nono of that blessed army reviled the rulers of th.e land ; 
They were loud and bold against the sin, but bent before the ensign 

of authority. 
Honesty, Bcoming compromise, walkcth most suitably with Rever- 

Otherwise righteous daring may show but as obstinate rebellion i 
Therefore Buffer not thy censure to lack the savor of courtesy, 
And remember the mortal Binneth,l)ut the staff of his power is from 



Society is a chain of obligations, snd its links must Support each 
other: 
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The brandi cannot but wither, tliat 
Wouldst tliou be a dweller in tlio 

tliat bind tliee, 
Seeki!^, in thy bitterness or ptide, to be exiled from thy fcUowa ? 
Behold, the beasts shall hunt tliee, weak, naked, houseless outeast. 
Disease and Death shall traek thee out, as bloodhounds, in thr 

wilderness : 
Better to berilestof ths vile, in the hated company of men. 
Than to lire, a solitary ivcetcli, dreading and wanting all things; 
Better to be chained to thy labor.in tbe dusky thorouglifarcaof life, 
Than to tcign monarch of Sloth, in lonesome, savago fi'cedom. 

Wbesoe, then, cometh the doctrine, that all Ehould he equal ana 

beei— 
It Is the lie that crowded hell, when Seraphs flung away subjection 
No man is his neighbor's equal, for no two minds are similar. 
And accidents, alike with qualities, haye every shade but sameness : 
The liglitest atom of difference shall destroy the nice balance of 

equality. 
And all things, from without and from within, make one man to 

differ from another. 
We are equal and &ee ! was the watehirord that spirited the legions 

of Satan, 
We are equal and free ! is the double lie that entrappeth to him 

conscripts from earth; 
The messengers of that dark despot will pander to thy license and 

thy pride. 
And draw thee frem the crowd where thou art safe, to seize thee 

in the solitary desert. 
"Woe unto him whose heart the siren song of Liberty lialli 

Woo unto liim whose mind is bewitched by her treacherous beauty ; 
In mad seal flingeth he away the fetters of duty and restraint. 
And yieldeth np the holocaust of self to that fair idol of the 

damned. 
Ko man hath freedom in aught sare in tliat from which the wicked 

would be hindered ; 
Hois free toward God and good; but to all else a bondman. 

not in the vfay with 
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But it need be, lay thy hand upon thy sword, and fear not lo aroite 

a traitor. 
For the universe acquitteth thcemitli honor, fighting in defence of 

in thee 
to let him go i 
Ym, though lie pkadeth to thy mercy, thoa canst not apare him 

For his guilt is not only agiunst thee, it is not thy moneys or fhy 

merchandise. 
But he hath done dimage to the law, which duty eonsttaineth 

thee to sanction- 
Feast not thina appetite of Tengeance, leraembering thou also art a 

But weep for the sad compulsion, in which the chain of Providence 

hath bound thee : 
Mercy is not thine to give ; mlt thou steal another's privilege ? 
Or send abroad among thy neighbors a felon whom impunity hath 

hardened ! 
Remember the Eoman father, strong in his stern integrity. 
And let not thy slothful self-indulgence make thee a eonniver at the 

Also, if the knife of the murderer be rdsed against Iheo or tliiiie, 
And through good Providence and courage, thou slay him tiiat 

would have slain thee, 
Thou losest not a tittle of thy teetitude, having executed sudden 

Still mayst Ihou walk among the blessed, though thy hands be ted 

For thyself, thou art neither worse nor better i but thy fellows 

should count thee their creditor: 
Thou hast manfully protected the right, and the i^ht ifl stroller 

for thy deed. 
Also, in the rescuing of innocence, fear not to smite the ravisher ; 
■(VTiat though he die at thy hand ? foragood name is better than 

the life : 
And if Pbineas had everlasting praise in the matter of Salu's son, 
With how much greater honor alandeth such a rescuer acquitted ! 
Uphold the laws of thy country, and fear not to fight in their de- 

But first be convinced In thy mind ; for herein the doubter sinneth 
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Above all things look thou well around, if iudeed si 



She thatliethin thy bosom, the tender wife of thy affections, 
Must obey thee, and be subject, that evil drop not on thy dwelling. 
The ehUd that is used to constraint, feareth not mote than he 

But give thy son his way, he will hate thee and scorn thee together. 
The master of a well-ordered home knowcth to be kind to his 

Borvants ; 
Yet he esacteth rererence, and each one feareth at his post. 
There is nothing on earth bo lowly, but duty giveth it importance ; 
No station so degrading, but it is ennobled by obedience : 
Yea, break stones upon the highway, acknowledging the Lord in 

thy lot, 
Happy shalt thou be, and honorable, mora than many children of 

the mighty. 
Thou that despisest the outward forms, beware thou lose not the 

inward spirit ; 
For thoy are as words unto ideas, as symbols to things unseen. 
Keep, then, the form that ia good: let^n, and do reyereneo to es- 

And in all things observe subordination, for that is the whole duty 
of man. 

A HOUSE knoweth his rider, be ha confldent or timid, 

And the fierce spirit of Bucephalus stoopeth unto none but Alei- 

Tho tigress roused in the jungle by the prjing spaniels of the 

fowler, 
Will quwl at the eye of man, so he assert his dignity ; 
Kay, the very ships, those giant swans breasting the mighty 



And yet, in travelling the world, hast Ihou not often known 

A gallant host led on to ruin by a feeble Xeritcs ? 

Hast thou not often seen the wanton luiury of indolence 
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Sullyine mth its sleepy mist the tarnished cromi o( headship J 

Alas I for a thousand fathers, ivhose indulgent sloth 

Hath emptied the vial of confusion over a thousand homes : 

Alas ! for the palaces and tovela, that might have been nuiseiiei 

for heaven, 
By hot intestine broils blighted into schools for hell i 
None knoweth his place, yet oil refuse to serve ; 
None weareth the crown, yet all usurp tlie sceptre : 
And perchance some fiercer spirit, of natural nobility of mind, 
That needed but the kindness of constraint to have grown up great 

and good. 
Now, — 'the dch barrest of his heart choked by unweeded tares,— 
All bold to dare and do, unchecked by wholesome fear, 
A scoffer about bigotry and priestcraft, a rebel against government 

and God, 
And standard-bearer of the turbulent, leading on the sons of 

Belial, 
Such a one is king of that small state, head tyrant of the thirty. 
Brandishing the torch of discord in liis village-home : 
And the timid Eli of the honse, yon humble parish-priest, 
Liveth in shame and sorrow, fearing hisown handy-work ; 
The mother, heartstricken years agone, hath dropped into an early 

The silent sisters long to leave a home they cannot love ; 
The brothers, casting off restraint, follow their wayward wills ; 
And the chance guest, early departing, blcsseth his kind stars. 
That on his humbler home hath brooded no domestic curse. 
Yet is that curse the fruit; ivouldcst thou the root of tho evil? 
A kindness — most unkind, — that hath always spared the rod ; 
A weak and numbing indecision in the mind that should be maa- 



vnedoi 



The house, where the master rulcth, is strong in uii 
And the only eommandnient with promise, being 

blessing to that house : 
But and if he yieldeth up the reins, it is weak ic 
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And the bonds of lovo and union melt a 


way, as 


The realm, that is ruled with rigor, 1 


lacketh 



And the weakness of indulgent eloth lavagelh its bowels with dis- 



Therefore the duldrea of the East have thrWen from age to age, 
Obcjing, even as a god, the royal father of Cathay : 
Therefore, to thia our day, the Bechahite wanteth not a man, ('") 
But they stand hernie the Laid, forsaking not the mandate of their 

Therefore eholl Magog among the nations ariso from his northern 

lair. 
And rend, in the fury at his power, the insurgent world beneath 

For tha thunderbolt of concentrated strength can be hurled by tha 



OP REST.C") 



I-i the silent Thatches of the night, calm night that breedeth 

thoughts, {") 
When the task-weary mind dispoiteth m. the careless play-honrs of 

I dreamed; and behold, a Tflllcy, green, and sunny, and Well watered. 
And thousands moving across it, thousands and tens of thousands : 
And though many seemed faint and toil-wtrn, and stumbled often, 
and fell, 
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Yet moved thej on anresting, as tlie c 
Then I noted adders tn the ( 
Aad chasms yawned among 

and slippery ; 
But Hope and her brother Fear suffered not a foot to linger ; 
Bright phantoms of talsejoja beckoned alluringly forward, 
While yelling, grisly shapes ot dread came hunting on behind : 
And ceaselessly, lilce Lupland swarms, that miserable crowd spe& 

To the mist-invclved banlcs of a dark and suUeii river. 

Thero saw I, midway in tho water, standing a giant fisher. 

And he held many lines in his hand, and they called him Iron Des- 
tiny. 

So I tracked those subtle chidns, and each held one among the 
multitude. 

Then I understood what hindered, that they rested not in their 

For the fisher hid sport in his fishing, and drew in his lines con- 
tinually. 

And. the new-born babe, and the aged man, were dragged into that 
dark riyei : 

And he pulled all those myriads along, and none might rest by the 

Till many, for sheer weariness, were eager to plunge into the drown- 



So I knew thatTalleywasLife.andit sloped to the waters of Death. 
But far on the thither side spread out a ealm and silent shore. 
Where all was tranquil as a sleep, and the crowded strand was 

And I saw there many 1 iiad known, but their eyes glared chillingly 

upon me, 
As Bet in deepest slomber ; and they pressed their fingers to their 

Then 1 know that shore was tho dwelling of Rest, whsre spirits 

held their Sabbath, 
And it seemed they would hare told me much, but they might not 

break that silence ; 
For the law of their being was mystery : they glided On, hushing ai 



Yet rartber, under the sun, at the tools of purple i 
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I noted a blaae ot glory, as the niglit-flroa on northern skies ; 
And I he.iid tlie hum of joy, as it were a sea of melody ; 
And for as the oj-o oould reach were millions ot hiippy crcatuces 
Basking in the golden light ; and I knew that land was Heaven, 
Then the hill whereon I stood split asunder, and a, orator yawned 

at my feet, 
Black and deep and dreadful, fenced round with ragged rocks ; 
Diiuly was the darkness lit up b; spires of distant flame ; 
And I saw below a moving mass of life, like roptilos bred in cor 

Where all was terrible unrest, shrieks and groans and thunder. 

So I woke, and I thought upon my dream i for it seemed of wis 

Wliat man is he that findetb. rest, though ho hunt for it year after 

As a child he had not yet been, wearied, and cared not then to 



As a youth he loved not to bo quiet, for excitement spurred him into 

strife; 
As a man he tracketh rest in vain, toiling painfully to catch it. 
But still is he pulled from the pursuit, by the strong compulsion of 

his fate. 
So he hopeth to have pence in old age, as he cannot rest in man- 

Bnt troubles thicken nith his years, till Death hath dodged him to 

the grave. 
There remiuneth a rest for the spirit on the shadowy side ot life ; 
But unto this world's pilgrim no rest for the sole of his foot. 
Ever, from stage to stage, he travelleth wearily forward. 
And though he pluck flowers by the way, ho may not sleep among 

the flowers. 
Hindis the perpetual motion ; for it is a running stream 
IWm an unfathomable source, the depth of the divine Intelligence; 
And though it be stopped in. its flowing, yet hath it a current within ; 
The Burlacc may sleep unruffled, but underneath are whirlpools of 

contention. 
Seekest thou rest, O mortal J — seek it no more on earth, 
For destiny wUl not cease from dragging thee through tho rougi 

wilderness of life; 
Sickest thou rest, immortal?— hope not to find it in heaven. 
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Where the worid-weary soul for a while may fold its tired wings, 
Until, after short eafficicnt slumber, it is q^uickencd unto deathlssa 

energy, 
And speodelli in eagle flight to the Sun of unapproachable per- 



OF HUMILITY. 



VicB is grown aweary of het gawds, and donneth russet garment], 
Loving for change to walli as a nun, beneath a modest veil ; 
For Pride hath noted how all admire the fairness of Humility, 
And to clutch the praise he covcteth, is content to be dressed in 

hair- cloth ; 
And wily Lust tempteth the young heart, that is proof against ths 

bravery of harlots, 
With timid tears and retiring loolis of an artless seeming miid ; 
And indolent Apathy, sleepily ashamed of his dull, lack-lustre face, 
Is glad of the livery of meekness, that charitable cloak and cowl ; 
And Hatred hideth his demon frown beneath a gentle mask i 
And Slander, snake-like, creepeth in the dust, thinking to escape 

But the world hath gained somewhat from its years, and is quick to 

penetrate disgnises. 
Neither in al! these is it easily deeeived, but rightly divideth the 

true from the false, 

Ybt there is a meanness of spirit that is fair in the eyes of most 

Yea, and seemeth fair unto itself, loving to be thought Humility. 
Its cholcr is not roused by insolenoo, neither do injuries disturb it j 
Honest indignation is strange unto its breast, and just reproof unt« 
its lip. 
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It ahrinketh, lookiag fearfully on men, faiviiing af tlio foot of the 

great ; 
The breath of calumny is eweet unto its car, and it oourteth the rod 

But what I art thou not a man, deputed chief of the creation ! 
Art thou not a soldier of the right, mililant for God and good ? 
Shalt vlituo and truth be degraded, because thou art too base to 

uphold thorn ? 
Or Goliath be bolder in biispheming for want of a David in the 

I say not, arenge injuries ; for the ministry of vengeance is not 

But wherefore rebuke not a liar? where/ore do dishonor to thyself? 
Wherefore lettha eril triumph, when the just and the right are on 

thy Bide > 
Such Humility is abject, it lacketh the life of sensibility, 
And that resignation is hut mock, whore the burden is not felt ; 
Suspect thyself and thy meekness; thou art mean and indifferent 

G and forgive is case-hardened and 



f man with his Maker, 
1 the intercourse of maa^ 

Yea, it is the criiiger to his equaJ, that is chiefly seen bold to hia 
God, 

While a martyr, whom a world cannot browbeat, Is humble as a 
child before Him. 

Rcnde; unto all men thek due, btit remember thou also art a man. 

And cheat not thyself of the rererenoB which is owhig to thy rea- 
sonable being. 

i38 conrtBous, and listen, and leain ; but teach and answer if thou 

Serve thee of thy neighbor's wisdom, but be not enslaved as to a 

Where thou pcreeivest knowledge, bend the ear of attention and 

respect ; 
But yield not further to the teaching, than aa thy mind is warranteJ 

by reasons. 
Better is an obBtinate disputant, that yieldeth. inch by inch, 
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Than the shallon- traitor to liimself, who suirenilereth to half an 
aigumeiit, 

MoDESTV" winneth good report, but scorn Cometh close upon ser- 

Tility; 
Therefore use meetnesa with discretion, casting not pearls before 

For a foolwilltreaduponthy neck, if he seeth thee lying in the dust; 
And there be companiea and seasons where reflolute bearing is but 

If a good man disoloseth his secret failings unto the view of the 

profane, 
Whit doeth he but harm unto his brother, confinaing him in hia sin i 
There is a oonoeabnent that is right, and an open-mouthed humility 

that errcth : 
There is a candor near akin to folly, and a meekness loolting like 



Many ate despised for their Colly, who put it to the account of their 

And because men treat them irith contempt, they look to their God 

for glory; 
am contempt shall stUl be thek reward, who betrayed their Master 

unto ridicule, 
fteaeoUng on Him in ihemsehes, meanness and ignorance and 

cowardice. 
A Christian bath a royal apitit, and need not be ashamed but unto 

One. 
Among just men walketh he softly, but the world should see liim aa 

a champion. 
His humbleness is far unlike the shame that coveveth tlie profligate 

and weak. 
When the sober reproof of virtue hath touched then- tingling ears i 
ft is bom of love and wisdom, and is worthy of all honor. 
And the sweet persuasion ot its smile changeth contempt into rev- 
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A raaii of a bise mind daily sublraoloth from hia fciends, 

For he holdelh himself so chcaplj, that others learn to despise him. 

But where the moBkness of self-knowledge veileth the ftont of self- 

reapeot, . 
There look thou for tho man, whom none can know but they will 

Humility is lie softening shadow before the statura of Excellence, 
And lieth lowly on Uie ground, beloved and lovely as the violet ; 
Humility is the fair-haired maid, that calleth "Worth her brother. 
The gentle, silent nurse, that fostereth infant virtues : 
Humility bringeth no excuse; she is iveloome to God and man ; 
Her countenanea is needful unto all, who would prosper in either 

world; 
And the mild light of her sweet faee is mirrored in the eyes of hea 

compamans. 
Andstraightway stand they aocepted, children of penitence and loTfc 
Ab when the blind man is nigh unto a rose, its sweetness is the 

herald of its beauty. 
So when thou savorcst humility, be sure thou art nigli unto merit. 
A gift rejoiceth the covetous, and praise fatteneth the Tain, 
And the pride of man delighteth in the humble bearing of his fellow i 
Bijt In the tender benevolence of the unthanked Almoner of good, 
Humility ia queen among the graces, for she glveth Him occasion to 



OP PRIDE. 



Deee is the sea, and deep is heQ, but Pride mlueth deeper ; 

It is coiled as a poisonous worm about the foundaUons of the souL 

If thou expose it in thy motives, and track it in thy springs of 

thought, 
Complacent in its own detection, it will seem indignant virtue ; 
Smoothly will it gratulate thy skill, O subtle anatomist of self. 
And spurn at its very being, while it nestleth the deeper in th]! 

bosom, 
Piide ia n double traitor, and bettayeth itself to entrap thee, 
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12 PEOVJiEJlIiL riULDSOrHT. [SEBIES 1. 

Making thoe vain, of tliy self-knoivledge ; proud of thy dlseoverios 

of pride. 
Fniitlesflly thou atrainest for humility by dai-lilj divins into self; 
Rather look aWBj&om innate evil, and gaze upon estraneoua good: 
Foi in sounding the deep things of the heai^t, thou shalt Icsm to be 

But in viewing the heights ahoye thee, thon shalt be taught thy 

littleness : 
Could an emmet pry into itself, it might mii-vel at its own anatomy \ 
But let it look on eagles, to discern how mean a thing it is. 
And all things hang upon oompaiison ; to tho gi-eatcr, groat is 

Neither is there any tiling so vile, but aomeivhat yet is viler : 

On all sides is there an infinity : the culprit at the gallows hath his 

And the virgin martyr at the state need not look far for a better. 
Therefore see thou that thine aim reaoheth unto higher llian 

thyself : 
Beware that the standard of thy soul wave from the loftiest battle- 

For pride is a pestilent meteor, flitting on the marshes of eoirup- 

That will lure thee forward to thy death, if thou seek to track it to 

Pido is a gloomy bow, arching the infernal iirmameut, 

That will lead thee on, if thou wilt hunt it, even to the dwelling of 

despiur. 
Deep ealleth unto deep, and mountain overtoppeth mountain, 
And still Shalt thou fathom to no end the depth and the height of 

for it is the vast ambition of the soul, warped to an idol object. 
And nothing but a Deity in Self can quench its insatiablo thirst. 

Bb aware of the smiling enemy, that openly shcathcth his weapon. 
But mingleth poison in secret witJi the sacred salt of hospitality ; 
For pride will lie dormant in thy heart, to snatch its secret oppor- 

Watohing, as a lion-ant, in the bottom of ita toils. 

Stay not to parley Bith thy foe, for his tongue is more potent than 

But be wiser, fighting ag^nst prfde in the simple panoply of prayer. 
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As one also of the pocta hath said, let not the Proteus escapr 

thsa; ("J 
For he will blaae forth as fiie, and quench himself in likeness of 

He will fright thee as a roaring beast, or charm tliee as a subtle 

Mark, amid all his transformatians, the complicate deceitfulness of 

And the more he striveth to elude thee, bind him the closer in fhj 

Pi-ayec is Uie net that snareth him ; prayer is tho fetter that hold- 

eth Hm: 
Thoa canst not nourish prido, while waiting as an almsman on thy 

God,— 
Waiting in sincerity and trust, or pride shall meet tliee eren there ;. 
Yea, fi-om the palaces of Heaven, hath pride cast down his Toilliona. 
Root up the mandrake from thy heart, though it cost thee blood andl 

groans, 
Or the cherished Barden of thy graces will fade and perish utterly. 



OP EXPERIENCE. 



I KNEW that age was enriched with the hard-earned wiges of knowl- 
edge, 
And I saw that hoaiy wisdom was bred in the school of disappoint- 

1 noted that the wisest of youth, though provident and cautious of 

Yet sailed along unsteadily, as lacking some ballast of the mind ; 
And the cause seemed to lie in this, that wliile they considered. 

around them. 
And warded off all dangers from without, they forgat their owni 

weakness within. 
So steer they in self-confidence, until, from the multitude of peril*. 
They begin to be wary of themselves, and learn the first lesson of 

Experience. 
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a tEoraiuiiA!. FHtLOSOPur. LscniES L 

I knew that in the nioroing oflife, before its wearisome journey 
The youthful soul doth expmid, in the simple lusury of baing ; 
It hath not conttaeted its wishes, nor set a limit to its hopes ; 
The wing of tanc j is unclipt, and sin hath not seared its feelings : 
Each feature is stamped with immoifality, for all its dosirea are in: 

finite. 
And it seeketU an ocean of happiness, to fill the deep hoUow within 
But the old and the grave look on, pitying that generous youth, 
For tliey also have tasted long ago the hitferness of hope destroyed. 
They pity him, and ate sad, remembering the days that are past. 
.Cut they know he must taste for himself, or he will not give ear to 

their wisdom. 
For Esperience hath another lesson, which a man wiil do well if ha 

By checking the Eight of espeotation, to cheat disappointment of 



B teaclielh many things, and all men arc his scholars ; 
Yet is he a strange tutor, unteaching that which lie hath tanglit. 
Yonth is confident, manhood wary, and old age lonSdent again ; 
Youth is kind, manhood cold, and age retm-neth unto kindness, 
tor youth suspectetK nought, till manhood, bitterly learned, 
MiBtrusteth all, OTetleaping the mark; and age correcteth his 

Suspicion is the scaifold unto faith, a temporary needful eyesore. 
By which the strong man's dwelling is slowly builded up behind ; 
But soon as the top-atone hath been set to the well-proved, goodly 

pyramid, 
The scaffold ia torn doivn, and well-timed trust taketh its long leave 

of suspicion. 
A thousand volumes, in a tkousand tongues, enslirine the lessons of 

Yat a man shall read them all, and go forth none the wiser ; 
For self-love lendeth hira a gk.Bs, to color all he conncth. 
Lest in the features of another he find his own complexion. 
And wo secretly judge of ourselves, as difTcring greatly from all 

And love to challenge causes to show how we can master their 

efiects: 
Pride is pampered in expecting that we need not fear a common 
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And from the gilt surface reckon not on steel bf 
The torrid eons of Guinea think scorn of icy eei 
And the B-ost-bitten Greenloader disbelieyeth e\ 
But thou, student of Wisdom, feed on the nuttr 
If thou nilt suspect, let it be thyself i if thou v 



OV ESTIMATING CHAEACTEK. 

Rabhlt, nor ofttimes truly, doth man pass judgment on hia brother ; 

Ii)r he seeth not the springs of the heart, nor heareth the reasona 
of the miud. 

And the world 13 not wiser than of old, when justice was meted bj 
the sword, 

When the spear avenged the wrong, and the lot decided the right, 

WTien the footsteps of blindfold innocence were tracked by burning 
ploughshares, 

And the still condemning water delivered up the wizard to the 
stake: 

For we wait, like the sage of Salamis, to see what the end will 
be, (") 

Fixing thB right or the vfrong by the issues ot failure or success. 

Judge not of thirds by their events ; neither of character by provi- 
dence ; 

And count not a man more evil, because he is more unfottunalo ; 
For the blessings of a better covenant lie not in the sunshine of 

prosperity. 
But pain and chastisement the rather show the wise Father's love. 

Uehold that daughter of the world ; she is f.iU of e"yety and glad- 
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TliB diadcia of rank is ou her btow, uncounted wcilth is in lier 

coffers; 
She tiiclteth out her beauty like Jezcljol, and is welcome in tlia 

She is queen of the tools of fashion, and luleth the rcTcls of luxury. 
And though she siltetk not as Tamar, nor atandeth in the ways as 

Rahab, 
Yet in the secret of her chamber, she shrinketli not from dalliance 

and guilt. 
She oarath not if tiiere he a God, or a bohI, oc a time of retribu- 

Pleasure is the idol of her heart ; she thh'steth foi' no puree heaven. 
And she lauglieth with light good humor, and all men praise hai 

gentleness ; 
They are glad in her lovelj smile, and the liver of her bounty filletli 

So she prospered ill the world, the worship and desire of thousands! 
And she died even as she had lived, careless, and courteous, and 

The grave swallowed up hct pomp, the marble proclaimed her 

For mBn esteemed her excellent, and charilies Bounded forth her 

But elsewhere far other judgment sctteth her — with infidels anil 

of her sin shall 
be hereafter. 

Look again on this fair ghl, the orphan of a village pastor 

Who is dead, and hath left her his all, —his blessing, and a name 

unalainod. 
And friends, with busy xesX that their purses be not taxed, 
Place the sad mourner in a homa, poor aubatituto for that she hath 

A stranger among strange faces, she drinketh the wormwood of 

Bhe is marked as a child of want ; and the world hatcth poverty. 
Prayer is not hoard in that house ; the day she hath loved to hallow 
Is noted but by deeper dissipation, the riot of luxury and gaming ; 
and she hath nowhere to 
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She is oated for by none upon earth, and hor Goil spemetii to for- 
sake her. 
Then eometh, in fair show, the promiac, and the feint of afleotion, 
And hot heart, long unused to kindness, remeuibereth her father. 

And the villain hath wronged her trust, and inooked, and flung het 

And men point at her and laugh ; and women tiate iicr as an out- 

But elsewhere, far other judgment seateth her — ataong the mar- 



Once more, in llie matter of ivcalUi : if thou throw thino all on a 

chance, 
Men will coma around thee, and wait and watch tlie turning of the 

And if, in the lottery of life, thou hast drawn a splendid prize. 
What foresight hadst thou, and skill! yea, what enierpriae ond 

wisdom ! 
But if it faU out against thee, and thou fail in thy perilous endeayor. 
Behold, the simple did eow, and hath reaped the right harvcat of his 

folly, 
And the world will be gladly accused, nor will reach out a finger to 

For why should this speoulativo dullard be a whirlpool to all ai'ound 

him? 
Go to, lot him dnk hy himself; we know what the end of it would 

be: — 
For the man hath missed his mark, and his fellows look no farther. 

Aiao, tonohing guilt and innocence ; a man shall walk in hia up. 

rightncss 
Yeacafteryoatwithontreproaoh, in charity and honesty with all: 
But in one evil hour the enemy shall come in like a iiood ; 
Shall track him, and tempt him, and hem him, — till he knoireth 

not whither to fly, 
Perchanoa his famishing little ones shall scream in hia eara for 

def npon tha 
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Tlis world, that Iiath left liiin to stine, itself wallowing in 

plenty, - 
The world, that denicth him his rights, — he daringly robbeth it of 

them. 

guilt 

Vo that of his wealthy neighbor, who would not help him at his 



''o that of the selfish epicure, who turned 

his tale ; 
Jo that of unsuffeiing tliousands, who Ic 



©a perchance the continual dropping of the venomed words of spits, 
nsult, and injury, and scorn, have galled and pierced his heart ; 
fet, with all long-saffering and meekness, he fotgiveth unto seventy 

nil, in some weaker moment, tempted beyond endurance, 

ffe striketh, mote in anger than in hate ; and, alas ! for his heavy 

chance, 
Kb hath smitten unto instant death his spiteful life-long enemy I 
\nd none was by to see it ; and all men Jtnew of their contentjons ; 
"ietce voices shout for his blood, and rude hands hutry him to 

judgment, 
rhen man's verdict eoneth, —Murderer, with forethought malice; 
And his name is a note of eseeration ; his guilt is too black for 

But to the righteous Judge seeraeth he the suffering victim i 

For his anger was not unlawful, but became him as a Chdstian and 

And though Ms guilt was grievous when he struck that heavy, bitter 



Ir is in vain, it is in vEun, saith the preacher; there 1 

righteous and the wicked. 
Base rebels and stanch alhes, the true kmght and th 
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Aad he beaietli steons isitnesa among men, Theris ia no neutral 

The liroad highwaj and narrow path map out the wliold domain ; 
Sit here among the sainta, these ho!y chosen few, 
Or grovel there a wretch condemned, to dio among the million. 
And Terily for ultimate rsaults, there he but good and bad ; 
Heaven hath no dusky twilight; hell is not gladdened with a 

Yet looking round among hia fellows, wlio can pass righteous judg- 

Such a one ia Jioly and accepted, and such a one reptobato and 

doomed i 
There ia so much of good among the worst, ao much of evil iu the 

Such seeming partialities in Providence, so many tilings to leaaen 
and expand, 

will, ~ 



Thou shalt feebly pronounce for a saint, and faintly condemn for a 
t)Ter many a heart good and true fliiltereth the Great King's pen- 
By many an iron hand, the phate's black banner ia unfurled ; 
But there be many more besides, in the yacht, and the lrader,_and the 

fiahing-boat. 
In the feathered -war-canoe, and the quick, myslerions gondola : 
And the army of that Great King hath no stated uniform; 
Of mingled characters and kinds gocth forth the countless host; 
There ia the turhaued Damascene, with bis tatooed Zealand 

brother, 
There the alhn bather in the Ganges, with the sturdy Eussian booi" 
The sluggish inmate of a polar cave, with the fire-soulod daughte» 

of Brazil, 
The imbruted alaye from Cuba, and the Briton of gentle birth. 
For all are His inheiitanee, of all He laketh tithe : 
And the Church, his mercy's ark, hath some of every sort. 
Who art thou, man, that art fixing the Ihnita of the fold ? 
Wherefore settest thou stakes to spread the tent of heaven ? 
Lay not the plummet to the line : religion hath no landmarks : 
No human keenneas can discern the subtle shades a! islth ; 
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In some it is as earliest dawa, the scarce diluted diirknesa; 

In some as dubious twilight, eold, and gray, nnd gloomy ; 

In some the ebon east is streaked ivith darning gold ; 

la some the dayapring fiom on high broaketh in all its praise. 

And who hath determined tlie when, separating light ftom dark- 

Who shall piuek from earliest dawn the promise of the day i 

Ijeave that care to the Husbandman, lest thou gamer tares ; 

Help thou the Sliephetd in hia seeking, but to separate be his ; 

Foe I bavB often seen the noble erring spirit 

Wrecked on the shoala of passion, and numbered of the lost ; 

Often the generous heart, lit by unhallowed iire, 

Counted a brand among the burning, and left uncared-for, in hii 

Yet I wdted a little year, and the mercy thou hadst forgotten 
Hath purged that noble spirit, washing it in >raters of repentance; 
That glowing, generous heart, having burnt out ail its dross. 
Is as a golden censer, ready for the aloes and cassia : 
Wliiie thou, hard-viaaged man, nnlovely in thy strictness. 
Who turned from him thy sympathies with self-eomplacent pride, 
How art thou shamed by him 1 his heart is a spring of love, 
While the dry well of thine affoctions is choked with secret mam- 



Sometimes at a glance thou judgest well i years could add little to 

thy knowledge : 
When charity gloweth on the cheek, or malice ia lowering in "le 

When honesty's open brow, or (he weaael-face of cunning is before 

Or the loose Hp of wantonness, or clear, bright forehead of rcflee- 

But often, by shrewd scrutiny, thou judgest to the good man's 

For it may be his hour of trial, or he slumberelh at his post. 
Or he hath slain his foe, but not ye t levelled the stronghold. 
Or barely recovered of the wounds that ileahed him in his fray 

with passion. 
Also, of the worst, through prejidice, thou loosely shalt think 

weU: 
For none is altogether evil, and thou mayst catch him at hit 



TiiEiLE is to whom all things are easy : his mind, as a mastec-kej, 
Can open, with intuitire address, tlie treDBuries of art and science; 
There is to wliom all things are hard ; but industry ^yeth him a 

crowbar. 
To force, with groaning labor, the stubborn look ot learning : 
And often, when thou lookcst on an eye, dim in native dulness, 
Little shall thou wot of the wealth dillgenee hath gathered to its 

gaze: 
Often the brow that should be bright with the dormant fire of ge- 

Within its ample halls, hath ignorance tho tenant. 

Yet are not the sons of men cast as in moulds by the lot ! 

The like in frame and feature hath much alike in spirit ; 

Such a shape hath such a soul, so that a deep discernet 

From his make will read the man, and err not far in judgment : 

Tea, and it holdeth in the conTcrse, that growing similarity of 

Findeth or maketh for itself an apposite dwelling in the body ; 
Accident may modify, ciroumstanoe may bevil, externals seem to 

change it. 
But still the prhnitiTC crystal is latent m its many yariationa ; 
For the map of the face, and the picture of the eye, are traced by 

the pen of passion ; 
And the mind feshioneth a tabemacla suitable for iteelf. 
A mean spirit boweth down the back, and the bowing fostereth 

A rwiolute purpose knittcth the knees, and thu Bvm tread nourisheth 

Love looketh softly from thB eye, and kindlolh love by looking ; 
Hate furroweth tho brow, and a man may frown till he hateth : 
For mind and body, spirit and matter, have reciprocities of power. 
And eachkeepeth up the strife; a man's works make or mar him. 



For perchance, if thou knewest the whole, and largely, s 
prehensive mind. 
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Conldat read the history of chai-actcr, the eheokeced story of a 

life. 
And into the great aeconnt, which surameth a niortal'a destiny, 
Wect to add tho forces ftom without, dragging him this ivay and 

that, 
And 1h.e secret qiialities within, grafted on the soul from tlie womb, 
And the might of other men's e\araple, among whom his lot Is 

And the xnauenca of Hint, or wealth, of kindness, or harsh ill- 

uBige, 
Of ignoiince he cannot help, and knowledge found for hiia by 

And hrst impressions, hard to be effaced, and leadings to right or to 

wrong, 
And inheritance of likeness from a father, and natural human 

frailty, 
And the habit of health or disease, and prejudices poured into his 

And the myriad little matters none but Omiiiedence can know. 
And accidents that steer the thoughts, where none but Ubiquity 

can trace tliem ; — 
If thou oouldst compass all those, and the consequent? flowing 

And the scope to which they tend, and the necessary fitness of all 

things. 
Then shouldst thou see as He seeth, whojudgeth all men equal, — 
Equal, touching innocenee and gtdlt ; and diScrent alone in this, 
Tliat one aeknowlodgeth his ovil, and looketh to his God tor metoy j 
Another boas teth of Ills good, and calleth on his God for justice; 
So He, that sendeth none away, is largely munificent to prayer, 
But in the heart of presumption sheatlieth the swotd of vcngoaEsa 
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OP HATRED AND ANGER. 



Blukted unto goodness ia the heart which anger never stirreli, 
But that whieli hatied swelleth, ia keen to carve out evil. 
Anger is a noble infinnity, the generous failing of tliejuat, 
The one degree that risBth above zeal, asserling the prerogatives oE 

But hatred is a slow continuing crime, a fire in the had man's breast, 
A dull and hungry fiame, forever craving, insatiate. 
Hatred would harm another; anger would indulge itself; 
Hatred is a simmering poison ; onger, the openii^; of a valve : 
Hatred destroyeth as the upas-tree ; anger sroiteth as a staff: 
Hatred is the atmosphere of hell ; but anger is known in heavea. 
Is there not a righteous wrath, an anger jUEt and holy, 
When goodness is sitting in tlie dust, and wiokec 

Babel? 
Dpth pity condemn guilt ? — is justice not a feeljug, hut a law 
Appealing to the line and to the plummet, incognisant of moral 

Thou that condemuest anger, small is thy sjTopathy with angels ; 



Bettabe of the angry in his passion; tut fear not to approach hua 

attenvard ; 
For it thouacknowledge thine error, he himself wU be sorry tor his 

Beware of the hater in his coolness; for he meditatcth cidl against 

thee; 
Coniraending the resources of his mind calmly to work thy rvdo. 
Deceit and treachery skulk with hatred, but an honest spirit 

ffieth with anger ; 
The one lieth secret, as a serpent ; the other chaseth, as a leopard. 
Speedily be reconciled in love, and receive the returning offender, 
Pot wittingly prolonging anger, thou tamperest unconsciously with 

hatred. 
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PasBlon is aa palsy lo Me anu, while it yelleth on the coursers to 
their speed : 

But the iveakuesa of sudden passion layeth bare the sctrcts of the 
soul. 

The sentiment of anger is not 111, when thou lookest on the impu- 
dence of yice. 

Or savorest tlie breath of calumn;, or hast earned the hard wages 

But see thou that thou curb it in expression, rendering the mildness 

of rebuke. 
So shalt thou stand without reproach, mailed in alt the dignity of 



OP GOOD IN THINGS EVIL. 

I HEAED the man of sin reproaching the goodness of Jehovali, 
Wherefore, if he be Almighty Love, permittetli he misery and pain ? 
I saw the child of hope vesed in tlie labyrinth of doubt, 
Wheiefoie, O holy One and just, is the horn of thy foul foe ao high 

exalted J — 
And, alas ! for this our groaning irorld, for that grief and guilt are 

Alas ! for that Earth is the battle-Qeld, where good must combat 
with evil ; 

Angels look on and hold tlieir breath, burning to mingle in the con- 
flict. 

But the troops of the Captain of Salvation may be dodc but the sol- 
diers of the cross : 

And that slender band must fight alone, and jret shall triumph glo- 
■io..l,. 

Enough shaU they be for conquest, and the motto of their Btandatd 
is EsotiOB. 

Thou art sad, O denizen of earth, for pains, and diseases, and death. 

But remember, thy hand hath earned them; grudge not at the 
wages of thy doings : 
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Thj guilt, nnd thy fathers' guilt, niuat bring rcany sorrows in their 

And if thou wilt drinli svieet poison, daubtleas it eholl rot thee to 

the core. 
Who art thou but the heritor of evil, mtli a right to notMng good ? 
The respite of an interrai of case wero a boon which Jastiee might 

deny thee; 
Therefore lay thy hand upon thy mouth, man much to be forgiven, 
Andw^t, tliou child of hope, for time ehall teach thee all things. 

Yet hear ; for my apeecli shalj comfort thee : reterently, but witli 

boldness, 
I would riuse the sable curtain that hideth the symmetry «f Frovi- 

Painandsinareoon-victs, and toil in their fetters for good; 

The weapons of eril are turned against itself, fightii^ uuder better 

banners ; 
The leech delighteth. in singing, and the mcked loTetb to do harm, 
But the wise Physician of the universe usetli tbat ill tendency fot 

health. 
Verily, from others' griefs arc gendered sympathy and kindness ; 
Partienoe, humility, and faitli, spring not seldom irom thine own ! 
An enemy, humbled by his sorrows, cannot be far from thy forgiveness, 
A friend, who hath tasted of calamity, shall fan the dying inoensa 

of thy love: 
And for thyself, is it a small thing, so to learn thy frailty, 
That from an aching bone thou savest the whole body ? 
The furnace of afflicrion may be fierce, but if it refineth thy soul. 
The good of one meek thoi^ht shall outweigh years of torment. 
Nevertheless, wretched man, if thy bad heart be hardened in the 

flame, 
Being oarth-botu, as of clay, and not of motilded wax. 
Judge not the hand that smiteth, as if thou wert visited in wrath; 
Etproaoh thyself, for He js Justice: repent thee, for He is Mercy. 



sturdily with sumioer ) 
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Coulilst tliou Qiscern beneyolence, if thero were no .sciTOwa to IiJ 

eootlied ? 
Or disooTcr the resources of contrivance, if nothing etood opposed 

tQ tlie means > 
What were power without an eaeaiyf ormeroy without an oljjaot? 
Or truth, uhere Iha false were impossible ! or love, where love were 

a debt? 
The eharacters of God were bat idle, if all tilings around him were 

perfection, 
And virtues might slumber on like death, if they licked the oppor- 

There is one all-perfect, and but one ; man dai-e not reason of His 

Essence. 
But there must be deficiencies in heaven, to leave room for progres 

A realm of unqualified best were a stagnant pool of being, 

And tbe circle of absolute perfection, the abstract cipher of indo 

Sin is an awful shadow, hut it nddeth nerr glories to the light ; 

Sin is a blajjk foil, but it setteth off the jewelry of heaven: 

Sin ia the traitor that halh dragged the majesty of mercy into ae- 

Sin is the whelming ai^ument, to justify the attribute of vengeance. 
It is a deep, dark thought, and needeth to be diligently studied. 
But perchance evil was essential, that God should bo seen of his 



And creatures must be finite, and finite cannot be perfect ; 
Therefore, though in small degree, creation involveth evil. 
He ehargeth His angels ivith folly, and the heavens are not clean in 

His flight; 
For every existence in the universe hath either imperfection or God- 

And the light that blaseth but in One, must be softened with shadow 

for the many. 
There is then good in evil; or none could havo known his Mater; 
No spiritual intellect or essence could have gaaed on his high per 

fections, 
Ko angel harps could have tuned the wonders of his wisdom, 
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nsonied souls havo praised the glories of his mercy, 
iwling fiends have ehoivn the terrors of his justice, 
:ad would have dwelt alone in the fearful solitude of holinenB, 



Because thy dark abominations aM lustre to the clarity of light ; 
Because a wonder-working olchemj- draineth eliiir out of poisons i 
Because the same fiery volcano that ecorcheth andravageth a comti- 



The swarthy legions of the devil have toiled as unwitting pioneers 

For sin is still sin ; so hatefol, Love doth hate it ; 

A blot on the glory of creation, which justice must wipe out. 

Sin is a loathsome leprosy, fretting the white robe of innocence ; 

A rottenness, eating ont the heart of the royal cedars of Lebanon ; 

A pestilential hlast, the terror of that holy pilgrimage ; 

A I'eut in the eaored veil, whereby God left his temple. 

ThCTefore, consider thyself, thou that dost not sorrow for thy guilt ; 

Fear evil, or face its enemy ; dread sin, or dare justice. 

Yea, saifh the Spirit ; and their works do follow them ; 

Habits, and thoughts, and deeds, are shadows and satellites of self. 

What ! shall the claimant to a throne stind forward with a rabble 

Meanness, impiety, and lust ; riot, and indolence, and vanity S 
Nay, nian 1 the train whereivith thoa comest attend whither thou 

A throne for a king's son, but an inner dungeon for the felou. 

For a man's works do follow him : bodily, standing in the judgment. 

Behold the false accnser, behold the slandered saint ; 

The slave, and his bloody driver; the poor, and his generous friend; 

The simple dupe, and the crafty knave; the murderer, and — bis 

Yet all are in many characters; the best stand guilty at the bar; 
And he that seemed the worse may have most of real eicuse. 
The talents unto which a man is born, bo they few or many. 
Are dropped into the balance of account, working unlooked-for 
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And porchanoe tTie convict from the galleys may etand above tb 

hermit from his cell, 
For that the obstaeles in oiio outneigh Iho propensiona in the othei 
There be, who haTa made themselves friends, yea, by unrighteou 



Friends, ready waitii^ ae an escort to those everlasting habitations 
Imbodied in living witnesses, thronging to meet them in a clotd. 
Charity, meekness, and truth, zeal, aineerity, and patience. 
There be, who have made themselves foes, yea, by honest gain. 
Foes, whose plaint must have its answer, before the bright portal is 

Pride, and selfishness, and sloth, apathy, wrath, and falsehood. 
Bind to their oveilasting toil many that mnst weary in the Arcs. 
Love hath a power and a longing to saTe the gathered world, 
4nd rescue universal man from the hunting hcll-honndB of his 

doings : 
Yet fov/, here one and there one, scanty as the gleaning after hai'- 

Ire glad of the robes of praise which Mercy would fling around the 

naked; 
But wrapping closer to thoir skin the poisoned tunic of their works 
They stand in self-dependence to perish in abandonment of God. 



OF PRAYER 



cch of the wicked, and, lo, il was smoother than 
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But I knew that his reasonings were false, for the promise cf the 

Scripture is true; 
Yet was my soul in darkness, for his words were too hard foe me ; 
Till I turned to mj God in prayer, for I know he heareth alwirs. 
Then I looked abroad on the earth, and, behold, the Lord was in r1" 

Yet saiv I not hia hand in aught, but percolTOd that he worketli b; 

Tea, aad the power of the mean proveth tho wisdom that o 

Tea, and no not is useless, to the hurling of a stone through the ai 
Go I turned my thoughts to supplication, and beheld the meroies i 

Jchotah, 
And I saw sound argument was still the faithful friend of godlines: 
For as the rock of the affections is the solid approval of reason. 
Even 50 the temple of Rclieioa is founded on the basis of Phi- 
losophy. 

BCOBNEE, thy thoughts are weak, they reach not the summit o 

the matter; 
Go to, for tho mouth of a child might show thee the mystery o 

prayer ; 
Verily, there is no change in the counsels of the Mighty liuler ; 
Verily, his purpose is strong, and rooted in the depths of necessity 
But who hath shown thee his purpose, who halh made known tt 

thee his win; 
When, O gainsayer, hast thou been schooled in the secrets of wis 



But as, in the field of nature, he useth the sinews of the ox, 
And commandeth diligence and toil, himself giving the increase, 
So, in the kingdom of his grace, grantcth he omnipotence to 

For he knoweth what thou ivilt ask, and what thou ivilt ask aright. 
No man can pray in faith, whose prayer is not grounded on a prom- 
Yet a good man commendeth all things to the righteoos ndsdom of 

his God: 
Foe those, who pray in faith, trust the immutable Jehovah, 
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And they, wlio ask bleasinga nnpromisea, lem on uncoveiianted 

Mak, regard thy prayers as a purpose of Ioto to thy soul ; 

mil; 
So Shalt thou pray aright, and thy wordB shall meet wish accept 

Also, in pleading for others, be thankful fot the fulness of thy 

For if thou art ready to ask, the Lqrd is more ready to bestow. 
Ths salt preserveth the sea, and the saints uphold the earth ; 
Their prayers are the thousand pillars that prop the canopy of 



Perchance the terrible day, when (he world must reek into ruins. 
Will be one nnwhitencd by prayer, — shall Kb find failh on the 

eartli } 
For there is an economy of mercy, as of wisdom, and power, and 

Ndther is one blessing grunted, unbesought froni the treasury of 

And the charitable heart of the Being, to depend upon whom ia 

happiness, 
Never withholdeth a bounty, so long as his subject prayeth ; 
Yea, ask what thou wilt, to the second throne in heaven. 
It is thine, for whom it was appointed j there is no limit imto 

But and if thou eease to ash, tremble, thou self-suspended creature. 
For thy strength ia cut off as was Samaon'a ; and the hour of thy 
doom is come. 



Yet thy momentary breath can still the raging wat 

Thy hand can touch a lever that may move the wo: 

O Merciful, we strike eternal covenant with thee. 

For man may take for his allv the King who ruleth kings : 
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How strong, yet lioir most weik, in utter poveity how rich. 
What possible omnipotence to goodia dormant in a man! 
Behold thnt fraeila form of delicate, transparent beauty. 
Whose light-blae eye and hectic check are lit by the bslcfires of 

All droopii^ly she lieth, as a dew-laden lily. 
Her Sanen iresaes, rashly luxuriant, dank with unhealthy moisture j 
Hath not thy heart said of her, Alas 1 poor child of weakness E 
Thou hast erred ; Goliath of Gath stood not in half her strength : 
Tenibly she fighteth in the van as the vij^in daughter of Orleans, 
She heareth the banner cf Hcaren, her onset is the rushing cat- 
Seraphim rally at her side, and the captain of that host is Qod, 
And the serried ranks of eTil are routed by the lightning ot het 

ej-e: 
She is the King's remembrancer, and steward of many blessings. 
Holding the buckler of secoritj OTer her unthankful land : 
For that weak, fluttering heart is strong in faith assured ; 
Dependence is her might, and behold — sheprayeth. 



And h b th th a f his joy, the ixative atmosphere ot 

h n 
Y th gh p and t mned, and Ignorant of this world's 

md n 
111 can h f 11 w p 1 m, th gh they know not of his value. 
Thousands bewail a hero, and a naUon moumeth for its king, 
But the whole universe lamenleth the loss ot a man of prayer. 
Verily, were it not for One, who sitteth on his rightful throne. 
Crowned vritli a rainbow of emerald, (") the green memorial of 

For one, a mediating man, that hath clad his Godhead mth mor- 
tality. 
And offercth prayer without ceasing, the royal priest of Nature, 
Ilatf er, and life, and mind, had sunk into dark annihilation, 
And the lightning frown of Justice withered the world into noth 
ing. 
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Thus, worshipper of reason, thou host hoard the sum of the 

And woe to fiia hairy scaJp that restraineth prayer before God. 
Prayer ia n orenture's strength, his very breath and being ; 
Prayer is the golden liey that can open the iTicket of Meroy ; 
Pcaj-er is the magic sound that saith to Fate, So he it i 
Prayer ia the slender nerve that movetli the muscles of Omnipo 

WTierefare, pray, creature, for many and gi-oat aro thy wants ; 
Thy mind, thy conscience, and tliy being, thy rights commend thet 

The cure of all cares, the grand panacea for all pains, 
Doubt's destroyer, ruin's remedy, the antidote to all anxieties. 



THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

IsQuiBEST thoii, man, "Whereititlial may I oome unto tho Lord f 
And with what wonder-working sounds may I move the majesty of 

heaven ? 
There is a model to thy hand ; upon that do thou frame thy suppli- 

Wisdom hath measured its words, and rcdempljon urgeth thee to 

Call thy God thy Father, and yet not thine alone, 

For thou art but ono of many ; thy brotherhood is with all : 

Remember hia high estate, that he dweUeth King of heaven ; 

So shall tby thoughts be humbled, nor love be unmixed with rever- 



Pray for that blessed time when good shaJl triumph over evil. 
And one universal temple echo the perfections of Jehovah : 
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Bend thou to Ms good-will, and subsHrvo his holy purposes, 

Till in thee, and those around thee, grow a little heaven upon 

Humbly, aa a grateful almsman, beg thy bread of God, — 
Bread for thy triple estate, for thou hast a trinity of nature : 
Hnmillty smootheth the "^ay, and gratitude aafteneth the heart ; 
Be, then, thy prayer for paidon mingled with the tear of psnitenee ; 
Ye.i, and while, all unwortliy, thou leanest on (he band that should 

iS forgiYcness. 
thou hast not bid 
thy sin ; 
Therefore ask him, in all trust, to lead thee from the dangers of 

\'niile the last pettUon of the soul that breathctli on the confines 

of prayer. 
Is deliverance from sin and the evil one, the miseries of earth and 

helL 
And wherefore, child of hope, should the rook of thy confidence be 

Thou knowest that God henreth, and proniisetb an answer of peace; 
Tliou knowest tliat he is King, and none can stay his hand ; 
Thou knowest hia power to be boundless, for there is none other ; 
And to him thou glvest gloiy, as a creature of his workmanship and 



Di of thy saved and blight existence. 



OF DISCRETION. 



FOK wliat, than, was I bora f — to fill the circling year 

With daily toil for drdly bread, with sordid pains and pleasures ? ~ 

To walk this checkered world, alternate light and darkness. 

The day-dreams of deep thought followed by the night-dreams of 

To be oneiiL a full procession? — to dig my kindred clay ? -- 

To decorate the gallery of art ! — to dear a few acres of forest ! — 
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For more than these, mj soul, thy God hath ieul thee life. 

la, thea, that noble end to feed this mind idth hraowledge. 

To mis for mine own thirst the sparkling nine o! wisdom. 

To light with many lamps the caverns of my heart, 

To reap, in tho furrows of my brain, good harvest of liglit rea- 

for more than these, my sool, thy God hatli lent thes life. 

Is it to grow stronger in self-goyemment, to check the chaSng will, 

To curb nitU tightening rein the mottled steeds of passion, 

To welcome with calm heart, Ihr in the voiceless desert. 

The gracious visitings of Heaven that bless my single self ? — 

Por more than these, my soul, thy God hath lent thee life. 

To aim at thine own happiness, is an end idolatrous and eiil ; 

In earth, yea, in heaten, if thou seek it for thyself, seeking thon shall 

not find. 
Happiness is a roadside flower, growing on the highways of Use- 

^liiess ; 
Plucked, it shall ivithcr in thy hand ; passed liy, it is fragrance to 

thy spirit; 
Love not tliine own soul, regard not thine own weal. 
Trample the thyme beneath thy feet ; be useful, and be happy 

Thus unto feir conclusions argueth generous youth, 

And quickly be starteth on hia course, knight- errant to do good. 

His sword is edged with arguments, his vizor terrible with censui-os ; 

He goeth full mailed in faith, and seal ia flaming at his heart. 

Yet one thing he laeketh, the Mentor of the mind, 

The quiet whisper of Discretion, — Thy time is not yet come. 

For he smiteth an oppressor ; and vengeance for that smiting 

Is'dealtin double stnpes on the faint body of Che vic^m; 

He is glad to give and to distribute; and clamorous pauperism 

feaateth, 
While honest labor, pining, hideth his sharp ribs : 
He challengeth to a fair field that subtle giant Infidelity, 
And worsted in the unequal fight, stronglhenefh the hands of error ; 
Hshasteth to teach and preach, as the war-horso rushcth to the 

battle. 
And, to pave a way for truth, would break up the Apennines of 

prejudice: 
He wearietn by stale proofs, where none looked for a reason. 
And to the listening ear will urge the false argument of feeling. 
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So hath it often teen, that, judging liy reaulta, 

The liolteat fvienda of Tnith have done hex' iloadliest wrong. 

Alasi far there nre eQemies without, glad enough to pEirle; tiith a 

And a zealot will let down the drawbridge, to prore his own 

Tea, from within iviil he broalt away a breach in the citadel of truth, 
Thnt ha may fill the gap for fame, mth his own weak body. 

Zeah without judgment is an evil, though it be zed unto good ; 
Touch not the ark with unclean hand, yea, though it seem to totter. 
There are evil who worl: good, and there htb good who work evii. 
And foolish bickers of Wisdom have hrought on her many re- 
proaches. 
Truth hath mora than enough to combat in the minda of all men. 
For the mist of sense is a thick veil, and sin hath warped their wills 
Yet doth an officious helper awkwardly prevent her victory, — 
These thy wounded hands were smitten in the house of friends ; ~- 
To point out n meaning in hec words, he will blot those words with 

his finger ; 
And winnow ehaff into the eyes, before he hath wheat to show ■ 
He will heap sturdy logs on a faint, expiring iire, 
Alid with a room in flames, will east the casement open ; 
By a shoulder to the wheel downhill har.-jsseth the laboring beast, 
And where obstruction were needed, will harm by an ill-judged 
thrusting-on. 

AvESSEt, toundercth at sea, if astormhave unshipped the rudder; 

And a mind with much sail shall require heavy ballast. 

Take a lever by the middle, thou shalt seam to prove it powerless ; 

Argue for truth, indiscreetly, thou ahalt toil for falsehood. 

There is plenty of room tor a peaooable man in Hxe most thronged 

But a quarrelsome spirit is Btrutened in the open field: 
Many a teacher, laokii^ judgment, hindereth his own lessons ; 
And the savory mess of pottage is spoiled by a bitter herb ; 
The garment woven of a piece is rashly torn by schism. 
Because its unwise claimants will not cast lots ft " ""~ 
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To take small count of forms, to beEir with prejudice and fancy ; 

Discretion guard thine ssMng, discretion aid tliine answer. 

Teach thee that well-tinied silence hath mora eloquence than 

speech. 
Whisper thee, thou art Weakness, though thy eauae be strength. 
And tel\ thee, the keystone of an aich can bo loosened with least 

laboc from within. 
The snowa of Hecln lie around its troubled, smoking Geysers ; 
Let the cool streams of prudence temper the hot spring ot zeal ; 
So shalt thou gain thine honorable end, nor lose the midway prize, 
So shall thy life be useful, and thy young heart happy. 



OF TRIFLES. 



Yet once more, saith the fool, yet once, and is it not a little one ? 
Spare me this folly yet an hour, for what is one among so many ! 
And he blindeth his conscience with lies, and stupefietli his heart 

with doubts; — 
Whom shaUIharmin this matter? and a little ill brcc doth much 

My thoughts, are they not mine own? and they leave no mark 

behind them ; 
And if God so pardoneth crime, how should these petty ains affect 

So he transgreaseth yet ogam, and falleth by little and little, 

Till the ground crumble beneath him, and he sinketh in the gulf 

deapairing. 
For there is nothing in the earth so small that it may not produce 

great things, 
And no swerTing from a right line, that may not lead eternally 

A landmark tree waa once a seed; and the dust in the balance 

maketh a difference ; 
And the cairn is heaped high hy each ene flinging a pebble , 
The dangerous bar in the harbor's mouth is only grains of sand , 
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And. the shonl that hath wteolted a mvy 13 the work at a colouy of 

Yea, and. a despioatle gnat may madden the mighty elephant i 
And the living rock is worn by the diligent flow of the broot. 
Littlo art thou, O man, and in trifles thou eontendcst with tliine 

For atoms must crowd upon atoms, ere crime groweth. l«) bo a giant. 
"What, is thy servant a dog? — not yet wilt thou gtasp the da^er. 
Not yet wilt thou laugh with the seoffera, not yet hetray the inno- 

But, if thou nourish in thy heart the reveries of injury or passion, 
And travel in mental heat the mazy labyrinths of guilt. 
And then conceive it possible, and then reflect on it as done. 
And oae, by little and little, thyself to regard thyself a villiun. 
Not long will Crime be absent &om the voice that doth invoke tint 

to thy heart. 
And bitterly ivilt thou grieve, that the buds have ripened into. 



A EF ARK is a molecule of matter, yet may it liindle the world; 
Vast is the mighty ocean, but drops have made it vast. 
Bespise not thou a small thing, either for evil or for good; 
For a look may work thy ruin, or a word create thy wealth : 
The walking this way or that, the casual stopping or hastening. 
Hath saved life and destroyed it, hath cast down and built up' 

fortunes. 
Commit thy trifles unto God, for to him is notliing trivial ; 
And it is but the littleness of tv"" that aecth no greatness in a 

All things are infinite in parts, and the moral is as the material. 

Neither is any thing vast, but it is compacted of atoms. 

Thou art wise, and shall End comfort, if thou study thy pleasure in- 
trifles. 

For slender joys, often repeated, fall as sunshine on the heart : 

•niou art wise, if thou boat off petty troubles, nor suffer their sting- 
ing to fret thee; 

Thrust not thine hand among the thorns but with a leathern glove. 

Regard nothing lightly which the wisdom of Providence hath 
ordered ; 

And therefore consider all things that happen unto thee or nntts 
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The warrior tiat stood against a host, may be pietoed unto death bj 

And the aaint that feareth not the fire, may perish tlic vittini of a 

thought. 
A mote in the gunner's eye is as bad as a spike in tlie gun ; 
And the cable of a furlong is lost through an ill-wrought inch. 
Tha Etreams of snmU pleasures fill the lake of happiness { 
And the deepest wietchediiess of life is continuance of petty pains 
A fool observeth nothing, and seemeth wise unto himself ; 
A nise man heedeth all things, and in his own eyes is a fool : 
He that wondereth at nothing hath no capabiUties of bliss ; 
Bat he that sctutinizeth ttifies hath a store of pleasure to his hand 
Ifpestilenoo stalk through the land, ye say, This is God's doing j 
Is it not also His doing, when an aphis creepeth on a rose-hud? — 
It an avalanche roll from its Alp, ye tremlile at the will of TroTi 

Is not that will concerned when the sear leaves fall from the pop 

A thing is great or little only to a mortal's thinking, 

.But abstracted from the body, all things arc alike important : 

The Ancient of Bays notelh in his hook the idle converse of a croa- 

And happy and wise U the nian to whose tliought cxisteth not > 



OP RECREATION. 



For he cannot fling aside his mind, nor bar up the floodgates of his 
Tea, though he strain after folly, his mental monitor shall check 
Fot knowledge and ignorance alike have laws essential to theil 



bvGoogIc 



'■J 



The sage studleth amusements, and the simple laugheth in hU 

Few, but full of understanding, are the books of the library of 

God, 
And fitting for all seasons are the gain and tlie gUdiiees they bs 

The Tolurae of mystery and Oraee, for ths hour of deep commun- 
ings, 
fflien the BOul considMeth intensely the startling marrel of itself ( 
The book of destiny and Providence, for the time of sober study. 
When the mind gleaneth wisdom from the olive grove of history; 
And the cheerful pages of Nature, to gladden the pleasant holiday. 
When the task of duty is complete, and the heart swelleth high 

The soul may not safely dwell too long with the deep things of fu- 
turity; 

Tlie mind may not always be bent baek, like the Parthian, straining 
atthopast;{i'!) 

And, it thou art wearied with wrestling on the broad arena of sci- 

Leave awhile thy friendly foe, halt -vanq^uished in the dust. 
Refresh thy jaded limbs, return ivith Tigor to the strife, — 
Thou Bhalt easier find thyself his mastar, for the Taoant interval of 

That which may profit and amuse is gathered from the Tolume of 

For every chapter therein teemeth with the playfulness of wisdom. 
The elements of all things are the same, though nature hath mixed 

them with a difference. 
And Learning delighteth to discover the affinity of seeming oppo- 

So out of great things and small drawcth he the secrets of the uni- 



Q the giaijt king of palms ( " ) to the lichen that s' 
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The cayman, basking on a mud-bank, and tho walrus anchored to 

The dog at his master's feet, and the milk-kHie lairing in th« 

meadow ; 
To trace the conauinmate skill tliat hath modelled the anatomy of 



To recognize affection in a moth, and look with admiration oil a 

It is glorious to gaze upon the firmament, and see from far the man- 
sions of the blest. 

To read tJie antique history of eaith, stamped upon those medals in 

the rocks, 
Which Design hath rescued from decay, to tell of the green infency 

of time; 
To gather from the unconsidered shingle mottled starlika agates. 
Full of unstoried fiomera in the bubbling bloom-chalcedony ; 
Or gay and carious shells, fretted with microscopic carving, 
Cbrallinea, and fresh seaweeds, spreading forth their delicate 

branches. 
It is an admirable lore, to learn the uuse in the change. 
To study the chemistry of Nature, her grand, but simple secrets. 
To search out all her wonders, to track the resources of her skill, 
To note her kind compensations, her nnobtrusive excellonce. 
In all it is wise happiness lo see the well-ordained laws of Jehovah, 
The harmony that filleth all his mind, the josUce that tempereth 

his bounty, 
The wonderful, all-prevalent analogy that teatifieth one Creator, 
Ttie broad arrow of the Great King, oarred on all the stores of his 

arsenal. 
But beware, O worshipper of God, then foi^et not him in his deal- 
Though tho bright emanations ot his power hide him in created 

glory ; 
For it, on the sea of knowledge, thou regardcst not the pole-star of 

Thy bark will miaa her port, and run upon the snnd-har of folly ; 
And if, enamored ot the means, thou considerest not the scope U 
wliich they tend, 
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lYhcrcin art tliou mser tlian the cliild, that is pleased with toys and 

baubles ? 
Verily, a trifling scholar, tbou hoedeat but tlie letter of inslmotion ; 
For as motile is sipirit unto ac 
As tlie sun doth tertiliae th 

So is tlic remembrance of God in the Tarioil wonders of eteatioa. 

Mltr hath foimd out inventions to cheat him of the weHiinesB of 

life, 
To help him to forget realities, and hide the misery of guilt. 
For love of praise, and hope ot gain, for passion and delusiye hap- 

ne joinelh the circle of foUy, and heapeth on the fire of eiceite- 

Oftentimes sadly out of heart at the tii'esome insipidity of pleasure. 
Oftentimes laboring in vain, oonvinced of the palpable deceit: 
Yet a man speaketh to his bvother in the voice of glad congratnla^ 

And thinketh others happy thoi^h he himself be wretched; 
And bond joineth hand to help in the toil of amnsement. 
While the secret acliing heart is vacant of all but disappointment, 
^e cheapest pleasures are-lhe best; and nothing is more costly 

than sin ; 
Yet we mortgage futurity, counting it bat little loss ■■ 
Neither can a man delight in that which breedeth son "w. 
Yet do we hunt for joy even in the fites that consume i£. 
Whoso would find Gladness may meet her in the hovel of poverty, 
Where Benevolence hath scattered around the gleanings of the hora 

of plenty ; 
Whoso would sun himself in Peace, ma-y be seen of her in deeds of 

mercy. 
When the pale, lean cheek of the destitute is wet with grateful 

If the mind is wearied by study, or the body worn with sickness. 
It is well to lie fallow for a. while, in the vacancy of sheer amuse- 
But when thou prospeiest in health, and thine intellect can aoat 

untired. 
To eeek uninstructivc plcasiire is to slumber on the couch of indo- 
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THE TRAIN OF RELIGION. 



He is resSing a little from Ms toil, yet a little an the borders of eartli, 
4iid fain would he have you his ftiends, to bid him glad welcome 

hereafter. 
Who among the glorious art thou, that walkest a Goddesa and a 

Queen, 
Thy crown of living stars, and a golden cross thy sccptto ? 
Who among flowers of loyeliness is she, thy seeming herald, 
tet she boasCeth not thee nor herself, and her gcrments are plain in 

theic neatuess ? 
iVherefore is there ono among the train, whose cjoa Eire red with 

weeping, 
Yet is her open forehead bearoiog with, the sun of ecstasy ! 
And ■who is that Mood-stained warrior, with glory sitting on his 

And who that solemn sage, calm in majestic dignity S 
Also, in the lengthening troop sec I some clad in robes of triumph 
Whose fair an . snnny faces I have known and lored ou earth: 
Welcome, y= glorified Loves, Graces, and Seiencea, aud Muses, 
That, like sisters of ckatity, tended in this world's hospital; 
Welcome, for verily I knew ye could not but be children of tlis 

light, 
Though earth hath soiled your robes, and robbed you of half yom' 

glory; 
Welcome, chiefly welcome, for I find I have ftiends in heaven, 
And Boroe I might scarce have looked for, as thou, light-hearted 

Muth; 
Thou also, star-robed Urania ; and thou, with the curious glass, 
Tliatrejoicedst in tracking wisdom where the eye was too dull to 

And art thou too among the blessed, mild, much-injured Poetry ? 
Who q.uickene3t with light and beauty ths leaden face of matter. 
Who, not unheard, though silent, fillest earth's gardens with musie 
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Ana not unseen, though a spiiat, dost look dosvn upon us from tlie 

That hast been to me for oil and for ivine, lo cheer and uphold my 

Bonl, 
"When wearied, battling mth tlie surge, the stunning surge of life ; 
Of thee, — Ibr well Iiaye I loved thee,— of thee may I aak in hope, 
Who among the glorious is she, that walketh a Goddess and a 

Queen f 
And who that fair-haired herald, and who that weepii^ saint f 
And who that mighty warrior, and who that solemn ange ? 

Son, happy art thou that "Wisdom hath led thee hithetwatd ; 

For othecnise never hadet thou known the joy-giving name of our 

Behold her, tho life of men, the anchor of their shipwrecked hopes ; 
Behold her, the shepherdess of souls, who bringeth back the wan- 
derers to God. 
And for that modest herald, she is named on earth Humility. 
And hast thou not known, my Eon, the tearful face of Repentance i 
Faith is yon time-soarred hero, walking in the shade of his laurels ; 
And Beason, the seiious sage, who followeth tho footsteps of Faith ; 
■And we, oil we, are bnt handmaids, ministers of minor bliss. 
Who rejoice to be counted servants in the train of a Queen so 

But for her name, son of man, it is strange to the language of 

heaven, 
For those who have never fallen need not and may not leant jt ; 
Ligeanoe we sware to our God, and ligeance well have we kept; 
It is only the band of the redeemed who can tell thee the fulness of 

that name: (1=) 
Yet will I comfort thee, my son, for the love wherewith thou hast 

And thou shalt touch for thyself the golden sceptre of Beligion^ 

So that blessed train passed by me ; but the vision was sealed nponi 

And its memory is shrined in fragrance, for the promise cf Ihs 
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UP A TRINITY. (1") 



Despise not, shrewd reckoner, the God of a good man's worship. 
Neither let tliy calculating folly gainsay the unity of three ; 
Nor sooni another's creed, althoush ho cannot solve thy doubts ; 
Reason is the follower of feith, where ho may not be precursor ; 
It is written, and so we believe, waiting not for outward proof. 
Inasmuch as mysteries inscrutable are the clear prerogativea ot 

Godhead. 
Reaaon hath nothing positive, £aith liorth. nothing doubtful ; 
And (he height of unbelieving wisdom is to question all things. 
When there is marvel in a doctrine, fiuth is joyful and odoreth ; 
But when all is clear, what place is left for faith ? 
Tell ma tho sum of thy knowledge, — is it ""t assured of any thing if 
Despise not what ia wonderful, when ail tnmgs are wonderful 

around thee. 
From the multitudo of liite effects, thou sayat. Behold a law ; 
Aad the matter thou art baliled in. unmaking, is to thy mind an 

element. 
Then look abroad, I pray thee, for analogy holdoth every where, 
.And the Maker hath stamped his name on every creature of his 

I know not of a matter or a spirit, that is not three in one, 

.And truly should account it for a marvel, a coin without the ima^e 



another aie his 

But bear thoa yet with a brother, whose thought may be leap aubt'« 

than thine own. 
And suffer the passing speculation suggested by analogies to fdtt 
Like begetleth like, and the great sea of Existence, 
In each of its imoounted waves, holdeth up a mirror to its Makej 
Like begetteth like, and the spreading tree of beii^. 
With each of its trefoil leaves, pointctli at the trinity otOod. 
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Let him whose eyes have been uniilineil, read liis homily in all 

And tliovi, or duller sight, despise not him that readetli : 

Thetaba three etand principles, — life, generation, and obedience,— 

Shadowing, in eyery creature, the Spirit, and the Father, and tie 



There 
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Let Faith, in the presence of her God, promulgate the mighty trutb ; 

Of three sole elements all nature's works consist : 

The pine, and the rock to which it cliiigeth, and the eagle sailing 

The lion, and the northern whale, and the deeps wherein he sport- 

eth; 
The lizard sleeping in the sun; the lightning flashing from a cloud; 
The rose, and the ruby, and the pearl ; each one is made of three; 
And the three be the like ingredients, mingled in diverse measiu^a. 
Thyself hast within thyself body, and life, and mind; 
Matter, and breath, and instinct, unite in all beasts of the field; 
Substance, coherence, and weight, fashion the fabrics of the earth ; 
The will, the doing, and the deed, combine to frame a &ct : 
The stem, the lenf, and the flower; beginning, middle, and end; 
Cause, circmnstance, consequent ; and every three is one* 
Tea, the very breath of man's life consjsielh of a liinity of vapors, 
And the noonday light is a compound, the triune shadow of Jcho- 

,.h. (») 



Shall a man comprehend his Maker, being yet a riddle to himself ) 

ItOod be nothing more than one, a child can compass the thought 
Bat seraphs fail to unravel the wondrous unity of three. 
OnB verily He is, for there can be but one who is all m%hty ; 
Tet the oracles of nature and religion proclaim Him three in one. 
And where were the valns to thy sou], O mberable deniaen of eartt^, 
Of the idle pageant of the cross, where hung no sacrifice for thee ? 
Where the worth to thine impotent heart, of that stirred BethseiV. 
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All nnmbcd and iialsied as it ia, by the scorpion stings of sin ? 

No, thy trinity of nature, enchained by treble death. 

Helplessly craveth of its God himself for three salvationa : 

The aoul to be reconciled in lore, the mind to be glorified in light, 

■WTiile this poor dying body leapeth into life. 

And if indeed for us all the eostly ranaom hath been paid, 

Bethiult thee, could less than Deity have owned so vast a tieasure ? 

Could a man contend witli God, and stand against the bosses of His 

buckler, 
Eendering the balance for guilt, atonement to the nttetmoat f 
Thou art subtle to thine own thmlting, but msdom judgeth thee a 

fool, 
Resolving thou wilt not bow the Itnee to a Being thou canst not 



can be fully undo 



it expound nothing, 
at solveth the enigma of all 
things ; 
Wherefore Tcilest thou thine eyes, lest the light of toTclation sim 

And pntteat aside the key that would open ihe casket of truth ! 
The mind and the nature of God is shadowed in all his works, 
And none could have guessed of his essence, had He not uttered it 

Thereforo, thou child of folly, that seorneat the record of his wis- 
Leam from the consistencies of nature the needful miracle of God- 
Yea, let the heathen be thy teacher, who adoreth many gods. 
For there is no wide-spread error that hath not truth for its begin- 
ning. 
Be content ; thine eye cannot Bee all the aides of a cube at one view, 
Hor thy mind in the aelf-same moment follow two ideas ; 
There are now many marvels in thy creed, believing what thou scest. 
Then let not the conceit of intellect hinder thee from worshipping 
mystery. 
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OF THINKING. 

Reflection is a flower of the mind, giving i 



indiEe, which deoreaaetli in the using, 

I, which rejoice and expand in eaet- 

Tet live not wholly on thine own ideas, lest they lead thee astraj ; 

Tor in spirit, as in substance, thou art a social creature ; 

And if thou leanest on thyself, thos rcjectest the guidance of thy 
tetters. 

Yea, thou contemnest all men, — Ami not wiser than they ? — ■ 

Foolish yanity hath hlinded thee, and waipsil thy wealc judgment; 

Foe, though new ideas flow from new springs, and enrich the treas- 
ury of Imowledge, 

Yet listen often, ere thon think much ; and loolt around thee ere 
thou jndgest. 

Memory, the daughter of Attention, is the teeming motlicr of Wis- 
domj 

. he tlmt would make il 



Kefleetion sternly «onsidereth, nor is sparing to condemn evil. 
But fancy lightly lai^heth, in the sun-olad gardens of amuscmci 
For the shy game of the fowler the quickest shot is the surest ; 
But with slow caro and measured aim the gunner pointeth his ca 

So for all less occasions, the suifaoe-thought is best; 

But to be master of the great take tliou heailer metal. 

It is a good thing, and a wholesome, to search out bosom sins. 

But to bo the hero of selfish imaginings, is the subtle poison 
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At n%ht, in the stillncas of thy elmniber, guard and curb thy thoughts, 
And in recDimtiiig ths doings of the day, beirare tliat thou do it 

witk prayer, 
Or thinking will be an idle pleasure, ind retrospect yield no fruit. 
Steer the bark of thy mind from the siren iale of reverie. 
And let a watchful spiiit mingle mth the glance of recollection : 
Also, in. examining thine heart, in sonitding the fountain of thine 

d hnmblfl thyself 



The root of all wholesome thought is knowledge of thyself. 
For thus only canst thou loam the character of God toward thee. 
He made thee, and thou art ; he redeemed thee, and thou wilt be : 
Thou ai-t evil, yet he loveth tliee ; thou siimest, yet he pardonetl 

thee; 
Thoi^h thou canst not perceive him, yet is he in all his works. 
Infinite in grand outline, infinite in loinute perfection ; 
Nature is the chart of God, mapping out all Ms attributes ; 
Art is the shadow of hia wisdom, and oopiethhis resources. 
Thou knowesl the laws of matter to be emanations of his will, 
And thy best reason for aught is this, — thou. Lord, would havo 

Yea, what is any law but an absolute decree of God ? 

Or the properties of matter and mind, but the arbitrary flats of Je 

He made and ordained necessity ; he forged the ohEun of reason. 
And holdeth in his own right hand the first of the golden links. 
A fool regardeth mind as the spiritual essence of matter, 
And not rather matter as the gross accident of mind. 
Can finite goyem infinitej or a part eitceed the whole, 
Ot the wisdom of God sit down at the feet of innate necessity ! 
Necessity is a crBature of his hand ; for He can never change i 
And chance hath no existence where every thing is needful. 

CamsI thou measure Omnipotence, canst thou eonceivo "Ubiquity, 
IVbich guideth the meanest reptile, and quickeneth the brightesl 

Which stcercth the particle of dust, and eommandeth the path of 

To Him all things are equal, for all things are necessary. 
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And how can they be otherwise than as he knowetii f 

Truly, the Lord is in all things ; verily, he wocketh in all. 

Think thus, and thy thoughts are firm, ascribing each circmastance 

to him; 
Yet know surely, ai 
For adversities are I 

ahhorreth ; 
That he is in all things is an ajtiom, and that he ia righteous in i 
Ascribe holiness to Him, while thou musest on the mystery of eii 
For infinite can grasp that which finite cannot compass. 

Is works of ai't, think justly ; what praise canst thon render ni 



If a cunning workman raakcth na engino that fashioncth outious 

Which bath the praise, the machine, or its maker, — the engine, or 

he that framed it? 
And eonld he frame It so subtly as to give it a will and freedom, 
Endow it with complicated powers, and a glorious, living soul. 
Who, while he admireth fhe wondrous understanding creature, 
Will not pay deeper homage to the Maker of master minds f 
Othenviae thou art senseless as the pagan, that adoreth his own 

handiwork ; 
Yea, while thou boastest of thy wisdom, thy mind is as the mind 

of the savage. 
For he boweth down to his idols, and thon art a worshipper of self, 
Giving to the reasoning machine the credit due to its creator. 

The keystone of thy irjnd, to give thy thoughts solidity. 

To bind them as in an arch, to fis them as a world in its sphere. 

Is to ieain from the bi ok of the Lord, to drink from the well of his 
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"WLo ea.li condeuso the sun, or analyze the fulness of the Bible, 

So that its ideas be gathei'ed, and the harvest of its wisdom bo 
brought in > 

That book ia easy to the man who setleth his heart to understand it, 

But ta the caieless and prolajic it shall seem the foolishness of God ; 

Attd it i3 a delicate test fo prove thy moral state ; 

To tha humble iUaciple it is bread, but a stone to the prond and un- 
believing : 

A Bcomer shall Sud nothing but the husks, wherewith to feed his 

But for the soul of the simple, it is plenty of full-ripe wheat. 
The Scripture ahideth the same in the sober majeBty of truth; 
And the differing aspects of its teaching proceed from diversity in 

Ho that would learn to think may gain that knowledge there ; 
For the living word, aa an angel, atandeth at the gate of ivisdom, 
And publisheth. This is the way, walk ye surely in it. 
Religion taketh by the hand tho humble pnpil of repentance. 
And teaoheth him lessons of mystery, solving the questions of 

doubt ; 
She maketh man worthy of himself, of his high prerogative of 

iglit, and Icndcth liim to his 



Comb hither, child of meditation, upon whose high, fdr forehead 

Glittereth the star of mind in its tmsarthly lustre ; 

Hast thou noT^ht to tell us of thine airy joys, — 

When borne on sinewy pinions, strong as the western condor, 

The soul, after soaring for a while round the eloud-eapped Andei 

of reflection, 
Glad in its conscious immortality, leavcth a world behind. 
To dare a,t one bold flight the broad Atlantic to another ? 
Hast thou no eeoret pangs to whisper common men, 
No dread of thine own energies, still aetivo, day and night, 
Lest too eestatio heat aublime thyself away, 
Or vivid horrors, sharp and dear, madden thy tense fibres } 
In half-shaped visions of sleep hast thou not tcarod thy fiittings. 
Lest reason, like a raking hawk, return not to thy call ; 
Nor ivaked to work-day life with throbbing head and heart. 
Nor welcomed early dawn to save theo from unrest ? 
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Captive and borne a.way on the wairior's foam-coYered steed, 

And einketh down wounded, as a gladiator on tlie sand, 

WiiilQ the keen falchion of Intellect is cutting through the scabbard 

of tta brain. 
Imagination, like a shadowy giant kioming on the twilight of the 

Hartz, 
Shall overwtielm Judgiaent with affoght, and scare him from hia 

throne : 
In a dream thou mayst be mad, and feel the fire within thee ; 
In a dream thou mayst travel out of self, and Bee theo with the evea 

of another ; 
Or r^lcep in thine own c<u:pse ; or wake as in many bodies ; 
Or swell, a^ expanded to infinity ; or shrink, aa imprisoned to a 

point i 
Or among mosa-grown ruins may wander with the Bnllen disitn- 

And gaze upon their glassy eyes until thy heai't-Wood freeze. 

Alome must thou aland, O man ! alone at the bar of judgment ; 
Alone must thou bear thy sentence, alone muat thon answer for fhy 

Tiierefbre it is well thou reljrest often to secrecy and solitude, 
To feel that thou art accountable aeparatcly from thy fellows : 
I'or a crowd hideth truth from the eyes, society drowncth thought. 
Ana, being but one among many, stifleth the ehidinga of conscience. 
Solitude bringeth. woe to the wicked, for liis crimes are told out in 

But addcth peace to the good, ibr the mercies of his God are num. 

bered. 
Tliou mayst know if it be well with a man, — loveth he gayety or 

solitude i 
For the troubled river rusheth fo the sea, but the calm lake slum- 

bereth among the mountidns. 
How dear to the ffiind of the sage are the thoughts that ate bred in 

For there is as it were music at his heart, and ha talketh within him 

aa with friends : 
But guilt maddeneth the brain, and terror glareth in the eye, 
^Tiere, in his solitary cell, the molefiictor wrestleth with remorse. 
Give me but a lodge in the wildernesa, drop mo on an island in th» 

desert. ^-- r 
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And tliouglit.BliaJl yield me happiness, though I may not increase it 

by imparting ; 
For the soul never slumhereth, but is as the eye of the Elemnl, 
And mind, the breath of God, knoweth not ideal Tacuity : 
At night, after weariness and watching, the body einfceth into sleep. 
But the mental eye is awake, and thou reasoncst in thy dreams : 
la a dreaia thou roaysl live a lifetime, and all bo forgatlcn in the 

Even such is life, and so soon perisheth its memory. 



OF SPEAKING. 

Seeecii is the golden harvest that followeth the flowethig ot 

thought ; 
Yet oftentimes runnethit to husk, and the grains be withered and 

Speech is reason's brother, and a kingly prerogatjse of man, 
That likeneth him to his Maker, who spake, and it was done ; 
Spirit may mingle with spirit, but sense requireth a symbol ; 
Andspeechis the body of a thought, without which it were not scon. 
When thou walkest, musing with thyself, in the green dsles of the 

'of hiJ 
mind, 
And though he have heaped great riches, yet is ho hindered in the 

A man that speaketh too little, and thinkcth much and deeply, 
Corrodeth hia own heart-strings, and keepeth back good from hia 

fellows: 
A man that speaketh too much, and museth but little and lightly, 
Wasteth his mind in words, and is counted a fool among men : 
But thou, when thou hast thought, weave charily the web of medi- 

And clothe tho ideal spirit in the suitable gannents of Sfecoh 
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Provoke unneedcd mac by its rash ambossaclor the tongue : 
Often have I seen the charitable man go so slyiy on his mission, 
That those who met him in the tivilight, tooli him for a skuHting 

thief: 
I have heard the zeaious youth tolling out his holy seerets 
Before a swinish throi^, v^ho mocked him as he spake ; 
And I considered, his openness was hardening them that mocked, 
Whereas a judioious keeping-back might have won their sympathy ; 
I have judged rashly and harshly tho hand liberal in the dark, 
Because in the broad daylight it hnth holden it a virtue to be closo ; 
And the silent tongue have I condemned, because rescrvo hath 

That it hid, yea, from a brotlier, the kindness it had done by cora- 

No need to sound a trumpet, but less to hush a footfall : 

Do thou thy good openly, not as though the doing were a orimo. 

Secrecy goeth cowled, and Honesty deniandeth wherefore ? 

For he judgeth, — judgeth he not well f — that nothing need be hid 

but guilt ; ' 
Wiiy should thy good be evil spoken of through thine unrighleons 

If thou art challenged, speak, and prove the good thou doest. 

The free esample of benevolence, nnobtruded, yet unbidden, 

Bonndeth in the ears of sloth, Go, and do thou likewise : 

And I wot the hypocrite's sin to be of daiker dye. 

Because the good man, fearing, thereby hidetli his light : 

But neither God nor man hath bid thee cloak thy good. 

When a seasonable word would set thee in thy sphere, that aH 

might see tJij brightness. 
Ascriba the honor to thy Lord, but be thou jealous of that honor. 
Nor think it light and worthless, becanse thou mayst not wear I'l 

for thyself; 
Remember thy grand prerogative is free, unshackled utterance. 
And Eulfer not the floodgates of secrecy to 1' ck the Cull river of thy 

speech. 
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w tliee an alDlotion, unnumbei-ed among tliis wotldja 



Acd eloquence waiteth at their lips, yet tliey speak not with tieii 

There be, whom leal quickeneth, or slinder stirreth, to reply. 
Or need constraioeth to ask, or pity sendeth as her messengers, 
But nervous dread and senaitire shame freeze the current of their 

The mouth is sealed as with lead, a cold weight prcssMh on the 

The mocfcmg promise of power is once mora broken in performance, 
And they stand impotent of words, traveling with unborn thoughts i 
Courage is cowed at the portal : wisdom is widowed of utterance ; 
He that went to comfort is pitied; he that should rebuke is silent; 
And fools, who might listen and Icatn, stand by to look and laugh ; 
While friends, with kinder eyes, wound deeper by compassion. 
And thought, finding not a Tent, smouldereth, giiiwiog at the 

And the man sinketh in his sphere, for lack of empty sounds. 
There be many cares and sorrows Ihou hast not yet considered. 
And well may thy soul rejoice in the tar privilege of speech ; 
For at every turn to want a word, — thou canst not guess that want j 
It is as lack of breath or bread ; life hath no grief more galling. 

CouE, I will tell thee of a Joy which the parasites of pleasure have 

not known, 
Though earth, and air, and sea, have gotged all the appetites of sense. 
Behold, what fire ia in his eye, what fervor on his oheek ! 
That glorious burst of winged words ! — how bound they from his 

The full expression of the mighty Jhought, the strong, triumphan . 

argument. 
The rush of native eloquence, resistless as Niagara, 
The keen demand, tlve dear reply, the fine, poetic image. 
The nice analogy, the clinching fact, the metaphor bold and free. 
The grasp of concentrated intellect wielding the omnipotence of 

The grandeur of his speech, in his majesty of mind ! 
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Ghampion of the riglit, — patriot, or pritst, or pleader of the iniio- 

tJpoii whose lips the myetio bee hatli dropped the lioQey of pcrsua 

•ion, (•') 
Wtoae heart and tongue hare been touched, as of old, bj the liv« 

tool from the altor, 
How wide tlie spreading of thy peace, how deep the draught of thy 

To hold the multitude as one, breathii^ in measured cadence, 
A thousand men with flashing ejea, widting upon thj iiill ; 
A thousand heaits kindled hy thee with consecrated lite. 
Ten flaming spiritual hecatombs offered on the mount of God : 
And now a pause, a thrilling pause, — they live but in thy words, — 
Thau hast hrokea the bounds of self, as the Nile at its rising i 
Thou art expanded into them, one faith, one hope, one spirit ; 
They breathe but in thy breath, their minds are passive unto thine ; 
Thou tumest the key of their love, bending their affections to thy 

purpose ; 
And all, in sympathy with thee, tremble with tumuhuous emotions. 
Verily, mau, with truth for thy theme, eloquence shall throng 

thee with archangels. 



OP READING. 



OmE drachma for a good bonk, and a thousand talents for a trui 

So standeth the market where scarce is ever costly : 

Yea, were the diamonds of Golconda common as shingles on tht 

shore, 
A ripe apple would ransom kings before a shining stone ; 
And so, were a wholesome book as rare as an honest friend, 
To cboosB the book he mine : the friend let another take. 
For altciea looks, and jealousies, and fears have none entranot 

The silent -volume listcneth well, and speaketh when thou llstest : 
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It praisotli thy good witiiout envy, it cliidetli Oiiuo evil i 

It ia to th.ee thy naiting sl:ive, and thine unbending tcaclier. 
Need to humor no caprice, need to bear with no infirmity; 
Thy ein, thy slander, or neglect, cUUeth not, quenehetli i 



To draw thee out of self, thy petty plans and cautions. 

To teach thee what thou lackcst, to tell tliee lioiv Urgely thou art 

blest. 
To lure thy thought from sorrow, to feed thy Eimished mind. 
To graft another's wisdom on th.ee, pruning thine own foliy. 
Choose discreetly, and well digest the volume moat suited to thy 

Touching not rel^ion with leTity, nor deep things when thou art 

ivearled. 
Thy mind is freshened by morning air, grapple witli science and 

philosophy i 
Noon hath niuierred thy thoughts, dream for a while on fictions ; 
Gray eyening sobereth thy spirit, walk thou then with worshippers , 
But reason shall dig deepest in the night, and fancy fly most free. 
O hooka, ye monuments of mind, concrete wisdom of the wisest ; 
Sweef solaces of daily life ; proofs and results of immortality ; 
Trees yielding all &Tiita, whose leaves are fur the healing of the 

GroTes of knowledge, where all may eat, nor fear a flaming sword ; 
Gentle comrade^ kind advisers ; Mends, comforts, treasures ; 
Helps, governments, diversities of tongues ; who can weigh you. 

To walk no longer with the just ; to ha driven from the porch ol 

To bid long adieu to those intimate ones, poets, philosophers, and 

teachers ; 
To see no record of the sympathies which bind thee in communioa 

with the good ; 
To ba thrust from the feet of Him who spake as never man spake ; 
To have 10 avenue to heaven but the dim aisle of superstition i 
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To live aa im Bsquimaus, in lethargy ; to die as the Mohawk, in 

ignotanoa ; 
0, what wei-e life, but a hlank ! what were death, but a terror J 
What were moa, but a burden to himself f what were mind, hut 

Yea, let another Omar burn the full library of kn&wledge, ('') 
And the broad world may perish in the flames, offered on the ashes 



OF WRITING. 

Tau pen of a ready writer, whcreuntu 
Ask of the scholar, he shall know, 

Proteus ; 
Ask of the poet, he shall aay, — to the sun, the lamp of heaven ; 
Ask of thy ne^hbor, he oan answer, — to the friend that telleth my 

thought ; 
The merchant conaidereth it well, as a ship freighted with wares ; 
The divina holdeth it a miracle, giring utterance to the dumb. 
It fiseth, ei:poundetii, jad dlaseminateth sentiment ; 
Chaining up a thought, clearing it of mystery, and sending it bright 

into the world. 
To think rightly, is of knowledge ; to apeak fluently, is of nature ; 
To read with profit, is of care ; but to write aptly, is ot praeOce. 
No talent among men hath more scholars and fewer masters ; 
For to write is to speak beyond hearing, and none stand by to 

To ha ac '-urate, write; to remember, write; to know thine own mind. 

And a MTitten prayer is a prayer of faith ; special, sure, and to be 

Hast thou a thought upon thy brain, qateh it while thou eanst ; 
Or other thoughts shall settle there, and this ahall soon take wing ; 
Thine unoompounded unity of soul, which atgueth and make "h it 

immortaJ, 
^eldeth up its momentary self to every single thought ; 
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Therefore, to husband thine ideas, and give them stability aud sxCO- 

Write often for thy secret eye ; bo ahalt thou grow wiaer. 

The commonest mind is full of thoughts ; some worthy of the 

And could it see them fairly writ, would wonder at its wealth. 

O, PKEOiOua oompeiiaation to the dumb, to write his ivants and 

■wishes : 
0, dear amends to the stammering tongue, to pen his buniing 

thoughts ! 
To be of the college of Eloquence, through these silent symbols ; 
To pour out all the flowing mind without the toil of speech ; 
To show the babbling world how it might discourse more sweetly ; 
To prove that merchandise of words bringetli no monopoly of 

To take sweet vengeance on a prating crew, for the tongue's dishonor, 
By the lai^e triumph of the pen, the homage rendered to a writing. 
With such, that telegraph of mind is dearer than wealth or wisdom, 
Enabling to please without pain, to Impart without humiliation. 

Fair ghl, wliose eye hath caught the rastio penmanship of lore, 
Let thy bright brow and blushing cheek confess in this sweel 

Let thy full heart, poor guilty one, whom the scroll o( paidon hath 

just reached, — 
Thy wet, glad face, O mothei', with news of a far-off chiid, — 
Thy strong and manly del^ht, pilgrim of other shores. 
When the dear Toice of thy betrothed speaketh in the letter of af- 
fection,— 
Lottheyoimg poet exulting in his lay, and hope (how false!) of fame, 
While, watching at deep midnight, he buildeth up the verse, — 
Let the calm child of genius, whose cams shall never die. 
For that the transcript of his mind hath made his thoughts im- 

Let these, let all, with no faint praiso, with no ligh t gratitude. 

The blessings poured upon the earth from the pen of a ready writer 

MoBEOVEK, their preciousness in absence is proved by the desire oi 
their presence ; 
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When the aeapairing lover Hiuteth day iiftcr day, 

Looking for a word in reply, one word ivrit by that Jtand, 

And cursing bitterly the mom visliered in by blank diBappointment i 

Or when the long-looked-(or answer aigueth a cooling ftiend, 

And the mind is plied suspiciously with dark, ineiLpUcable doubts. 

While thy wounded heart counteth its ininglnary scars, 

And thou art the iimocent and injured, that friend the oapricious 

and in fault ; 
Or wlien tha earnest petition, that craveth for thy needs 
Uuh'eeded, yea, unopened, tortoreth with starving delay 
Or when the silence of a son, who would have written of his irel- 

Eaoketh a father's bosom with sharp-cutting foais, 

For a letter, timely writ, is a liret to the chain of affection, 

And a letter, untimely delayed, ia aa ruat to the solder. 

The pen, flowing with lova, or dipped black jn hate. 

Or tipped with delicate courtasles, or harshly edged with censure. 

Hath quickened more good than, the sun, more evil than the sword, 

More joy than woman's smile, more woe than frowning fortune; 

AndshouldBt thou ask my judgment of that which hath most profit 

in the world, 
For answer take thou this. The prudent penning ot a letter. 

Thou hast not lost an hour, whereof there ia a record; 

A written thought at midnight shall redeem the livelong day. 

Idea is a shadow that departeth, speech Is fleeting as the wind, 

Beading is an unremembered pastuae i but a writing is eternal ; 

For therein the dead heart liveth, the elay-cold tongne is eloquent. 

And the quick eye of the reader ie cloaced by the reed of the scribe 

As a fossil in the rock, or a coin in the mortar of a ruin. 

So the Bymbolled thoughts tell of a departed soul; 

The plastic hand hath its witness in a statue, and euaotitude ol 

vision in H picture. 
And so, the mind, that was among us, in its writings is embalmed. 
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OP WEALTH. 



rEOWQitirr hath a sister MeaimesB, }us fixed antagonist heart. 

Who often ontllteth the short career of the bi-other she despiseth : 
3>ie hath lean lipa and a sharp look, and her eyes are red and 

hungry; 
Bat she slouclicth at his gait, and his month speaketh loosely and 

Let a apendthtift grow to be old, he hQI sot his heart on saTing, 
And labor to baild up by penury that which extravagance threw 

down: 
Even 80, with most men, do riches earn themselves a double curse ; 
They are ill-got by tight dealing ; they arc ill-spent by loose sqnan- 

GHve me enough, saith Wisdom ; — tor he feareth to ask for more ; 
And that by the sweat of my brow, addeth stont-hearted Indo- 

J3ive me enough, and not leas, for wan.t is leagued with the tempter; 
Poverty shall make a man desperate, and hurry him ruthless into 

Give me enough, and not more, saving for the children of distress ; 
Wealth ofttimes killeth, where want but hindereth the budding : 
There is green, glad summer near the polo, though brief, and after 

long winter. 
But the burnt breasts of tho torrid Bone yield never kindly nourish- 

Wouldst thou be poor, scatter to the rich, and reap the tares of in- 
gratitude ; 
Wouldst thou be rich, givo unto the poor; — thou shalt have thino 

For the secret hand of Providence prospereth the ehiritable all 

ways, 
Qood luck shall he have in his pursuits, a.nd his heart shall be glad 

Yctpcrchancc he never shall perceive, that even as to earthly gains. 
The cause of his weal, as of his joy, hath been small givings to th. 
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In the plain of Benares is Oicre founa a rooltliat fatherelh a forest, 
Where round tha parent banian-tree drop its liTing scions ; 
Ihlrstil)' they slnun to the earth, like Etalactitea in a gtotto, 
And strike broad roots, and branch again, lei^thening their cool ar- 

And the dervish madly danceth there, and the faquir is torturing 

his Sash, 
And the calm brahmin worshippeth the sleek and pampered bull; 
Al the base lean jackals coil, while, from above depending. 
With dull, malignant stare, watoheth the branch-like boa. 
Even so, in man's heart is a sin that is the root ot all evil ; 
Whose fibres strangle the afFectJonB, wfiose branches overgrow th& 

And oftenest beneath its shadow thou shalt meet distorted piety, — 
The clinched and rigid flst, Tdth the eyes nptamed to heayen. 
Fanatic zeal with miserly sererity, a mixture of gain with godliness, 
Andhim, against whom passion hath no power, kneeling to a golden 

calf: 
The hungry hounds of eitortion are there, the bond, and the mort- 
gage, and the writ, 
While the appetite for gold, onslumbering, i^atoheth to glut its 

And the heai-t, so tenanted and shaded, is cold to all things else : 
It seeth not the sunshine of heaven, nor is warmed by the light of 

For covetousnesa disbelieveth God, and laugheth at the rights of 

Spurring unto theft and lying, and tempting to the poison and the 

knife; 
It snndereth thebonds of love, and quiekeneth the Barnes of hate ; 
A curse that shall wither the brain, and easo the heart with iron. 
Content is the true riches, for without it there is no satisfying. 
But aravonous, all-dovourii^ hunger gnaweth the vitals of theaouL 
The wise man knoweth wherb to atop, as he runneth in the race of 

For experience of oldhath taughthim that happiness lingereth mid- 

And many in hot pursnit have hasted to the goal of vrealth. 
But have lost, as they ran, those apples of gold, — the mind and 
the power to enjoy it. 
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Where oaptice hath, guided the boon, oc diahoaesty refused wha. 

Generona is the robber on the highway,in the open daring of hi* 

gailt. 
To the secret coward, whose malice lireth and narraeth efter him. 
Who smoothlj sank into the tomb with the Bmila of fraud upon hia 

And thekst blaek deedof his esistenoe \ras injury without j-edre33 ; 
Tor deaf is the ear of the dead, and can hear no palliating reasons; 
The Bmiter is not among the living, and Right pleadeth but in vain. 
Yet shall the eurse of the oppressed be as blight upon, tbs gi-aye of 

the nnjnsti 
Yea, bitterly shall that handivriting testify against liim at the 

judgment. 
I saw the humble relation that tended tl:e peevishness of wealth, 
And ministered with kind hand to the wailings of disease and dis- 

eontent ; 
I noted how watchfulness and care were feeding on the marrow of 

her youth. 
How heavy mas the yoke of dependence, loaded by petty tyranny; 
Tet I heard the frequent suggestion, — It can be but a little 

Patience and mute submission shall one day reap a rich rewai-d. 
So, tacitly enduring much, waited that humble friend, 
Patting off the lover of her youth until the dawn of wealth ; 
And it came, that day oE release, and the &eed heart could not sor- 

"Por now were the years of promise to yield their golden haryest : 

"Hope, BO long deferred, sickly sparkled in her eye. 

The miserable past was forgotten, as she looked for the happier 

And she cheeked, as unworthy and ungrateful, the dark, auspicious 

thought 
That perchance her light had been the safer, if not left alone with 

But, alas ! the sad knowledge soon came, that her stem task-mas- 
ter's mill 
Hath rewarded her toil with a gibe, her patience with utter destitu- 
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Shall not the acouige of justice Iish that omel eoivard, 
Who mingled the gall of ingratitude with the hittemess of disap- 
pointment ? 
Sliall not the hate of men, and vengeance, fiercely pursuing, 
Hunt down the ivretehed being that sinneth in his grave ? 
He fancied his idol self safe from the wrath of his follows. 
But Hades rose as he came in, lo point at him the finger of Ecorn ; 
And again must he meet that orphan maid to answer her face ta 

And her wrongs shall cling around his neck, to hinder him from 

rising with the just; 
For his last most solemn aet halh linked his name with liar. 
And the crime of Ananias is branded on his brow! 

A GOOD man oommendeth his cause to the one groat Fatron of inno 

Con"iinced of justice at the last, and sure of good meanwhile. 
He knoweth he hath a Guardian, wise, and kind, and strong, 
And can thank Him for giving, or refusing, the trust or the curse of 

His confidenoo standeth as a rock ; he dreadeth not malice nor ea 

price. 
Nor the whisperings of artful men, nor envious, secret inflnenoe ; 
He scometh servile compromise, and the pliant mouthtngs of deceit , 
He makethnot a show of love, where he cannot concede esteem; 
He regardeth ill-got wealth as the root most fruitful of wretched- 

So he walketh in strict int^rity, leaning on God and his right. 

No gain, bui by its price ; labor, for the poor man's meal, 
Ofttimes heart-sickening toil, to win him a morsel for his hunger; 
Labor, for the chapman at his trade, a dull, nnvoried round. 
Year after year, unto death ; yea, what a weariness is it I 
Labor, for the pale-faced scribe, drudging at his hated desk. 
Who barterelh for needful pittance the untold geld of health ; 
Labor, with fear, for the merchant, whose hopes are ventured on the 

Labor, with care, Ibr the man of law, responsible in his gains ; 
Labor, with envy aoii annoyance, where strangers will thee wealth ; 
Labor, with indolence and gloom, where wealth (alleth (com » 
father; 
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Labor, unto all, wliether adiing thewa, or acMne head, or spirit, — 
The cutse on the sons of men, in hU tlieir states, is labor. 
Nsvertheless, to the diligent, labor bringeth blessing : 
The thonght of duty eweeteueth toil, and travail ia as pleasure ; 
And time spent in doing hath a oonifort that ia not for the idle ; 
The hardship is transmuted into joy, by the dear alchamy of Mercy 
Labor is good for a man, braeing up his enei^cs to conquest, 
And without it life ia dull, the man perociving himself useless ; 
For wearily the body groaueth, like a door on rusty hinges, 
And the grasp of the mind is iveakened, as the talons of a oagcd 

vulture. 
Wealth hath never given happiness, hut often hastened misery: 
Enough hath never caused misery, but often quickened liappineas ; 
Enough is less than thy thought, O pampered oreatute of society. 
And he that hath more than enough, is a thief of the rights of his 

brother, 



OF INVENTION. 

Man is proud of his mhid, boasting that it giveth him divinity ; 

Tet with all its powers can it origuiate nothing ; 

For the great God into all hia works hath largely poured out him 

self. 
Saving one special property, the grand prerogativo, — Creation. 
To improve and expand is ours, as well as to limit and defeat ; 
But to create a thot^ht or a thing is hopeless and impossible. 
Can a man make matter? — and jet this would-be god 
Thinketh to make mind, and form original idea ; 
The potter must have his clay, and the mason hia quarry. 
And mind must drain ideas from every thing around it. 
Doth the soil generate herbs, or the torrid air breed flies. 
Or the water frame its monads, or the mist its swarming blight?' — 
mediately, through thousand generations, having Becd within 

themselves, 
Al! things, rare or gross, own one common Father. 
3?ruly spake Wisdom, There is nothii^ new under the sun : 
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SEniES 1.] OF I>TENT30S. 9£ 

Wb only arrange and combine tlie ancient elements of ali tilings 
tnTention is activity 0/ mind, aa lire is tur in Motion, 
A. shai-pening of the spiritual eight, to discern liiddsn apKtudes . 
Fiom tlie basket and acanlhtis is modelled the gracGful capital : 
The shadowed profile on the nal! helpetli tlio hmner to his likeiWM 
The footmarks stamped iu clay lead on the thoi^hta to printing ; 
The strange akin garments cast upon the shore suggest anothej 

hemisphere; {'^) 
A fhlling appls taught the sage pervading gravifation : 
The Huron is certain of his ptey, ii-om tracks upon the grass ; 
And shrewdness, guessing on the hint, foiloweth on the trail : 
But tha hint must be given, the trail must he there, or the kccneat 

sight is OS blindness. 

Beuolq (he barren reef, whioli an earthquake hath just left dry ; 

It hath no beauty to boast of, no haiyest o( fair fruits : 

But soon the lichen fixeth there, and, dying, diggcth its own 

glOT, («) 
And softening suns and splitting frosts crumble the reluctant sUf 

And cormorants roost there, and the sniul addeth its slime. 

And efts, with muddy foet, bring their welcome tribute ; 

And the sea casteth out her dead, ivrapped in a shroud of weedj : 

And orderly nature arrai^eth again the disunited atoms : 

Anon, the cold, smooth stone is warm with feathery grasa. 

And the light sporules of the fern are dropped by the passing wind, 

The wood-p^eon, on swift wing, leaveth its crop-full of grain. 

The squirrel's jealous careplanteth the fir-cone and the lilbert; 

Years pass, and the sterile rock is rank with tangled herbage ; 

The wild vine elingeth to the brier, and ivy runneth green among 

the corn. 
Lordly beeches are studded on the down, and willows crowd around 

the rivulet, 
And the tall pine and hazel thicket shade the rambling hunter. 
Shall the reek boast of ita fertility ! shall it lift the bead in pride ? — 
Ghall the mind of man be Tain of tha harvest of its thoughts ? 
The savago is that reek ; and a million chances from without, 
By little and little acting on the mind, heap up the hotbed of 

society ; 
And the soul, fed and fattened on the thoughts and things around it, 
Groweth to perfection, full of fruit, the fruit of foreign aeeda. 
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For we learn upon a Unt, ite find upon a clew. 
We yield a hundred-fold ; but the great Eower is Analogy. 
There roust be an acrid aloe before a luscious peach, 
A boll of rotting flax before the bridal veil, 
An egg before an eagle, b thoi^;ht before a thing, 
A spark struck into tinder, to light the lamp of knowledge, 
A alight, suggestive nod, to guide the -natching mind, 
A. half-seeu hand upon the wall, pointing to the balance of Com- 
parison. 
By culture man may do all things, short of the miracle, — Creation ; 
Here ia the limit of thy power, — here let thy pride be stayed; 
The soil may be rich, and the mind may be active, but neither yield 

The eye cannot make light, nor the mind make spirit : 

Therefore it is wise in man to name all novelty invention ; 

for it is to find out things that are, not to create the unexisting : 

It is to cling to contiguitiea, to be keen in catching likeneaa. 

And nith energetio elasticity to leap the gulfa of contrast. 

The globe knoweth not increase, either of matter or spirit : 

Atoms and thoughta are uaed agiun, mixing la varied combina- 

And though, by moulding them anew, thou makest them thine 

Yet have they served thousands, and all their merit is of God. 



OF RIDICULE. 

Se4ms of thought for the sage's brow, and laughing lines for th« 

fool's face ; 
For all things leave their track in the mind; and the glasa of the 



For he thatlooltefh on the world cannot be glad and good: 
Seest thou much gravity in the eye? bo not assured of 
irisdom i 
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For she hath too great praise, not to get many mimics. 

There is a gravo-facei folly j and yecily, a liughter-loTing wiadoia ; 

And what if surface-judges account it vain Mvolity ? 

There is, indeed, an evil ia excess, and a field may lie fallow too 

long; 
Yet menimentis often as a froth, that mimtlefh on the strong mind; 
Andnotfi thou this for ayerify, — the subtlest tJiiaker, when alone. 
From ease of thoughts unbent, will laugh the loudest with hia 

fellows i 
And well is the loveliness of wisdom mittored in a cheerful conn 

tenance ; 
Justly the deepest pools aro proved by dimpling iddies ; 
For that a true philosophy commandeth an inn .cent life, 
And the unguilty spirit is lighter than a linnet's heart ; 
Yea, there is no cosmetic like a holy conscience : 
The eye is bright with trust, the check bloomed over with affection, 
The blow univtinkled by a oatc, and tlie lip triumphant in its glad- 



Ana fbr yon grava-faced folly, need not tai to look for her. 

How seriously on trifles dote those leaden eyes 1 

How ruefully she sigheth after chances long gone by ! 

How sulkily she moaneth over evils without cure I 

I have known a true-born mirth, the child of innocence and wisdom 

I have seen a base-born gravity, mingled of ignorance and guilt ; 

And again, a base-bom mirth, springing out of carelessness and 

folly. 
And again, a true-born gravity, the product of reBeetion and right 

fear. 
The wounded partridge hideth In a fturow, and a stricken eonscienoa 

would be left alone ; 
But when iU breast is healed, it 7unneth gladly mth its fellows ;■ 
"Whereas the solitary heron, standing in the sedgy fen, 
Holdeth aloof from the social world, intent on wiles and death. 

Need but of light philosophy to dare the world's dread laugh; 
For a little mind courteth notoriety, to illustrato its puny self: 
But the sneer of a man's owneomradas trietb the muscles of courage, 
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Some have commended ridicule, countirig it the teat of trnth, (") 
But neither wittily nor wisely; for truth must prove cidieule; 
Otherwise a blunt bulrush ia to pierce the proof orroor of sigument^ 
Because the Btolidity of ignorance took it for abarbod aliaft. 
Softer is tiie hide of the rhinoceros thim the lieirt of deridii^ nn- 

belief, 
And truth is idler there than the Bushman's feathered reed ; 
i. droll conceit parrieth a thrust that should have hit the conscience. 
And the leering looks of humor tioklo the childish mind ; 
For that the matter of a man is mingled most ivith folly, 
Nmther can he long endure the searching gaze of wisdom. 
It is pleasantor to sbb a laughing cheek than a serious forehead. 
And there liveth i.Dt one among a thousand whose idol is aot 

pleasure. 
Ridicule is a weak weapon, when levelled nt a strong mind ; 
But common men are cowards, and dread an empty laugh. 
Fear a nettle, and touch it tenderly, — its poison shall bum thee to 

tlie shoulder; 
But grasp it with bold hand, — is it not a bundle of myrrh J 
Betray mean terror of ridicule, thou shall find fools enougii to 

mock thee ; 
But answer thou their laughter with contempt, aaid the scoflers 

will liok tixy feet. 



OF COMMENDATION. 



A rich preludious note, that droppeth softly on thine ear. 

To tell thee the chords of thy heart are in tune with the choirs of 

lieaven. 
Tet is it a dangerous heating, for the sweetness may lull thee into 

slmnber, 
And the cordial quaffed with tliiist may generate the fumes of pre 

sunipt:on. 
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So Eeek it not for itself, but taste, and go gladly on tliy vny. 
For the mariner slacketh not his sail, thongU lie aaadal-gtoyes 

Arab; allure him ; 
And the fmgranca of that incense irauld harm thee, as when, a 



Neitlier laebeth lie at any time sGlf-commendation or excuse, 

PR.1ISE a fool, and slay liiiii; for the canvas of his vanity is spread; 
His baric is shallow in tlie watei', and a sudden gust shall sink it : 
Praise a iriso man, and speed him on his way ; tor be carrieth the 

ballast of humility. 
And is glad when his course is cheered by tlio sympathy of brethren 

The praise of a good man is good, for he holdeth up the mirror of 

Truth, 
That Virtue may see her own beauty, and delight in her own iiiir 

The praise of a bad man is evil, for ha hideth tha deformity of Vice, 
Casting the mantle of a queen aionnd the limbs of a leper. 
Ptalso is robiiks to the man whose conscience alloweth it not : 
And wharB Conscience feeleth it her due, no praise is better than a 

little. 
He tkaC deapiscth the outward appearance, despiseth the esteem oi 

hisfeUoivs; 
And he that overmuch regardeth it, shall oam only their contempt: 
The honest commendation of an equal no one can seom and be 



If it tarry, he not thou cast down ; the bee can gaflier honey out of 

And is thine aim so low, that the broath of those around thee 
Can speed thy feathered arrow, or retard its fl^ht? 
ThecMldBhoolethat a butterfly, but the man's mark is an eagle; 
And while his fellows talk, he hath eoniiuerad in the clo'idi. 
Ally thee to truth and godliness, and use the talents in thy ;h8Tge ; 
So Shalt thou walk in peace, deserving, if not having. 



H..tad by Google 



With 


a ftiend, praise liitn w 


hen thou canst; 


for many a friendship 




bath decayed, 








Like. 


a plant in a crowded to: 


nier.for- 




sunshine on its leaves; 


With 


another, praise him r 
thee; 


lOt often 




rwise he shall despise 


But 1 


K thou frugal in comn 


lending ; 


; BO will he give honor to thy 




judgmsnt ; 








Fort 


hou that dost BO aealou 
own inferiority, 


sly oomr 


ncnd, ac 


t acknowledging thine 


Antl ho, thou so higlily haat ■ 


exalted,! 


ihall pro 


iudlylookdownon thy 



WiW thou that one reniemher a thing?— praise liim in the midst of 

thy advice ; 
Never yet forgat man the word whereby he hath been praised. 
Better to be eensnrcd by a thousand fools, than approved but by one 

For the pious are slower to help right, than the profane to hinder it i 
So, where the world rebuketh, there look thou for the esoellent, 
Aijd be suspicious of the good, which wicked men can praise. 
Tlio captain bindeth his troop not more by severity than kindness. 
And justly should recompense well-doing, as well as be strict with 

an oHeader ; 
The laurel is cheap to the giver, but precious in his sight who hath 

And the heart of the soldier rejoiceth in the approving glance of 

his chief. 
Timely-given praise is even better than the merited rebuke of oen- 

Fot the sun is more needful to the plant than the knife that cutteth 

Many a father hath erred, in that he hath withheld reproof. 

But more have mostly sinned in witliholdiug praise where it was 

due: 
There be many such as Eli among men ; but these be more culpable 

than Eli, 
Who chill the fountain of exertion by the freezing looks of indiffet- 

Ye fall a mi-n easy and good, yet he is as a two-edged sword ; 
IIb .-eb-ietii not vice, and itis strong; he coraforleth not virtue. 
B!id it fainteth. 
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Theie is nothing m 



Aad nhece is a sliarper arrow than the sting of umnetiteii neglect f 

EsEEOr not pridse from the moan, neither gratitude from tho 

selfish ; 
And to Itcep tho proud thy friend, see thou do him not a service : 
For, behold, he nill hate thee for his debt ; thou hast humbled him 

by giving ; 
And hia stnbbomness never shall aclinowledge the good he hath 

taken from thy hand ; 
Tea, rather will he turn and be thy foe, lest thou gather from his 

friendahip 
That he doth account thee creditor, and standeth in tha second 

Sdll, kindly-fealing heart, be not tliou chilled by the thankleBS, 
Neither let the Iireath of gratitude fan thee into momentary heat- 
Do good for good's own sake, looMng not to wortliinesa nor love i 
Fling thy grain among the rocks, cast thy broad upon the waters. 
His cliuia bo strongest to thy help, who is thrown most helplessly 

upon thee, — 
So shalt thou have a hotter praise, and reap a richer harvest of 



It a man hold fast to tlij creed, and fit his thinking to thy ni>- 
Thou shalt take him for a man right nnnded, yea, and csouse hia 

But seest thou not, bigot, that thy zeal is but a hunting alter 
praise. 

And the full pleasure of a proselyte lieth in the flattering of self? 

A man of many praises meeteth many welcomes. 

But he who blameth often, shall not keep a friend i 

The velvet-coated apricot is one thing, and the spiked horse-chest- 
nut is another ; 

A handle of smooth amber ia pleasanter than rough buok-horn. 

6how me a popular man ; I can tell thee tho secret of his power j 
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1 inian of liia 

A j.eiir hearts. 

KoTtfKO but may be better, aad every better m^lit be best ; 

The blind may diaeem, and the simple prove, fiult or want in all 

tilings. 
And a. little mind looketh on the lily with a microsoopio eye. 
Eager and glad to pry out specks on its robe of purity; 
But s. great mind gaseth on the sun, glorying in his brightness. 
And tailing large knonlcdgo of his good, in the broad prairie of 

Wliat though he hatck haailiaks ? what thougli spots are on tin 

sun! 
In fulness is his worth, in fulness be his praise ! 



OF SELF-ACQUAINTANCE 



Khowledqe holdeth by the hilt, and heweth out a road to con- 
Ignorance graspeth the blade, and is wounded by its own good 

sword: 
Knowledge disUlIeth health from the virulence of opposite poisons j 
Ignorance miieth wholesomes unto the breeding of disease: 
Knowledge is leagued with the universe, and findeth a friend in all 

But ignorance ia every where a stranger, unwelcome, ill at ease, 

and out of place. 
A man is helpless and unsafe up to the measure of his ignorance, 
For be lacketh perception of the aptitudes commending sucli a 

Clutching at the horn of danger, while he jndgeth it tlxe handle of 
security, 
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Or casting liis anchor so ivMely, that the granite reef is just irithin 
the tether. 

Uutaught in science, he is but half alive, stupidly taking note of 
DotMng, 

Or listening with dull wonder to the crafty sairs a! an empiric i 

Simple in the world, he trusteth unto knayes; and then, to maka 
amends for folly, 

Dealeth eo shrewdly with the honest, they cannot but suspect Min 
for a thief; 

With an unknomi God, ho makcth mock of reason, fathering con- 
trivance on chance. 

Or doting with superstitious dread on some crooked image of his 

But ignorSnt of Self, he is weakness at heart ; the keystone erum- 

bleth into sand. 
There is panic in the general's tent, the oak is hollow as hemloek ; 
Ihongh the warm sap crecpeth up its bark, filling out the sheaf of 
leaves, 
■ Though knowledge of all things beside add proofs of seemins 

Though the master-mind of the royal sage feast on the mystciics ol 

Yet ignorance of self shall bow down the spirit of a Solomon ta 

idols ; 
The storm of temptation, sweeping by, shall snap thnt oak like a 



Manhood, through zeal of doing good, seeketh high place for its 

Unwitting that the bleak monnti^-air will nip the tender budding 

of his motives ; 
Or painfully, for lore of truth, he climbeth the ladder of science. 
Till pride of intelleet, teating his heart, warpeth it aside to deki- 

The miuden, to give shadow to her fiuraesa, plaitcth her raven 
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HeedlesElj weaTine for licr eoul the silien net of vanity ; 

The gray-beard lookcth on his gold, till he loyeth. its yellow smile. 

Unconscious of the bright decoy which is luring his heart unto 

Wrath avoideth no quarrel, jealousy counteth its suspicions. 

Pining envy gazeli still, and melancholy seeketh solitnde. 

The BonsidTo broodeth on his slights, the fearful porcth over lior- 

Thc train of wantonness is fired, the nerves of indecision are un- 
strung, 
Eieh special proneness mita harm is pampered by ignorant indol- 

And the man, for iranS of warning, yieldeth to the apt tempta- 



A SMITH at the loom, and a weaver at the forge, were but sorry 
craftemen; 

And a ship that saileth on every wind never sliall reach her port i 

Yet there be thousands among men who heed not the leaning of 
their talents. 

But, cutting against the grain, toil on to no good end ; 

And the light of a thoughtful spirit is quenched beneath the bushel 
of commerce, 

While meaner plodding minds are driven up the mountain of phi- 
losophy ; 

The cedar wilhereth on a wall, while the housclcck is fattening ia 
a hotbed. 

And the dock, with its rank leaves, hideth the sun from violets. 

To every thing a fitting place, a proper, honorable use ; 

The humblest measure of mind is bright in its humble sphere ; 

The glowworm, creeping in the hedge, lighteth her evening torch. 

And her far-off mate, on goBsainer sail, ateerelh his course by that 

But ignorance mocketh at proprieties, bringing out the glowivorm 

at noon. 
And setteth the feults of mediocrity in the full blaze of wisdom. 
Ravens croaking in darkness, and a skylark trilling to the sun. 
The voice of a screech-owl from a luin, and the blackbird's whistls 

A cushion-footed eamel for the sands, and a swift reindeer for tha 
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A naked skin for Ethiojiia, and ricli, soft furs for the Polo j 

In all things ia there a fitaesa; discord with discord hath Ha muEici 

iad the harmony of natura is preserred by each one knowing hia 

The blind at an easel, the palsied ivitii a graver, the halt making 
for the goal, 

The deaf ear timing psaltery, the stammerer discoucsing elo- 
quence, — 

Wliat wonder if all fail ! the shaft flieth wide of the mark 

Alike if itself be crooked, or the bow be strung awry ; 

And the mind which were esoellont in one waj, but foolishly tolloth 

What is it but an ill-strung bow, and its aim a crooked arrow ? 

By knowledge of self, thou provest thy powers ; put not the racer to 

the plouelii 
Nor goad the toilsome os to wager his slowness with the fleet ; 
Consider thy failings, heed thy propensities, search out thy latent 

virtues. 
Analyze the doubtful, cultivalH the good, and crush the head of 



Thou shalt ward ofi' special harms, and have the sway of circum- 

4nd turn to thy special good the common current of events ; 
Choosing from the waidrolio of the world, thou shalt suitably clothe 

thy spirit. 
Nor thrust the white hand of peace into the gauntlet of deflauce : 
The shepherd shall go with a staff, and cangucr by sling and stone ; 
The soldier shall let alone the distaff, and the scribe lay down the 

sword ; 
The man unlearned shall keep silence, and earn one attribute of 

wisdom 1 
The sage bo sparing of his lessons before unhcaring ears : 
Calm shalt thou be, aa a lion in rep 



bvGoogIc 



The froieu cliffs of pride shall melt as an iceberg in the ttopicB ; 
The bitter fountaioa of self-seeking be sweeter tiian the waters of 

tha Nile. 
But if thou lack that wisdom, — thy frail skiff is doomed. 
On Bttongec eddy ivhirliiig to the dreadful gorge ; 
Untaught in that grand lore, — thou standest cased in stool. 
To dai'e with moeking unbelief the thunderbolts of heaven. 
For look now around thee cu the universe, behold how all things 

serve thee; 
The teeming soil, and tha buoyant sea, and undulating air. 
Golden crops, and bloomy fruits, and flowers, and precious gema. 
Choice perfumes and fair sights, soft touches and sweet musio ; 
For thee, shoahng up t je bay, crowd the finny nations. 
Foe thee, the cattle on a thousand hills live, and labor, and die ; 
Ligiit is thy dcdly slava, darkness mvitcth thee to slumber ; 
Thou art served by the hands of Beauty, and Sublimity kiieeleth at 

thy feet i 
Arise, thou sovecagn of creaUon, and behold thy glory I 
Vat more, thou hast a mind ; intellect wingcth thee to heaven, 
Tendeth thy state on earth, and by it thou divest down to hell ; 
Thou hast measured the belt of Saturn, thou hast weighed tha 



The where and the when of the comet's path that shall seem to rus] 

by at thy command : 
Arise, thou king of mind, and survey thy dignity ! 
Yet more, — for once beliere religion's flattering tale ; 
Thou hast a soul, ay, and a God, — but be not therefore humbled; 
Thy Maker's self was glad to live and dia — a man ; 
The brightest jewel in his crown is voluntary manhood ; 
By deep dishonor and great price bought he that envied &aadom. 
But thou wast horn an heir of all thy Master scarce could earn. 
O climax unto pride, triumph of humanity. 
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triple crown upon thy brow, most high and mighty Self! 

Arise, thon Lord of all, thou greater than a God ! — 

How saidst thou, wretched being ? — cost thy glance within; 

Eegaid that painted sepulchre, the hoyel of thy heart. 

Ha ! ivitli ivhat fearful imagery swarmeth that small chamber ; 

The horrid eye of murder scowling in the darlt, 

The hony hand of avarice, filching from the poor, 

The lurid fires of lust, the idiot faee of folly, 

The sidsening deed of cruelty, the foul, fierce orgies of the drunken. 

Weak, contemptible vanity, stubboi-n, stolid unbelief, 

Enr/s deiilish sneer, and the vile features of ingratitude, — 

Man, hast thou seen enough ? or are these full proof 

That thou art a miracle of mercy, and all thy dignity is dross i 

Well said the wisdom of earth, O mortal, know thyself ; 

But hotter the wisdom of heaven, O man, learn thou thy God : 

By luiowledge of self thon art conusant of evil, and mailed in pano- 
ply to meet it; 

By knotclci^e of God cometh knowledge of good, and nmversallove 
is at thy heart 

Every creature knoweth its capacities, running in the road of in- 

And reason must not lag behind, but serve itself of all propriettee ; 
The swift to the race, and ths strong to the burden, and the wise 

for right direction ; 
For self-knowledge flUefh mth acceptance its niche in the temple of 

Bat vainly wilt thou look for that knowledge, till the clew of all 

truth is in thy hand. 
For the labyrinth of nian*s heart windeth in complicate deceivings ; 
Thou canst not sound its depths with the shallow plumh-lino of 

Till Religion, the pilot of the soul, hath lent Ihee her unfathomable 

Therefore, for this grand knowledge, — and knowledge is the parent 
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OF CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 

SHiUB upon thee, sarage, mooareh-man, proud monop 



And jet must thy goad or thy thoQg aJd another sorrow to ei- 

istenoe ? 
Wliat ! art thou not content thy sin hath dragged doivn suffering 

and death 
On the poor, dumh ser>ant3 of thy comfoit, and jet must thou rack 

them, \rith thy spite ! 
Tho prodigal heir of creatloa hath gambled away his all, — 
Shall he add tomient to the bondage that is galling his forfeit serfs } 
The lender in Nature's pioan himself hath marred her psaltery, — 
Shall he muWplj the din of discord by overstraining all the slrings i 
The rehel hath fortified his stronghold, shnttmg in his Tassala -witlt 

Shall he aggravate the woes of the be^eged by oppression from 
■within f 

Thou twice-deformed image of thy Maker, thou hateM representa- 
tive of Love, 

For very shame be merciful, be kind unto the creatures thou hast 

Earth and her railHon tribes are cursed for thy sake ; 

Earth and her million tribes still writhe beneath thy cruelty : 

Livetlk there but one among the million that shall not bcEir witness 

against thee, 
A pensioner of land, or air, or sea, that hath not whereof it will 

From the elephant toiling at a launch, to tho shrewmouso in the 

harvest-field, 
From the whale -which the harpooncr hath stricken, to the minnow 

caught upon a pin. 
Prom the albatross wcFtricd in its flight, to the ivren in her covered 
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From the deatli-moth and lace-winged dragon-Hy, to the lady-hird 

and tlie gnat, 
The verdict of all fhinga is unanimous, finding their master cruel ; 
The dog, thy hunibla friend, thy trusting, honest friend ; 
The aas, thine uncomplaining ^ve, drudging &Dm mom to even; 
The lamb, and the tiraovous hare, and the lahoring ox at plough ; 
The Bpeekled tront, basking in the shallow, and the partrid^fe, 

gleaning in the atubble. 
And the stag at bay, and the worm in thy path, and the wild bird 

pining in captivity. 
And hH things that minister alilie to thy life, and thy oonitort, and 

thy pride, 
Testify with one sad voice that man is a cruel master. 

Vebilt, they are all thine ; freely mayst thou serve tliee of them 

all; 
They are thine by gift for thy needs, to be used in nil gratitude and 

kindness — 
Gratitude to their God and thine, ~ their Pather and thy Father, — 
Kindness to them who foil for thee, and help thee with their all ; 
For meat, but not by ivantonneas of slaying ; for bm'den, but with 

limits of humanity i 
Por luxury, but not through torture ; for draught, but according to 

tlie strength ; 
For a dog cannot plead his own right, nor render a reason for es- 

Hot give a soft answer unto wrath, to turn aside the undeserved 

lash; 
The gallod ox cannot complain, nor fiupplicatfl a moment's respite ; 
The spent horse hideth his distress, till he panteth out his spirit at 

the goal; 
Also, in the winter of life, when worn by constant toil, 
If ingratitude forget his services, he cannot bring them to rcmem 

brance : 
Benold, he is fiunt with hunger ; the big tear standeth in his eye ; 
His sttin is sore with stripes, and he tottereth beneath hia burden ; 
His limbs are stifi' -with age, his sinews have lost their vigor. 
And pain is stamped upon his face, while he wrestleth unequallj 

w^tb. toil : 
S"et once more mutely md meekly cndurcth he the crushing blow; 
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That Btruggle hath, caraokQil Iiis heact-Etrmgs, —the genevoua bru 

Livett there no ailTOCEito for him ! no judge to avenge his wrongs 
No voice that shall be heard in his defence 1 no sentenoo to 

passed on his oppressor > 
Tea, the sad eye of the tortured pieadeth pathetically for him : 
Yea, all ibe jnstice in heaven is touaad iu indignation at hia -woes 
Yea, all the pity upon earth shall call down a curse upon the crui 
Yea, the burning malice of the wicked is their own exceeding pu 

The Angel of Mercy stoppeth not to comfort, but paaseth by 

the other side. 
And hath no teai to shed when a- cruel man is damned. 



OP PRi .(.NDSHIP. 



Ab &ost to the bud, and hligh' Vi the blossom, even such is self- 

For Confidence cannot dwell whtt,( Selfishness is porter at tiie gate. 
If thou BOO thy friend to he stl.ljp, thou canst not be sure of his 

honesty; 
And in seeking thine own wed. *iio« lust wronged the reliance of 

thy Mend. 
Fkttery hideth her varnished faconJun Fiiendship sittcth at hia 

board; 
And the door is shut upon susp;oicQ. Inl candor is bid glad wel- 

For friendship abhorreth doubt, its life is 1a iritual truit, 

And perisheth, when artful praise prouth li is aov^tt (or a purpose. 

A man may be good to thee at times, and rende^t llies fluglity ser- 

■Whom yet thy secret BOul eould not is^'ke ts a fritm: ; 
For the snmoflifeisin trifles, and thaus,h, in tbeweijl'trt rwss, 
A man refuse thee not his purse, nap, his ill in thine utniiwt n«a*, 
Tet, it thou canst not feel that his cliatactcr agreeth •mt\i laii* 
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Xhoa nerermlt call him friend, though thou render him a heai-t fuU 

a! gi-atitiido. 
A coarse man griatleth harshly the finer feelings of his brother; 
A. common mind will soon dcpait from the dull companionship of 

wisdom; 
A weak soul dareth not to follow in the track of Y%or aa& decision ; 
And the worldly legardeth with scorn the seeming foolishness of faith. 
A monntnin is made Qp of atoms, and friendship of little matters, 
And if the atoms hold not together, the moimtain is crumMcd into 



Come, I mil show tlice a fiiend ; I will paint one worthy of thy 
Thine heart shall not wesiry of him ; thou elialt not secretly despise 



But liseth from small beginnings, and reacheth the height of thy 

Ha temerahereth that thou art only man; ho cxpectoth not great 

things from thee ; 
And his forbearance toward thee silently teacheth thee to ba con- 
He despiseth not oourtesy of manner, nor negleotetb the decencies 

of lite ; 
Nor mocketh the tailings ot others, nor is harsh in his censures be- 
fore thee ; 
For 30, how couldst thou tell, if ho talkcth not of thee in ridicule ? 
He withholdeth no secret from thee, andrejeeteth not thine in turn ; 
He shareth his joys with thee, and is glad to bear part in thy sot- 
Yet one thing, he loveth thee too well to show thee the corrapfions 

of his heart : 
For as an ill example strongtheneth the hands of the wicked, 
So to put Torward thy gui'.t is a secret poison to thy friend : 
For the evil in his nature is comforted, and he warreth more wealilj 
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I heai- the communing of frienils ; ye speak out tlie fuluess of youj 

souls, 
And bpinj but men, as men, ye own to aU tlie Bympathiea of man- 

Cojifldenoe openeth the lips, indulgence beamcth from the eye, 
The tongue loieth not boasting, the heart is made glad with kind- 

And one Btandeth not aa on a hill, beckoning to the other to follow. 

But ye toil up band in hand, and carry each other's burdens. 

Ye commune of hopes and aspirations, the fetrent breathings of the 

Ye speak with pleasant interchange the treiusiired secrets of affec- 

lice of complaint, tind whisper the language of 



If a low companion ripen to a friend, in the full sunshine of thy 



Know, that for old age thou hast heaped up sonoiv ; 

For thou sinkest to that loyel, and thy kin shall scorn thee. 

Yea, and the menial thou hast pampered haply shall neglect thee in 

thy death : 
And if thou reaehest up to high estates, thinking to hci-d with 

princes. 
What art thou but a footstool, though so near a throne ? 
O rush among the lilies, be taught thou su't a weed, 
brier among the cedars, hot contempt shall burn thee. 
Silt thou, friend and scholar, select from thine owa caste. 
And make not an intimate of one, thy servant or thy master ; 
For ouly friendship among men is the true republic. 
Where alt hava equality of service, and all have freedom of com- 

And jot, if thou irilt take my judgment, be shy of too much open- 
ness with any. 
Lest thou repent hereafter, should he turn and rend thee : 
For many an apostate frioad hath abused unguarded eocfldence, 
And bent to selfish ends the eceret of the soul. 
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1 OP I-RIENDSHIF, 113 



Absknce strengtlieiietli friendship, where the last tecolleetious wise 

kindly; 
But it must be good wine at the last, or aljscnoc 5I111II wcolieii il 

A lare thing is feith, and friendship is a marvel among men, 

Yet strange faces call they friends, iind say they beljeye when they 

douht. 
Those hours Me not lost that are spent in cementing aifcolion, 
For a friend is above gold, precious as the stores of the mind. 
Be sparing of adYica by words, but teach thy lesson by example ; 
For the vanity of man may be wounded, and retort unkindly upon 

There bo some that never had a friend, because they were gross and 

Worldliness, and apathy, and pride, leave not many that ace worthy ; 
But one who meiiteth esteem need never hick a friend ; 
For as thistledown flieth abroad, and easteth its anchor in the soil, 
So philanthropy yeameth for a heart where itmaytalie root and 



Yet I hear the child of sensibility moaning at the wintry cold, 
"TCherein the mists of selfishness have wrapped the society of men ; 
He grieveth, and hath deep reasons; for falsehood hath wronged 

his trust, 
And the breaches in his bleeding heart have been filled with the 

briers of suspicion. 
For alas ! how few be friends, of whom charity hath hoped well ! 
How few there he among men who forget themselves for other! 
Each one eeeketh his own, and looketh on his brethren as rivals, 
Masking envy with friendship, to serve his secret ends. 
And the world, that oomiptcth all good, hath wronged that sacred 

For it calleth any man friend, who is not known for an enemy ; 
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There be few, child of sensibility, wlio dcaen'e to ha-vu thy confl- 

Yst weep not, for thste are some, Eind such some live for thee ; 

To theia is the chilling world, a, dreor and liiivren scene, 

And gladly seek they auiA as tliou oit, for seldom find they the 

For, though no man oxoludoth himself from the high capability of 

friendship. 
Yet verily is the mxi a marvel whom truth can mile a friend. 



ThEBE is a fragrant blossom, that makoth glad tho gacdeu of the 
Its root lieth deep ; it is delicate, yet lasting, as the lilac crocus of 



Its sun is the briglitaess of affection, and it bloometli in the borders 

of Hope ; 
Its companions ate gentle floners, and the brier withereth by its 



And I thought some cherub had planted there a truant flower ot 

Eden, 
Aa a bird bringelh foreign seeds, that they may Sourish in a kindly 

soil. 
I saw and asked not its name ; I knew no language was so wealthy 
Though every heart of every clime findeth its echo mthin. 
And yet what shall I say ? Is a sordid man capable of — Love i 
Jlath a seducer known it ? Can an adulterer perceive it > 
Ot he that scekcth strange women, can he feel its purity ? 
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Or he that thangeth often, can he know its frntii P 

Longing for another's happiness, jet often destroying its own ; 

Chaste, and looking up to God, as the fountdn of tcnaemess and 

ioy: 
Quiet, yet flowing deep, as the Rhino among libera ; 
IjiEting, and knowing not change — it ivalketh with Truth anrj 

Sincerity 

Love: — ivhat a volume in a word, aa ocean in a tear, 

A BCTenth heaven in a glance, a whirlnind in a sigh. 

The lightning in a touoh, a millennium in a moment. 

What concentrated joy or woe in bleat or blighted love ! 

For it is that native poetry springing up indigenous to Mind, 

The heart's awn country music thrilling all its chords, 

The story without an end that angels throng to hear. 

The word, the king of words, carved on Jehovah's heart ! 

! eall thou snake-eyed malice mercy, call envy honest praiae, 

Count selfish craft for wisdom, and coward treachery foe prudence. 

Do homage to blospheming unbelief as to bold and free philosophy^ 

And estimate the recklessness of licenae as the right attribute of 

liberty, — 
But with the world, thou friend and seliolar, atain not this pure 

Nor suffer the majesty of Love to be likened to the meanness of 

For Love ia no more auch, than seraphs' hymns are discord. 
And such is no more Love, than ^tna'a breath ia summer. 

LoTE is a sweet idolatry, enslaving all the soul, 

A mighty spiritual force, waning with the dulness of matter. 

An angel-mind breathed into a mortal, though fallen, yet hoTR 

beautiful ! 
All the devodon of the heart in all its depth and grandeur. 
Behold that pale geranium, pent within the cottage window ; 
How yearningly it slretchcth to the light its sickly, long-stalkei 

How it sti-aineth upward to the aun, coveting his sweet inSacnces!. 
How real a living sacrifice to the god of all its worship 1 
Such is the aoul that loveth ; and so the rose-tree oE afltotlon 
Bendeth its every leaf to look on th^se dear eyes, 
11 
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life, 13 hanging on their lovs. 

IpUibIoyb of tte teai-t is blighted. It buddctli not agiiin; 
If that pleasant song is forgotten, it is to be icamt no move : 
Yet often will thought look back, and weep oyer early affecti. 
And the dim notes of that pleasant song ivill be heard a 

proacliful spirit, 
tloaning in ^olian strains over the desert of tlie heart. 
Where the hot siroeeos of tlie world haio mthcrcd its one oa 



OF MARRIAGE. 



-Seek a good wife ot thy God, for she J3 the best f;ift of liis prori- 

dcnoe i 
^Ht ask not in bold ooiifidcncc tliat which he hath not promised. 
Thou Itaowest not his good will ; — be thy pra jer then BubmissiTP 

thereunto ; 
Alii leave thy petition to his merey, assured that he will deal well 

with thee. 
If thou art to have a wife of thy youth, she is now livmg on the 

earth; 
Therefore think of her, and pray for her weal; yea, though thou 

liast not seen her. 
They that love early beooms like-minded, and tho tempter touoheth 

They grow up leaning on each other, as tho olive and the vine. 
Touth longeth for a kindred spirit, and yearneth tor a heart that can 

Ho meditateth niglit and day, doting on the image of his fancy. 
Takfl heed that what charmetli thcc is real, nor springeth of thine 

own imagination ; 
And suffer not trifles to win thy love ; for a wife is thine unto death. 
Tlie harp and the voice may thrill thee, Boand may enchant thins 
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But consider thou, the haiid mil st 

The eye, so briilianl at even, may bi 
And the sylph-like Coria of elegniic 



led with the roses of 

But beware thou aeem not to ho holy, to win favor in tlio eyes of a 

For the guilt of the hypocrite ia deadly, cud Tvinncth. thee wrath 

olaevfhere. 
The idol of tliy heart is as thou, a probationary sojourner on earth ; 
Therefore be chary of her soul, for tint is the jewel in her casket. 
Let her he a child of God, tliat she bring with her a blessing to tiy 

A blessing above riches, and leading contentment in its train; 
Let her be an hen: of heaven : so shall she help thee on thy way ; 
For those who ate one in faith, fight double-handed against evil. 
Take heed lest she love thee before God ; that she be not an idolater : 
Yit sec thou that she love thee well ; for her heart is the heart of 



Hoiv beautiful is modesty ! it ninncth upon all beholders ; 

But a word or a glance may destroy the pure love that should have 

been for theo. 
Affect not to despise beauty ; no one is fi-eed from its dominion ; 
But regard it not a pearl of price; — it is fleeting as the bow in (he 

It the character wjthjn he gentle, it often bath its indei in the 



The soft smile of a loving face is bettor than splendor that fadeth 

quickly. 
When thou choosest a wife, tbinit not only of thyself. 
Bat of those Ood may give thee of her, that they reproach tliee not 

for their being: 
8ee that he hath given hev health, lest thou lose her enily and 



H..tad by Google 



See that she sptingeth of a ivlioleBome s 

potbh not before thee : 
For many a fair akiu hath covered a minin] 
And manj n laughing cheek been bright w 



n-se of one thou lovest, that it be simplS a 



thou art nigh,. 
For nith thes will the blushes of love conceal the true color of liti 

Ila'Ji she Icamins ? it is good, so that modesty go with it: 
Ha h she wiadom ! it ia precious, but beware that thou exceed ; 
For woman must be subject, and the true mastery is of the mind. 
Be Joined to thine equal in rank, or the foot of pride will Wck at 

thee ; 
And look not only for riches, lest thou be mated with misery : 
Marry not ivifbout meons ; for so shouldst thou tempt Proridence ; 
But wait not for more than enough; for marriage is the duty of 

■Grievous indeed must be the burden that shall outweigh innocence 
and health, 

And a well-aasorted marriage hath not many eares. 

In the day of thy joy consider the poor; thoa shalt reap a rich har- 
vest of blessing ; 

For these be the pensioners of One who Elleth thy cup with pleas- 

In the day of thy joy be thankful; He hath well deserved thy praise; 

Wean and selfish is the heart that seeketh him only in sorrow. 

For her sake, who leaneth on thine aim, court not the notice of the 

world, 
And remember that sober privacy is comelier than public display. 
If thou marricst, thou art allied unto strangers; see they bo not 

such as shame thee : 
It thou marricst, thou leavcst thine own ; see that it be not done in 

BniQE and bridegroom, pilgrims of life, henceforward to travel to 

gether, 
In this the beginning of your journey, neglect not the favor of 



H..tad by Google 



Ajigels that ai 

And t!ie richest blessings of youi Cod shall be poured on his farored 

MoiriiLgc is a figure und nn earnest of holier things unsoen, 
And reverence well booometh the symbol of dignity and glory. 
Keep thy heart pure, lest thou do dishonor to thj state ; 
Selfishness is base and Iiateful ; but lore considereth not itself. 
The wiclted tumeth good into evil, for hie mind is warped within 

him; 
But the heart ot the righteous is chaste; his conscience oasteth ofl 

It Oiou wilt ba loved, render implicit confidence ; 

If thou wouldstnot suspect, receive full confldencein tvim; 

Foe where ti'ust is not reciprocal, the love that trusted withereth. 

Hide not your grief nor yonr gladness ; be open one with the 

other; 
Let bittora^s be strange unto your tongues, but sympathy a dweller 

in jour hearts ; 
Imparting halveth the evils, while it doubleth the pleasorea of 

life, 

YouMO wife, be not &-owaid, nor forget that modesty bcoometh 

If it be discarded now, who wiU not hold it feigned before ? 
But be not as a timid girl, — there is honor due to thine estate ; 
Amati-on'8 modesty is dignified: she Wusheth not, neither is she 

bold. 
Be kind to the friends of thine husband, for the love they have fol 

And gently bear with his infirmities ; hast thou no need of his for- 
bearance ? 
Be not always in each other's company; itb often good to be alone j 
Aud if there be loo much sameness, ye cannot but grow weary of 

Te have each a soul to he nourished, and a mind to be taught in 
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Let it not rankle for a day, but confess and bewail it togctliGr : 
Speedily seek to ba reconoiled, for Iotb is the life of marriage; 
And be ye copartners in triumpli, conqaering the peeTisJiiiesi 



I.Et no one have thy confidence, ivife, saving thins husband ; 

Have not a friend more intimate, huehand, than thy itife. 

In the Joy ot a well-ordered home, be warned that this is not your 

For ths substance to come may be forgotten in the present beauty o! 

the shadow. 
It ye ate blessed with children, ya have a featfvil pleasure, 
A deeper care and a higher joy, and the rai^e of your existence ia 

widened : 
If God in wisdom refuse them, thank him for an nnlinown mercy ; 
For how can ye tell if they mfght be a blessing or a curse ? 
Yet ye may pray, like Hannah, simply dependent on his wUl ; 
Eesignatlon aweetenetb the cup, but impatience dasheth it with 

Now, this is the sum of the matter : — if ye will be happy in mar- 
riage, 
Confide, love, and be patient ; be faithful, firm, and liolj. 



OF EDUCATION. 



BB in a house is a well-apiing of pleasure, a messenger ot 
peace andloYe: 
]ing-plaeB for innocence on earth ; a link between angels and 



For character groweth day by day, and all tlungs aid it in unfold' 
ing. 
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And the bent unto good or evil may be given in the hours of in 

fancy: 
Scratch the green rind of a sapling, or wantooly twist it in the 

soil. 
The Boarred and crooked oak will tell o[ thee for centuries to 

En m ugdhnudto good, or lead it to the inar- 

n g 
F d b d d p b the fashiooiiig of fii-st impres- 

Wl Instruction waiteth for tEe ear f 

E 
Y mbhi m h imlk ung child drinketh Education. 

F h di gi , he ma; learn it at the breast ; 

And the habit of obedience and trust ma; be grafted on his mind in 

tlie cradle ; 
Hold the little hands in prayer, teaeh. the weak kneea their kneel 

■ng; 

Let him see thee speaking to thy God ; ho will not forget it after- 
ward; 

When old and gray ttill he feelingly remernber a mother's tender 
piety. 

And the touching recolleelion of her prayers shall arrest the strong 



For eiample '. 

the tares. 
The arts of a. strange servant have spoiled a gentle disposition; 
Mother, !et him learn of thy lips, and bo nourished at thy breast. 
Character is mainly raouMed by the cast of the minds that snr 

Let, then, the playmates of thy little One be not other than lhyjui%- 

ment shall approve ; 
For a child is in a now world, and Icarneth. somewhat every mo- 

HI. .» 1. Bi 

Beware, then, that l\e heareth what js good, that he feedetJi not on 
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That which immeroortil use liali, aanctioQEd, scemetli to be right 

and true ; 
Therefore, let him never have to recelleot the time when good 

things were strainers to his thought. 
Stiiye not to centre in thyself, fond mother, all his love ; 
Noy, do not tliou ao selfishly, but enlai^e his heart for others ; 
Use him to sympathy betimes, that be learn to be sad with the 

afflicted ; 
And check not a child in his nicrriniont, — should not his morning 

be eunny ? 
Give him not all his desire, so shalt thou strengthen him in hope ; 
Neither stop with indulgence the fountain, of his tens, so shall he 

fear thy fiimness. 
Above all things, graft on him subjection, yea, in the veriest tride ; 
Courtesy to all, reverence to some, and to thee unanswering obedi- 



EeAd thou first, and well apiirovc, tiie boolts tliou givcst to thy 
child; 

But remember the weakness of his thought, and tliat wisdom for 
him must be diluted ; 

In the honeyed waters of infant tales, let him taste the strong wine 
of truth: 

Pathetic stories soften the heart ; but legends of terror breed raid- 
night misery ; 

Fairy floaons cram the mind with folly, and knowledge of avil 
temptetb to like evil ; 

Be not loath to curb imagination, nor be fearful tliat truths will 

And for evil, he will learn it soon enough; be not thou the devil's 

envoy. 
InSnce not precocity of intellect, for so shouldst thou nourish Tan- 

ity; 
Neither can a plant, forced in the hotb«d, stand agdnst the frozen 

breath of winter. 
The mind la made wealthy by idcaa, hut the multitude of words is a 
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Analogy ia milk for babea, but abstract truths arc strong meat ; 
Precepts and rules are repulsive to a child, but happy illustration 

Tvinneth him : 
In vain Bhalt thou preach of industry and prudence, till he learn of 

tha bee and the ant ; 
Dimly will he think o! Wa soul, till the acotn and chrj'salis haTH 

taught him i 
He will fear God In thunder, and worship his loveliness in flowers ; 
And piirahlea shall charm his heart, while doctrines seem dead mys- 

Faith shall he learn of the husbandman casting good com into the 

And if thou train him to trust thee, he will not ivithhold his reli- 
ance from the Lord. 

Fearest thou the dark, poor child ? I would not have thee left to 
tliy terrors : 

Darkness is the semblance of evil, and naturo regardeth it with 

Yet know thy father's God is with thee still, to guojd thee : 

It ia a simple lesson of dependence,— let thy tost mind anchor up.Ti 

Him. 
Did a sudden noise affright thee ? !o, this or that hath caused it ; 
Things undefined are full of dread, and stagger stouter nerves. 
The seeds of misery and madness have been sowed in the nights of 

Therefore be careful that ghastly fears bo not the night cnmpaniona 
of thy child. 

1,0, thou art a landmark on a hill ; thy little ones copy thee in all 

things. 
I^t, then, thy religion be perfect: so shalt thou be honored in thy 

honse. 
Ee instructed in all wisdom, and oommunieate that thou knowest, 
Otherwise thy leaLTiing is hidden, and thus thou aeemest unwise. 
A sluggard hath no respect ; an epicure commandeth not reverenee ; 
Meanneas is always despicable, and folly proroketh contempt. 
Those parents are best honored whose characters best deserve it ; 
Show me a child undiititul, I shall know where to loot for a foolish 

father ; 
Never hath a father done hia duty, and lived to be despised of hia 
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Bat how can that son reverence an example he dare not fjUoiv ! 
Should ho unitale thee in thine evil } his scorn is tlij rebuke. 
Nay, hut bring him up aright, in obedience to God and to thee ; 
Begia betimes, lest thou fail of his fear ; and with judgment, that 

thou lose not his love : 
Herein use good discretion, and govern not all aliks i 
Yet, perhaps, the fault will be in thee, if kindness prove not all. 

sufficient : 
By kindness, the \volf and the sebra become docile as tlio spaniel 

and the horse : 
TiiB kite feedeth with the starling, under the law of kindness : 
That law shall tame the fiercest, bring down the battlements of 

Cherish the weak, control the strong, and win the fearful epii-it. 

Be obeyed when thou commandest ; but command not often ; 

Let thy can'iagB be the gentleness of love, not the stern front of 

tyranny. 
Make not one child a warning (oanotheri hut Chide the offender 

apart : 
For self-conceit and wounded pride rankle like poisons in the soul. 
A mild rebuke in the season of calmness, is better than a rod in the 

heat of passion ; 
Nevertheless spare not, if thy word hath passed for punishment ; 
Let not thy child see thee humbled, nor learn to think thee fiilse ; 
Suffer none to reprove tlice before him, and reprove not thine own 

purposes by change ; 
Yet speedily turn then again, and reward him where thou canst. 
For iind encouragement in good cutteth at the roots of evil. 

DitiVE not a timid infant fi-om his home, in the early spring-Ume 

of his life. 
Commit not that ti'easute to a hireling, nor wrench the young 

heart's fibres : 
In his helplessness leave him not alone, a stranger among atraugo 

children, 
"Where affection longeth for thy love, counting the dreary hours ; 
Where religion is made a terror, and innocence weepoth unheard ; 
Where oppression gtuidetk without remedy, and cruelty deligliteth 

in smiting. 
Wherefore comply with an evil fashion? s It not to spare ;ho« 
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Can he gathei- no knowledge at tliy mouth ? Wilt thou yield Oiine 

honor to another J 
What can he gMH in learning, to equal nhat he loseth in innocence f 
Alas I for the price aboTe gold, by which such lenming oometh ! 
For emolative pride and envy are the specious idola of the diligent. 
Oaths and foul-mouthed Bin bum in the loj^uage of the idle : 
Bolder in that miioic world of boys staieth braaen-fron led vico. 
Than thereafter in the haunts of men, where society doth ahamo 

her into comets. 
Mj soul, look well around thee, ere thou give thy timid infant unto 

There be many that say. We were happiest in days long past. 

When OQt deepest care was an ill-conned book. 

And when we sported in that merry sunshine of our life. 

Sadness a stranger to the heart, and cheertulnesa its gay inbabitant. 

True, ye are now leas piu^, and therefbre aie more wretched ; 

But haTe ye quite foi-gotten how sorely ye ttayaUed at your taslts. 

How chilish griefe and disappoinlmonts bowed down the childish 

mind? 
How sorrow sat upon yout pillow, anil terror hath waked you up 

beHmea, 
Dfeading the strict hand of justice, that will not wmt for a reason. 
Or the whims of petty tyrants, children like yourselves, 
Or the pestilent extract of eril poured into the ear of innocence ? 
Behold the coral island, fresh from the floor of the Atlantic ; 
It is dinted by every ripple, and a soft wave can smooth its surface [ 
But soon its substance hardeneth in the winds and tropic sun, 
And weakly tha foaming billows break against its adamantine wall i 
Even thus, though sin and care daah upon the iirmneas of manhood, 
The Umid child is wasted most by his petty troubles ; 
And seldom, when life is mature, and the strength proportioned to 

the burden. 
Will the feeling mind, that can remember, acknowledge to deeper 

anguish, 
That when, as a stranger and a lit«e one, the heart Urst ached with 

anxiety, 
And the sprouting buds of sensibility were bruised by the harshness 

of a school. 
My soul, look well around thee, ere thou give thine infant unto aor- 

Tet there be boisterous tempers, stout nerves, and atuhbotn hearts, 
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And tliere is a lipcr season, when, the mind is well dlseipllneil in 

good, 
And a time irhcn joutli may be bettered by ths wholesome oeca. 

"Which rarely mil it meet with so well aa amoi^ the congregation 

of hi3 felioivB. 
Only tor infancy, fond mother, rend not those first affections ; 
Only for the sensiti™ and timorous, consign not thy darling unto 

A MAS looketh on big little one as a being of better hope ; 
In himself amhitioii is dead, but it Lath a resurrection in his son ; 
That ycin is yet untried, — and who can tell if it be not golden? 
While Mb, wcll-nigli worlied out, neTer yielded aught but lead : 
Arid thus ia he hurt more sorely, if his wishes are defeated there ; 
Ha has staked his nil upon a throw, and lo ! the dice have foiled 



Fashion is a foolish watcher posted at the tree of knowledge. 

Who plucketh its unripe fniit to pelt away the birds : 

Bat, for its golden apples, — they dry upon the boughs, 

And few haire the courage or the wisdom to eat in spite of fashion ; 

One white, the fever is to learn, what none will be wiser for knowing. 

Exploded erroiB in extinct tongues, and occasions for tbeir nse are 

small; 
And the bright morning of life, for years of misspent time, 
"Wasted in following sounds, hath tracked up little sense. 
Till at noon a man is thrown upon the world, with a mind espert in 

trifles, 
Hating yet every thing to learn, that can make him good or useful ; 
The curious spirit of youth is crammed with unwholesome garbage. 
While starving for the mother's milk the breasts of nature yield ; 
And high-flolored fables of depravity lure with their classic varnish, 
WhUe Truth is holding out In vE^n her mirror much despised. 

Op olden lime, the fashion was for arms, to make an accomplished 

slayer. 
And set ^-regarious man a-liltlng with his fellows ; 
■•Tiereaftet. occult sciences, and mystic arts, and symbols. 
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ths toll. 

And the grand aim of educa^on was to produoa a ooxooml) ; 

Soon came seholastteal dispute with hydra-hBadad argument, 

Aud the trae philosophy of mind confounded in a labyiinth of 
words; 

Tlien the Pantheon, and its orgies, initiating dooUe childhood, 

While diligent yonth strove hard to reader his all unto Ciesar; 

Andnowisseen the passion for utility, when all things are account- 
ed by their price. 

And the wisdom of the wise is busied in hatching golden eggs. 

Perchance, not many moous to come, and all will agaia be for ab- 
strusity 

UnrayeUing the figured veil that hideti Egypt's gods ; 

Or in those strange Avatars seeking benignant Vishnu, 

Kali, and Kamala the fair, and much-iavoked Ganesa. (") 

The mines of knowledge are oft laid bare through the forked hazel- 
wand ot chance, 
Aud in a mountain of quarts we find a grain of gold. 
Of a truth it were well to know all things, and to Icam them all at 

And what though mortal insuffidency attain to small knowledgo 

Man loYcth exclusions delighting in tlie sterile, trodden path. 
While the broad green meadow is jewelled ifith wild flowers ; 
And whether is it better with the many to fbllow a beaten track. 
Or by eccentric wanderings to cull unheeded sweets ? 

When his reason yieldoth fruit, malte thy child thy friend ; 

For a filial friend is a double gain, a diamond set in gold. 

As an infant thy mandate was enough, hut now let him see thy rea- 

Confide in him, but with discretion ; and bend a willing ear to his 

More to thee than to all beside, let him owe good counsel and good 

Let llim fee! his pursuits have an interest, more to thee than tu al' 
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b'flloh his native capacities ; nonrisii that whioK avuteth him tlit 
readiest ; 
And cultiTate early those good inclinations whereia thou fearest ha 
is most lacking ; 
e phlegmatic and desponding f let email au 

e ohatinate and san^piine ? let petty C] 
life: 

Showeth he a sordid spirit ? be quick, and teach him generosity ; 
tiislineth he to liberal excess ! prOTe to him how hard it is to earn. 
Gather to thy hearth sncli friends as are worthy of honor and at- 

For the company a man ohooseth is a visible indei of his heaft ; 
But let not the paatot whom thou heirest he too much a familiar in 

thy house. 
For thy children may see hL? infirmities, and learn to caTi! at his 

teachinR. 
It is Hell to take hold on occasions, and render indirect instruction j 
It is better to teach upon a system, and reap the wisdom of books; 
The history of nations yieldeSh gtand outliuea ; of persons, itunute 

details ; 
Poetry is polish to the mind, and high abstractions cleanse it. 
Consider the station ot thy son, and breed him to hia fortune with 

judgment : 
The rich may profit in much which would bring small advantage lo 

But with all thy caro for thy son, ivith all thy strivings for hii 

Expect disappointment, and look for pain i for ho is of an evU Btook, 
and will grieve thee. 
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OF TOLERANCE. 



Korrudelj-pualiethasiile tie etrimgcr that standcth inhis path; 
He knowetli that blind hurry ivill but hinder, stirring up contention 

Egainst him, 
YetholdBth ha Btaadily r^Won, with his face to the scope of hia 

Bren bo, in the oongreas of opinions, the bustlii^ highway of intal- 

%.n,., 
Bach man ahoald ask of his neighbor, and yield to him again con 

Terms ill defined, and forms misundcratood, and customs, whers 

Have stilled up many zealous soula to fight against imaginary 

Bufrwisdom will hear the matter out, and often, l)y koonnesa of per- 

Will find in strange disguise the procious truth he seeketh; 

So he leaveth unto projudioe or taste the garb and the manner of 

Content to see so nigh the mistress of his loye. 

There is no similitude in nature that ownothnot also to a difference, 

Yea, no two berries arc alike, though tmns upon one stem ; 

No drop in the ocean, no pebble on the beach, no leaf in the forest, 

hath its counterpait. 
No mind in its dwelling of mortality, no spirit in the world unseen ; 
And therefore, since capacity and essence differ alike with accident. 
None but a bigot partisan will hope for impossible unity. 
Wilt thou enaua peace, nor buffet with the waters of contention. 
Wilt thou be counted wise, and gain the Ioth of men, 
Let unobtruded error escape the frown of censure. 
Nor lift the glass of truth alway before thy fellows. 
I Bay not, eompromise the right ; I would not hare thee eounlenonoe 

But hear witH charitable heart the reasons of au honest judgment 
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for thou also hast erred, and knowest not wiien thou art mrat 

right; 
Nor whether to-morrow's wisdom may not prore thee simplo to-day ; 
Perohauce thou art chiding in another what once thtyi wast thyself; 
Perchance thou shati)lj reprovcst wlint thon wilt be hereafter. 
A man that can tender a reason, is a man worthy of an aoswur ; 
But he that argueth for Tictory, deserveth not the tendemesa of 

Truth. 

WuiLES a man liveth, he may mend : count not thy brother repro- 

Whcnhe is dead, his chance is gone: remember not his faults in 

A man, till he dieth, is immortal in thy sight ; and then he is 

Make not the living thy foe, nor take weak Tongeance of the dead ; 
For life is as a game of chess, where least causeth greatest. 
And an ill moTe bringeth loss, and a pawn may insure victory. 
Dost thou suspect! seek out certainty; for now, by sclf-inflioted 

Or ill-directed wrath, thon wrongest thyaelt or thy neighbor ; 
■Suspicion is an early lesson, taught in the school of experience. 
Neither shalt thou easily unlearn if, though Charity ply thee with 

her preaching; 
Yet look thou well for reasons, or over mlsfrast hath marred thee, 
Or fear curdled thy blood, or jealousy goaded thee to madness ; 
For a look, or a word, or an act, may be taken well or ill. 
As oonstrued by the latitude of love, or the closeness of cold sus- 
picion. 

DETTER is the wrong with sincerity, rather than the right with false- 

And a prudent man will not lay siege to the stronghold of ignorant 
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stable spiritt 
Bat a candid man bluaheth nut to oivn he is wiser to-diiy than 

jBSterday, 
A. man o! a little wisdom is a aage among fools ; 
But himself is chief among the fools, if he look for admiration from 

A heresy is an eiil thing, for its shame is its pride : 
Its necessary difference of error is the character it most esteemelh ; 
Give a man all things short of libeitj, thou alialt have no thanks. 
And little wilt thou speed ivith thine opponent, by proving points ha 

will concede. 
Tho tost sand darkeneth the waves ; and clear had heen the pages 

of truth. 
Had not the glosses of men obscured the simplicity of fiuth. 
In all things consider thine own ignorance, and gladly take occasion 

tobe tai^ht; 
But suffer not cscess of liberahty to neutrahae thy mental inde- 

The faults and follies of most men make ihek deaths a gain ; 

But thou also art a roan, fuU of faults and follies ; 

Therefore socrow for the dead, or none shall ivecp for thee, 

For the measure of charity thou dealest shall be poured into 

thine own bosom. 
That which veseth thee now, provoking thee to hate thy brother. 
Boar with it; the annoyance passeth, and may not return forever; 
Tho same combinations and results which aggravate thy soul to-day. 
May not meet again for centuries in the kaleidoscope of circum- 

For men and matters chaise, new elements mixing in contannally. 
And, as with chemical magic, the sour ia transmuted into sweetness ; 
A little explMned, a little endured, a little passed over as a foible, 
And, lo, the jagged atoms fit like smooth mosaic. 
Thou canst not shape another's mind to suit thine own body ; 
Thuik not, then, to bo furnishing his brain with thy special notions. 
Charity walketh with a high step, and stumbleth not at a trifle : 
Charity hath keen eyes, but the lashes half conceal them ; 
Cliaritj- is praised of all, and tear noi thou that praise ; 
God will not love thee less because men love thee more. ('^ ) 
12 
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OF SORROW. 



I marked her broodir.j 



Disease ; 
But the bed of the sick was smoothed, aad the ploughman whistled 

at liis labov. 
So I stopped, and mueed within myself, to remember where Sorrow 

dwelt, 
For I sought to see her alone, uncomforted, uncompanioned. 
I went to the prison, but panitence was tiere, and promise of better 



A smile was on the languid cheek, that had no commerce leith tie 
Unhallowed thoughts, like fires, gleamed from the window of the 



I marked him as the wayward boy : I traced the dissolute youth ; 
I saw him betray the innocent, and sacriliee ^flection to his lust. 
I saw him the companion of knaves, and a squanderer of ill-got gain; 
X heard him curse his own misery, while he Jiu^ed the eliains that 

galled him ; 
For well had oxperionco declared the bitterness of guilty pleasure. 
But habit, with its iron net, involved him in Its folds. 
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BBUiid him lowciea tlm thunder-storm, whicli the caliJrou of hia 

wicltedness had browed ; 
Before him was the smooth, steep clifl', whose base is ruin and da 

So he mndly rushed on, and tried to forget his being : 

The noisy revel, and the low debauoh, and fierce excitement of play, 

Witli dreary interchange of palling ploasores, filled the dull round 

1 foe ; Eo he flew for false solace to tlie wine 

' at even, but she rent him as a giaiit in ths 



I lUKSED aside to \veep ; I lost hun a littla while ; 
I looked, and years had passed: he was hoar with the winter of his ago 
And what was now his hope ? where w;as the balm for his sadness ; 
The msmory of the past was guilt ; the feeling of the present, 

Tlien he set his alfcctions on gold, he worshipped the shrine of 

Mammon, 
Agd to lay rioher giits befora his idol, he starved his own bowels ; 
So the youth spent in profiigacy ended in the gripings of want: 
The miser grndged lUmselt liusks, to take deeper vengeance of the 

prodigal. 
And I said, this is soitow ; but pity cannot reach it. 
This is to be ivretched indeed, to be guilty ivithout repentance 





OP JOY. 


MTSOulwai 


a siekencd within mo ; so 1 sought the dwelling-place of 


Joy: 




And I met i 


t not in laughter ; I found it not in wealth or power ; 


But 1 saw it 


; in the pleasant home, where religion smiled upon con 


tent, 
Aid the sal 


isfied ambition of the hefirl rejoiced in the favor ot itJ 


God. 
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His thqugUta are of calm delight, atij none can know his blessed 

I have wntched Mm from his infancy, iind seen Mm in the grasp of 

death. 
Yet nsTer have I noted on. his brow the cloud of desponding sor 

He hath Ittielt beside liis cradle ; his mother's hymn lulled him to 

In childhood he hath loved holiness, and drank from that fountain- 
head of peace. 
Wisdom took him tor her scholar, guiding his steps in purity ; 
He lived unpolluted by the ivorld ;. and his young heart hated sin. 
But he oivned not the spmious religion engendered of faedon and 



Neither were the Bproutings of his soul seared by the brand of s\ 



Behold his little ones around him ; they bask in the sunshine of his 

smile, 
And infant imioecnce and joy lighten their happy faces : 
He is holy, and they honor him ; he is loving, and they love him ; 
He is consistent, and they esteem him ; ho is firm, and they fear 

His Mends are the excellent amoi^ men ; and the hands of their 

fiiendship are strong ; 
His house is the palace of peace ; for the Prince of Peace is there. 
As the wearied man to his conch, as the thoughtful man to his 

Even so, ftom the bustle of life, he goeth to his ivcll-ordered home. 
And though he often sin, ha retumeth with weeping eyes ; 
For he feeleth the mercies of forgiveness, and glowetli irith wannei 
gratitude. 
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Iiius did he walk in happiness, and sorroiv was a attanger to his 

The light of affeefion eunned liia heart, the tear of the grateful be- 
dewed his feet, 

He put hia hand ivith .:DnBtaney to gooil, and angels knew him as a 
brother, 

And the busy satellites of evil trembled as at God's ally ; 

He used his wealth as a wise steward, making him ftiends for fu- 
turity; 

He bent his learning to religion, and religion was with him at the 
last; 

For I saw him after many days when tlie time of hia release was 



And then hangeth out its golden bells to mingle glory with eormp- 

As a meteor travelleth in splendor, but bursteth in daaalii^ light ; 
Such was the end of the righteous ; hia death was the sun at his 
setting. 

Look on this picture of Joy, and remember that portrait of Sorrow; 
Behold the beauty of holiness, behold the deformity of sin ! 
How long, ye sona of men, will yo acorn the words of wisdom I 
How long will ye hunt for happiness in the cavems that breed de- 

spau'? 
Will ye comfort yoraraelTes in misery, by denying the existence of 

delight. 
And from experience in ivoe, will ye reason that none are happy f 
Joy is not in your path, for it loyeth not that bleak, broad road. 
But its flowers are hung upon the hedges that line a narrower way ; 
And tbete the faint travellerB of earth may wander and gather tor 

themselves, 
To soothe tiieir wounied hearts with halni from the amaranths of 

heaven. 
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PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 



INTRODUCTORY. 

Come agiiii, anil greet me us africnd, fcUow-pilgr™ upon life'shish 

way; 
leave awhile the hot and duatj road, to loiter in the greenwood of 

Eefleotioil. 
Come unto my cool, dim grotto, that is witeved by the rivulet of 

trath, 
And oyer whose tirae-etained rock climb the fniry flowers of content; 
Here, upon this mossy bank of leisure fliug thy load of cares ; 
Taata my simple store, and rest one sootUng hour. 

BBHOtD, I would count thee for a brother, and commune with tiiy 

eharitable soul ; 
Though wrapt within the mantle of a prophet, I stand mine ovrn 

weak scholar. 
Heed no disciple for a teacher, if Itnowledge be not found upon 

his tongue; 
For Tttnity and folly were tho lessons toese lips untaught could 

give: 
The precious staple of my merchandise cometh from a heller eouEr 

try. 
The borrest of my reaping sprang of foreign seed : 
And this poor pensioner of Mercy, — should he boast of merit? 
The griiftod stock, — should that be proud of apples not its own ! 
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MonEOVER, for this lilagree of fancy, this Oriental garnish a 

Bunilitude, 
Alas! the world ia old, — and all things old within it; 
I 'vvalk a trodden path, I lo\e thp good old ways j 
Prophets, and priests, and liings have tmicd the harp I fainli. 



The memories of studious culling, and muWplLed analogies of na- 

Facts, and comparisons, and meditative atoms, gathered on the heap 

of combination, 
Mingle in the fashion of my speech with gossamer dreams of Rer- 

I need not bent the underwaod for game ; my pheasants flock upon 

the lawn. 
And gamboling hares disport fearless in my dewy field : 
I roam no heath-empurpled hills, wearily watching for a cOTey, 
But thoughts fly swift to my deooy, eager to be caught; 
I sit no quiet angler, lingering pattenlly for sport, 
But spread my nets for a draught, and take the glittering shoal ; 
I chase no solitary stag, tracking it with breathless toil, 
But hunt with Aureng-Bebe, and spear surrounded thousands ! (™) 

What then, — count ye this a boast ! — sweet charity, think it 

other, 
For the dog-fish and poisonous ray are captured in the mullet-haul : 
The crane and the kite are of my thoughts, alike with the partridge 

and the quail. 
And unclean meats as of the clean hang upon my Seric shambles. 
— How, sailh he? shall a man deceive, dressing up his jackal as a 

lion > 
Or color in staid hues of fact the changing vest of falsehood ! — 
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Brother, umvittingly he may ; doubtless, unwilUiiglj he doth : 
For men me full of fault, and hovf should he be rigliteous ? 
CarefuUj my garden hath been weeded, yet shall it be foul mth 

tUstle i 
My grapery is diligently thinned, and yet many berries will be sour ; 
From my nets hare I flung the bad away, to my small still and cau- 



The arrow of man's strajghtesi aim flieth short of truth. 

Thus the confession of sincerity visit not as it it wci-c presmnpOon ; 

Nor oivn nic for a loader, where tliy reason is not guiiie- 



OF CHEERFULNESS. 



Take courage, prisoner of time, for there be many comforts ; 
Cease thy labor in the pit, and baslt awhile with truants in the sun. 
Be choertul, man of care, for great is the multitude of chances ; 
Burst thy fetters of anxiety, and walk among the citizens of case. 
Wherefore dost tboa doubt f if present good is round thee. 
It may be well to look for change, but to trust in a continuance is 

Whilst, at the crisis of adversity, to hope for some amends were 

wisdom, 
And cheerfully to bear thy cross in patient strength is duty. 
I speak of common troubles, and the petty plagues of life. 
The phantom-spi«! of Unbelief, that lurk about his outposts : 
Sharp suspicion, dull distrust, and BuUen, stem mocoseness, 
Are captains in that locust swarm to lead the cloudy host. 
Thou hast need of fortitude and faith, for the adversaries come Oo 

thickly. 
And he that fled hath added wings to his piu'suing foes : 
Fight them, and the cravens flee ; thy boldness is Iheir panic ; 
Fear them, and thy treacherous heart hath lent the ranks a legion 
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Among their shouts of Tiotorj rcsoundetli the wail of Htcaelitua, 
While Demooiit e, confiaent and cheerful, hath plucked up the stand- 
ard of their camp. ('») 

Not few nor light are the burdens of life i then load it not with 
heaviness of spirit; 

Sickness, and penary, and travel, — tltere he real ills enow ; 

We are wandering benighted, with a waning moon i plunge not 
T;ahlj into jungles, 

Where cold and poisonous damps will quench the torch of hope; 

The tide is strong against us ; good oarsmen, puli or perish, — 

If your arms be slack for fear, ye shall not stem tlie torrent. 

A wise traTolIet goeth on cheerily, ttiroi^h fair weather or fOul ; 

He knoweth that his journey must be sped, so he carrielh his sun- 
shine with him. 

Calamities coma not as a curse, — nor prosperity for other than o 
trial; 

Stru^le, — thou art better for the strife, and the very energy shall 
hearten thee. 

Good is taught in a Spartan school, — hard lessons and a rough, 
discipline. 

But evil cometh idly of itself, in the luxury of Capuan holidays ; 

And wisdom mii go bravely forth to meet the chastening scourge. 

Enduring with a thankful heart that punishment of Love. 

Thebe be throe chief rirers of despondency — sin, sorrow, fear ; 
Sin is the deepest, sorron hath its shallows, and feat is a noisy 

rapid: 
But even to the darkest holes in guilt's profonndest river 
Hope can pierce with quickening ray, and all those depths are' 

lightened. 
So long as there is mercy in a God, hope is the privilege of ctea- 

And 30 soon as there is penitence in oteatures, that hope is esalled 

that the fearful and the unbe- 

classed ivith idolaters and liars, because they trusted not in 

aod:(=') 
it is no other than selfish sin, a hard and proud jngratifude, 
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MoHEOTBH, in thy day ofOrief, — for friends, or fame, oi 
Well I wot the heai't shall ache, and mind be numbed in 
Let Nature weep ; leave her alono ; tho freshet of her s 



AOAIN, for empty tears, the harasainga of possible calamity ; 
Pray, and thou shalt prosper; trust in God, and tread them down. 
Yield to the phantasy, — thou sinnest ; resist it, ~ He will aid thee ; 

-Ont of Him there is no help, nor any sober courage. 

I'eeble is the comfort of the fiuthless, a man without a God ; 
Who dare counsel such a one to fiing away his fears > 
Fear is the heritage of him, a portion wise and mcrcilVil, 

To drive the trembler into safety, iC haply he may turn and flee ; 

^Nevertheless, let him reckon if he iiill, that all he connteth casual 

May B3 well be for him as against him : dice have many sides. 

And, even as in ailments of tie body, diseases follow closely upon 
dreads; 

So, with infirmities of mmd, is fear the pallid harliinger of failure. 

It were wise to talk undaunted even in an accidental chaos, 

For the btaro man is at peace and free to get the mastery of eir- 



The stoutest armor of defence is tliat which !s worn within the 

bosom, 
And the weapon that no enemy can parry, is a bold and cheerful 

apuit: 
Catapults in old war worked like Titans, crushing foes with 

So doth a strong-springe d heart throw back CTCry load on its a» 
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I WEST heavily for cores, and fell into the trance of sorrow ; 

And behold, a viaion in my trance, and my niinislering angel 

brought it ; 
Theie stood a mountain huge and steep, the aitful Eock of Ages ; 
The sun upon its summit, and storms midiray, and deep ravines al 

toot; 
And, as I looked, a dense, black cloud, suddenly dropping from the 

tliundcr. 
Pilled, like a cataracl, witli yeasty foam 3 narrow, smiling valley : 
Close and hard that vaporous mass seemed to press the ground, 
And lamentable sounds came up, as of some that were smothering 

Then, as I walked upon the mountain, clear in summer's noon, 
For cliarity I called aloud, Ho ! climb up hitlier to the sunshine 
And even like a stream of light my voice had pierced the mist ; 
I saw below two iimulies of men, and knew their names of old — 
Courage, struggling through tho darkness, stout of heart and glad- 

Ean up the shining ladder which the voice of hope had made ; 
And tripping lightly by his side, a sweet-eyed helpmate with him. 
I looked upon hec face to welcome pleasant Cheerfulness ; 
And a babe was cradled in her bosom, a laughing little prattler. 
The child of Cheerfulness and Courage, — could his name be other 

than Success ? 
So, from hia happy wife, when they both stood beside me on the 

■Che fond father took ttiat bal)e, and set Km on his shoulder In the 



Again I peered into the valley, for I heard a gasping moan, 

A desolate, weak cry, as muiBed in the vapors. 

So down that crystal shaft into the poisonous mine 

I aped for charity to seek and save, and those I sought fied from 

At length, I spied, Isi distant, a trembling, withered dwarf. 

Who crouched beneath the eloak of a tall and spectral mourner i 

Then I know Cowardice and Gloom, and followed them on in di 



Guided by their rustling robes, and moans, am 
Until in a suffocating pit the wretched pair ha 
And lo, their whitening bones were shaping o 
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So I saw that desponilencj was deiitli, anil flung my burdona ftoii 

And, lightened ty that effort, I was raised above tlie world; 
Yea, iu tlie ettangeness of my vision, I seemed to soar on wings, 
Aud the names tliey called mj wings were Cheerfulness and Wis 



OP YESTERDAY. 

SpaAK, poor almamaa of to-day, whom none can assure of a to- 

Tell out with honest heart the price thou aettest upon yesterday. 
Is it then a writing in the dust, traced by the finger of idleness, 
Which Industry, clean housewife, can wipe away forever P 
Is it us a furrow on the sand, fashioned by the toying waves, 
Quieldy to be trampled then again by the feet of the returning tide? 
^ it as the pale blue smoke, rising &om a peasant's hovel. 
That melted into limpid air, before it topped the larches ! 
Is it but a vision, unstable and unreal, which wise men soon forget i 
Is it as the stranger of the night, — gone, we heed not wMther? 
Alas ! thou foolish heart, whoae thouglits are but as these ; 
Alas d 1 d d 1 tl t h p tl th (\ stei-day. 

F b h H — h t mpl f Ell the Brahmin's rook-built 

1 n 
B h Id — n g mt liiT wh h th North Sea buffcleth in 

Th t tut Idf tfi — thcs wkn rities of life, — 
Thisg t bding ,nt tr g, servant, but a son,— 

Such, man, are vanity and dreoma, transient as a rainbow on the 

Weighed against that solid fact, thine ill-remembered Yesterday. 

Come, let me show thee anensample, where Nature shall instntotus. 
Imuriantly the arguments for Truth spring native in her gardens. 
Beck we yonder woodman of the plain ; he Is measuring hia a-te tc 
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And anon the sturdy strokes ring upon tha nintry nir ; 
Eagerly the Tillage schoolboys clustoc on the tightened rope, 
Shouting, und bending to the pull, or lifted from the ground elastic ; 
The liuge tree bowetb like Sisera, bowelh to its foes with taiat- 



Itss 


inews crack, — deep groans declare t 
liath,— 


he reel 


ling anguish of Go- 


The 


wedge is driven home, — and the sa' 
nith solemn slowness, 


„isat 


iU heart, ~ and lo. 


The 


shuddering monarch risoth ft'om hia 


: throi 


le, — toppled with a 




crash, — and is fallen ! 







Now shall the mangled stump teach proud man a lesson ; 

Now can we from that elm-lree's sap distil tlie \rine of Truth. 

Heed ye those hundred lings, eoncentrio from the core, 

Eddying in various waves to the red bark's shoie-Uke rim > 

These be the gatherii^ of yesterdays, present all to-day; 

This is the tree's judgment, self-histoi? that cannot be gainsaid ; 

Seven ycais agone there was a drought, — and the seventh ring is 

The fifth from hence n-as half a deluge, — the fifth is cellular and 

Thus, Man, thou art a result, the growth of many yesterdays. 
That stamp thy secret soul with marks of weal or iTOe : 
Thou art an almanac of self, the living record of thy deeds ; 
Spirit hath its scars as well as body, sore and aching in their sea- 
Here is a knot,— it wa 
Lo, here, the heart-ivoi 

sound. 
Nature teEicheth not in vain ; thy works are in thee, of thee ; 
Some present evil bent hath grown of older errora : 
And what if thou be walking now uprightly ? Balve not thy wounds 

with poison, 
^ if a petty goodness of to-day hath blotted out the sin of yes- 
terday ; 
It is well thou hast life and light ; and the Hewer shoiVBth mercy. 
Dressing the root, pruning the branch, and looking for thy tardy 

truits; 
But, even licre, as thou stardcst, cheerful bcliho and carckss. 
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I'he stains of ancient evil are upon tlico, tke record of thy wrong in 

For a curse of many ycsterdaja is thine, many yesterdays of sin. 
That, haply little heeded now, shall blast thy many morrows. 

Shall, then, a man reck nothing, but hurl mad defiance at his Judge, 
Knowing that less than an omnipotent cannot malte the has been 

He ought, — so Satan spake : he must, — so Atheism urgeth ; 

He may, — it was tlie libertine's thought ; he dotli, — the bad world 

But thou of humbler heart, thou student wiser for simplicity, 
While nature watneth thco betimes, heed the loving counsel of 

Kcligion. 
True, this change is good, and penitence most precious ; 
But trust not thou thy change, nor rest npon repentance i 
For we all sio corrupted at the core, smooth as surface seemeth ; 
What health can bloom in a beautiful skin, when rottenness hath 

fed upon the bones ! 
And guilt is parcel of us all ; not thou, sweet nursling of affection, 
Alt spotless, though so passing fail-, — nor thou, mild patriarch of 



CeHOLD, then, the better Tree of Life, flee unto us all for grafUng, 
Cut thoB from the hollow root of self, to be budded on a richer Vine. 
Be desperate, O man, as of evil, so of good ^ tear that tunic from 

The past can never be retrieved, be the present what it may. 
Vain is the penance arid the scourge, vain the fast and vigil ; 
The fencer's cautions skill to^ay, can this erase his scars ? 
It is Man's to famish as a faquir, it is Man's to die a devotee ; 
Light is the torture and the toil, balanced with the wages of Eter- 
nity: 
But it is God's to yearn in love on the huniblest, the poorest, and 
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There stooil the Atlaa in his power, and Promctliov 



Bo gratitude thy counsellor to good, and wliolesome fear unto obe- 
Hemember, the pruning-knife Is keen, cutting eankGia e^en from tlio 



Hunted by those trooping wolves, tie many sinful yestcidays : 
And it spcedcth i. terrified Deucalion, flinging baok the pebble i 

his flight, 
The pebble tliat must add one more to those pursuing ghosts ; ('', 
O man, there is a storm behind should drive thy bark to Iiaven ; 
The foe, (he foe ia on thy track, patient, cert^n, and aTengii^; 
Day by day, Bolemnlj and silently, foUoweth the fearful past, — 
His step ia lame, but sure ; for he eatoheth the present in etemitj- 
And how to escape that foe, tlie piesent-past in future J 
How to avert that fete, living consequence of oa 
Boldly we most overleap his birth, and date above his me 
Grafted on the living Tree that was before a yesterday ; 
No refuge of a younger birth than one that saw creaUon 
Can hide the child of time from stJU eondemning yestero 



Fly, thy sword is broken at the hilt; fly, thy shield is shivered j 

Leap the barriers and baffle him : the arena ot the past is his. 

The bounds of Guilt are the cycles of Time ; thou must be saf* 

within Eternity; 
The arms of God alone shall rescue thee from Yesterjay. 
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OF TO-DAY. 



Now, 19 tlie oo-nstant syllable ticking Ironi the clock of time, 
Now, is tlie watcliivord of the wise, How, is on tlie banner 

ClieriEhthj to-dny and prise it well, or ever it be gulfod ii 

Husband it, for who can promise if it shall haye a morrow ? 
Behold thou art, — it i3 enough ; that present care he thine ; 
Leare thou the past to thy Hedeeinet, intrust the future 



f, the seed-corn of thy morrow. 

LiST night died its day ; and the deeds thereof were judged : 
Thou didst lay thee dotm as in a shroud, in darkness and deathlike 

But at the trumpet of this mom, waking the world to cesmxection, 
Thou didst arise, like others, to live a new day's lite ; 
Feat, lest folly give thee cause to raomn its passii^ praaenoo. 
Fear, that to-morrow's sigh be not, IVould God it had not dawned 1 

For, To-day the lists are sot, and thou roust hear thee bravely. 
Tilting for honor, duty, life, or death without reproach ; 
To-day, is the trial of thy fortitude, dauntless Mnndan chief. 
To-day, is thy watch, sentinel ; to-day, thy reprieve, captive ; 
What more ! to-day, is the golden chance wherewith to snatch feui- 

For the potter's clay is in thy hands, — to mould it or to mar it at 

thy will. 
Or idly to leave it in the sun, an uncouth lump to harden. 

BHiam presence of To-day, let me wrestle with thee, gracious 

1 will not let thee go, escept thou bless me ; bless me, then. To 
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Biveet gavdea of To-day, let me guthet of thee, precious Eden ; 

1 have stolen bitter knowledgB, give me fruits of lite To-day : 

true templo of To-day, let me worship in thee, eIo"OU3 2ioii i 

1 and none otlier place nor time, than where I am To-day ; 

living rescue ot To-day, let me run unto thee, ark of refuge ; 

1 s;e none other hope nor chance, but atandeth in To-day ; 

rith banquet of To-day, let me feast upon thea, saving manna ; 

1 have none other food nor store, but daily bresd Xo-day ! 

BeiiOLd, thou art pilot ot the sldp, and ovmer of tliat freighted 

galleon, 
Competent, with all thy weakness, to steer into safety or be lost; 
Compass and chart are in tliy hand; roadstead and rocks thou 

knowest ; 
Then art warned of reefs and shnllowa ; thou beholdest the harbor 

and it5 lights. 
'What? shall thy wantonness or sloth drive the gallant vessel on the 

breakers ? 
"What ? shall the helmsman's hand wear upon the black lee shore ? 
Vain is tliat escu5e ; thou canst escape ; thy mind is responsible for 

wrong ; 
vain that murmur j thou mayst live ; thy soul is debtor for the right. 
To-day, in the voyage of thy life down the dark tide of time, 
Stand boldly to thy tiller, guide thea by the pole-star, and be safe ; 
To-day, passing near the sunken rooks, the quicksands and whirl- 
pools ot probation, 
Leave awhile the rudder to awing round, give the wind its heading, 

and bo wrecked. 

The crisis of man's destiny is Now, a still reeuiTing danger ; 

Who can tell the trials and temptations coming with the coming 

Thou star.dest a target-like Sebastian, and the avTOws whistle neat 

\Tho knowoth when he may be hit? for great is the company of 

Each breath is burdened with a bidding, and every minute hath ita 

For spirits, good and bad, cluster on the thickly-pooplod .lir; 
lod ov ill this hour ; 
■e parasites of all. 
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That, as he toiletU upwiirii, criimbk successivelj' behind him ; 

No going back, the past Is an abjss ; no stopiiing, for the present 

porishoth ; 
But ever hastening on, precarious on the foothold of To-day. 
Our eaves ate all To-day ; our joys are all To-day ; 
ind in one littla irord, our life, what is it, but — To-doy ? 



OP TO-MORROW. 



Buoyant with fermenting air, and bocne along the rapids ; 

And on that island is a Eiren, singing sneetly as she gooth ; 

Her eye? are bright with invitation, and allurement lurketh in her 

cheeks ; 
.Many lovers, vainly pursuing, foUow her beefeoning finger. 
Many lovers seek her still, even to the cataract of death. 
To-morrow is that island, a vain and foolish heritage, 
And, laughing with seductive lips. Delusion hideth there. 
Often, the precious present is wasted in visions of the future. 
And coj To-morrow Cometh not with prophecies fulfilled. 

There is a fiur j skiff, plying on the sea of life. 

And charitably toiling still to save the ehipwreoked crews : 

Within, kindly patient, sittoth a gentle mariner. 

Piloting, through surf and strait, tlie fragile barks of men ; 

How cheering is her voice, how skilfully she guideth, 

How nobly leading onward yet, defring even death I 

To-morrow ia that skiff, a wise and welcome rescue. 

And, full of gladdening words and looks, that mariner is Hope. 

Often, the painful present is comforted by flattering the future. 

And kind To-morrow beareth half the burdens of To-day. 

To-MoaBOlv, whispcrcth weakness ; and To-morrow findpth hii' *• 
weaker; 
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To-morrow, ptomisetli eonscienop; anJ teliold, no tj-day for a ful- 
filment. 
O name of happy omen unto youth, O bitter ivord of terror to the 

dotarfl. 
Goal of folly's laay wish, and sorrow's ever-ooining frieud. 
Fraud's loophole, — caution's fcint, — and trap to catch the lion- 
eat,— 
Thon wealth to many poor, disgrace to many noble. 
Thou hope and fear, thou weal and woe, thou remedy, thoii ruin. 
How thickly swarms of thought are clustering round To-mor 

The hire of memory increaseth, to every day its cell ; 
There is the labor stored, the honey or corruption ; 
Bach morn the hees fly forth to fill the growing comb, 
And lei'y golden tribute of the uncomplnming flowers ; 
To-morrow ia their care ; they toil for rest To-morrow ; 
But man deferrcth duty's task, and loTeth ease to-day. 

To-HOKBOW is that lamp upon the marsh, which a traveller nevM 

roacheth ; 
To-morrow, the rainbow's eup, coveted prize of ignorance ; 
To-morrow, the shifting anchorage, dangerous trust of mariners ; 
To-morrow, the wreoker'a beacon, wily ensre of the destroyer. 
Reconcile conviction with delay, and To-morrow is a fatal lie ; 
Frighten resolutions into action. To-morrow is a wholesome truth ; 
I must, for I fear To-morrow ; this is the Cassava's food ; 
Why should I? lot me trust To-morrow, — this is the Cassava's 

poison. 

Lo, it is the even of To-day, — a day so lately a To-morrow 1 

Where are those high resolves, those hopes of yesternight = 

faint, fond heart, still shall thy whisper be, To-morrow ; 

And must the growii^ avalanche of sin roU down that easy slope 1 

Alas ! it is ponderous, and moving on in might, that a Sisyphus may 

not stop it ; 
Aat haste thee with the lever of a prayer, and stem its strength To 

day; 
For its race may speedily be run, and this poor hut, thyself, 
Be whelmed in death and suffocating guilt that dreary Alpine snow 
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Peksioseh of life, be wise, and head a brother's counsel ; 

I also nm a beadamnn, with scrip and ataJTas thou : 

Wouldest thou be bold against the past, and all its e-vll memories, 

■\Vouldeat thou be safs amid the present, its dangers and tempts- 

Wouldeat tliou ho hopeful of the future, vague though Itbcandend- 

Haste thee, repent, believe, obey ! thou efandest in the courage of a 

Commend the Past to God, with all its irrevocable harm, 
Humbly, but in cheerful trust, and banish ™in regrets ; 
Como to him, continually come, casting aU the Present at his feet, 
Boldly, but in prayerful love, and fling oif selfish cflies ; ' 
Commit tho Future to his will, the Tiewless, fated Future ; 
Zealously go forward with integrity, and God will bless thy faith. 
For that, feeble as thou art, there is with thee a mighty Conqueror, 
Thy friend, the same forever, yesterday, to-day, and to-moriow ; 
I'liat ftieud, changeless as eternity, himself shall make thee friends 
Of those thy foes traasformed, jeslerclay, to-day, and to-morrow. 



OF AUTHORSHIP. 



Cheat is the dignity of Autliorship ; I magnify mine olSeo; 
Albeit in much feebleness I hold it thus unworthily. 
Foe it is to be one of a noble band, the wel&re of the HTirld, 
Whose haunt Is on the lips of men, whose dweUIng in their hearts. 
Who are precious in the reti-ospect of Memorj-, and walk among the 

Who commune with the good for everlasting, and call the wisest, 

brother, 
Whose voice hath burst the Silence, and whose light is flung upon 

— Flashing jewels on a robo of ;lack, and harmony bounding out 
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Wlio gladden empii-cs ivith their ivisdoni, and bless to tiie fartlieat 

Doors of illimitttUe good, goiners of inestimablo glory ! 

We speak but of the MagnWes, we heed none humblec than the 

highest, 
We take no count of Eoriy sciibea, nor waste one thouslit upon the 

groundlings ; 
Q^ eyes are lifted &om tlie multitude, groping in the dark ivith 

candles, 
To gaae upon that firmament of praise, the constellated lamps of 

learning. 
ETer-during witnesses of Mind, undisputed evidence of Power, 
Goodly volumes, living stones, build up their author's temple ; 
Though of low estate, his rank is abore princes, — though needy, 

lie hath worship of the rich. 
When Genius unfurlethon the winds his banner as a mighty leader. 
Jast in purposB, and self-possessed in soul, lord of many talents, 
The mental Crccsus goeth forth, rejoicing in his wealth ; 
Keen and oleoi perception gloweth on his forehead like a sunbeam. 
He readetli men at a glanee, and mists roll sway before him ; 
The wise hare set him as theil captain, the foolish are rebuked at 

The excellent bless him with their prayers, and the wicked prdse 

him by their curses ; 
His yoicG, mighty in operation, stirreth up the world as a trumpet. 
And kings account it honor to be numbered of his fiiends. 

Rahe is the worthiness of Authorship ; I justify mine otBee ; 

Albeit fancies weak as mine credit not the ealhng. 

For it addeth immortality to dying facts, that are ready to vanish 

a 3 
Enib In aa in amber the poor insects of an hour; 
Shedding up n stocks and stones tha tender light of interest. 
And 11 •' dark places of the earth with radiance of classic 

lu t e 
It 1 h p w r to make past things present, and availeth for the 

p t in tho future, 

D 1 g thoughts, and words, and deeds, from the outer dark 

n SB f oblivion: 
Whe e a e the sages and the heroes, giants of old time ?— 
Wh e ar the m^hty kii^s that roigned before Agamemnon ? — 



H..tad by Google 



AUlsI they lie unwept, unln 
Alaa ! for they died uncliro: 

Where ara the nobies of Nineveh, end mitred rulcra uf Babylon f 
Where ai-e the lords of Edom, nnd the royal pontilTs of Thebais f 
The golden Satrap, and the Tetrarch, — the Hnn, and the Druid, 

and the Celt ? 
The merchant princes of Phcenicia, and the minds that fashioned 

Elephants i 
Alas ! for the poet hath forgotten them ; anil lo ! tliej ai-c outcasts 

of Memory; 
Alas ! that they are ivitliered leaves, sapless and fallen from the 

chaplet of fame, 
Spoak, Btiuria, whose bones be these, entombed with costly care, — 
Tell out, Herculoneum, the titles that have sounded in those thy 

Lyeiin Zanthns, thy citadels are mute, and the honor of their 

arehiteets hath died ; 
CopaiL and Palenqae, dreamy ruins in the "West, the forest hath 

swallowed up your sculptures; ('') 
Syracuse, — how silent of the past ! — Carthage, thou art blotted 

from remembrance ! 
Egypt, wondi'oua shores, ye are buried in the sandhills of forget- 

fnlness ! 
Alas! 



Beyond the broad Atlantic, in the regions of the setting sun, 

Asit of the plume-crowned Incaa, that ruled in old Peru, — 

Asli of grand Caiiques, and ptiests of the pyramids of Mexico, — 

Ask of a tlionsand painted tribes, high nobility of Hatttre, 

Who, once, could roam their own Elysian plains, tree, generous, 

and happy. 
Who, now, degraded and in esile, having sold their fatherland for 

nought. 
Sink and ace extinguished in the western seas, even as the sun they 

follow, — 
Where is the record of their deeds, their prowess worthy of Achilles 
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Neatoc'a ivisdom, the chivalry of Monliua, tlic iiathc eloquence uf 
Cicero, 

]liB skill of Xenophon, the spirit of Alcibmdes, tlie firmness of a 
Maccabtcou mother, 

Brotlierly Ioto that Antigone might envy, the honor and the forti- 
tude of Regulus = 

Alas! thcic glory and their praise have vanished like a summer 
cloud: 

Alia! that tlicy are dea dindeed ; they are not written down ill the 
Book of the living' 

HfOnis the privilege of Authorship: I purify mine ofiice; 

Albeit earthly stains pollute it iu my hands. 

For it is to the world a teacher and a guide, Mentor of that gay Tc- 
Icmachus ; 

"Warning, lomforting, and helping, — a lovei' and a friend of Man: 

Heaven's almoner, earth's health, patient minister of goodness, 

With kind and jealous pen, the ivise religions hlesscth ; 

Naturs's worshipper, and neophyte of graee, rich in tender sympa- 
thies, 

With kindled soul and flashing eye the poet poureth out his hcart- 
ful: 

Priest of truth, champion of innocenee, warder of the gates of 

Caiefully with sifting search laboreth the pale historian : 
Error's enemy, and acolyte of Bcience, firm in sober argument. 
The calm philosopher marshaleth his facts, noting on his page their 

prineiples. 
These pour mercies upon men ; and others, little less in honor, 
By cheerful wit and graphic tale refreshening the harassed spirit. 
But there be other some beside, huyers and sellers in the temple. 
Who shame their high vocation, greedy of inglorious gain ; 
There be, who, febricating books, heed of them meanly as of mer- 

ehandise. 
And seek nor use, nor truth, nor fame, but sell their minds for 

O fiilse brethren! ye wot indeed the labor, but are witless of the 

O lying prophets, chilled in soul, unquiekened by tie life of inspira- 
tion!— 
And there be, who, fiivolous and Tain, seek to make others foolicV 
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Snaiing Youth by loose, sweet song, and Age by Ecllish mEisiia ; 
Cleverly heartless, and ndttjly profane, tliey swell the river of cor- 

lirilliant BatclliteB of Era, — my soul, ba not fouud among their 

company. 
And there be, who, haters of religion, toil to proie it priestcraft. 
Owning none other aim nor hope, but to confoand the good : 
Woe unto them ! fbr their works aliall live ; yea, to their utter coa- 

Woo ! for their own liandwritiiig shall testify against them forever. 

PiTiiE is the happiness of Authorship : I glorify mine oilioe ; 
Mbeit lightly having sipped the cup of its lower pleasures. 
For it ia to Ifeel rnth a father'3 heart, when he yeaineli on the child 

of his nffections ; 
To rejoice in a man's own miniatore world, gladdened iy its rnra 

arrangement. 
The poem, is it not a fabric of mind ? we love what wo create : 
That choice and musical order, — iioiv pleasant is tile toil of compo- 

Yea, when the volume of the universe was blazoned out in beauty 



doing. 

Looking on the structure he hath reared, gratefully with sivect com- 
Ilrarar 

Shall not the Minerva of his brain, panoplied and perfect in propor- 
tions. 

Gladden the soul and give light nnto the eyes of him the travailing 

Go to the sculptor, and aak him of his dreams, wherefore ire his 

ingel faces, and beauOful shapes, fascinate the pale Pygmalion ; 
Gf to tiiB painter, and trace his reveries, — ■ wlierefore are his daya 

Choice design and skilful coloring charm the flitting hours of Far- 

rhosius : 
Even so, walking in his Tjuoyanoy, intoxicate with fairy fancies, 
The young enthusiast of authorship goeth on his way rejoicing : 
Behold, ~he is gallantly attended ; legions of thrillimj thoughta 
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Throng about the standard of his mind, and call liis wfU t\ 
Behold, — his court is as a monarch's; ideas and grand i 



Some mental fajv Egeria smileth on her Nnma's worship ; 

Behold, — ha is happj \ there is gladness in his eye, and his heart 

is a sealed fountain, 
Bounding secretly with joys unseen, and keeping doivn its ecstasy 

of pleasure! 

Ye\, how dignified, and worthy, full of privilege and haiipiness, 
Standeth in msyesdc independence the self- ennobled Author ! 
For God hath Messed him with a mind, and cherished it in tender- 
ness and purity. 
Hath taught it in the whisperings of wisdom, and added all the 

Thei'efore, leaning on his Cod, a pensioner for soul and body, 

His hopes are mighty and eternal, seaming small ambitions : 

He hideth from the pettiness of praise, and pitieth the feehlcneas 

of eniy ; 
If he meet honors, well; it may ha his humiUty to take them- 
If he be rebuked, better ; his reriest enemy shall teach him. 
For the master-mind hath a birthright of eminence ; his cradle is an 

eagle's eyrie : 
Need but to wait tiU his wings ore grown, and genius soareth to 

the sun : 
To creeping things upon the mountain, leaveth he the gradual as- 



What if the prophet laoketh honor ? for he can spare that praise : 
The honest giant careth not to he patted on the back by pygmies ; 
Flatter grealness, —he brooketli it good-humoredly ; blame him, - 
thou tiltest at a pyramid ; 
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Ncitlicr woulil lie miss one ivise maa's piaisc, for scarce is that 

jewel and costly. 
Only for the herd of conunon minds, and the vulgar trumpetings of 

If iH^lit he heedeth in the rnnltet, his honor 's sought in their neg 

Slender is the marvel, and little is the glorj, when round hia lus- 

The Vf orm, and the wasp, and the multitude of flies, are gathered as 

Fashion's fceak, and the critical sUng, and the flood of flatteries, he 

Cheerfully asking ot the crowd the feror to forget him : 
The while his blooming traits ripen in richer fragrance, 
A feast for the few, — and the many yet unborn, — who still shall 
loi-e their saror. 

So, then, humbly with his God, and proudly independent of his fel- 
lows, 
Walketh in pleasurea niul^tudinons the man ennobled by his pen : 
He hath built up, glorious architect, a monument more durable than 

His children's children shall taili of him in love, and teach their 

sons Ms honor ; 
His dignity hath set him among princes, tho universe ia debtor to 

His privilege is blessing forover, his happiness shineth now, 

For he sfandeth of that grand Election, each man one among a 

thousand. 
Whose sound is gone out into all laud^, and Iheir words to the 

end ot the worid ! 
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OF MYSTERY. 



ind yet tlio secret of them all is one in simple gtandour : 
All intricate, yet each path plain, to those who laiow the way ; 
All unapproachable, yet Easy of access, to them tliat hold the key 
We walk among Inhycinths of wonder, but thread the mnses with a 



The axiom of reason is an undiscovered God, and all things Uve in 

his ubiquity ; 
Theto is only one great secret ; but (hat one hideth every where ; 
How should the Infinite be understood in Time, when it stcetcheth 



Not one : 

God, pervading all, is in all things the mystery of each ; 

The wherefore of its diM-acter and essence, the tountoin of its vir 

tues and its beauties. 
The child asketh oEits mother, — "Wherefore is the violet so sweet ? 
The mother answereth her babe, —Darling, God hath ivillcd it. 
And sages, diving into ecience, have but a profundity of words; 
They track for some few links the circling chain of consequence, 
And then, after doubts and disputations, are left where they began. 
At the bald conclusion of a olown, — things aie because they are. 
Wherefore are the meadows green ? is it not to gratify the eye ? 
But why should greenness charm the eye ! saeh is God's good will. 
Wherefore is the ear attuned to a pleasure in musical sounds, 
And who set a number to those sounds, and fised the laws of har 

Who taught the bird to build its nest, or lent the shrub its life, 
Or poised in the balances of order the power to attract and to repel ( 
Who continueth the worlds, and the sea, and the heart in 
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Who comniandoth giavitalion to tie down all upon its sphere? — 
For even as a limestone cliff is an aggregato of countless shells, 
One riddle concrete of many, amystBry compact of mysteries. 
So God, oloud-oapped in immensily, standeth the cohesion of nil 



Thvs, then, omnipresent Deity worketli his unbiased mind, 
A mind one in moral, but inflnitely multiplied in means : 
And the uniform prudence of his will cometh to be counted law, 
Till mutable man fanoielh volition, stirring in the potter's clay ; 
God, a wise iathor, showeth not Ma reasons f o his babes ; 
Butwilleth in secrecy and goodness; for causes generate dispute; 
Then we, his darkling children, watch that inyatiable purpose. 
And inyest the passive creature with its Maker's energy and skilL 
Therefore, they of old time stopped sliort of Cod in idols, 
Therefore, in tlieae latter days, ive heed not the Jehovah in his 

Mystery is God's great name ; He is the mystery of goodncaa : 
Some other, from the hieratchs of heaven, usurped the mystery of 

God is the King, yea, even of. hirosclf; he crowned himself with 

The burning cicclct of iniquity another found and wore. 

God is separate, even from his attributes; but he willed eternally 

the good ; 
Thcrcfcrelreely.thonghunchangeaWy.iswise, righteous, and loving: 
But ambition, open unto angels, saw the evil, flung aside from ever- 

It was Lucifer that saw, and nothing loathed those black, unclaimed 

regaha; 
So he coveted and stole, to be counted for a ting, antagonist of 

God, 
But when he touched the leprous robes, behold, a cheated traitor. 

Foe self-existence, charactered with love, with power, wisdom, aai 
ubiquity, 
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Could not dwell alone, but ivllled tmd worked creation. 

Thus, in continnal exhalation, dnikening the Toid with matter, 

Sprang from prolific Deity the creatures of hie skill; 

And lieinga, living on his breath, were needfullj less perfect than 
himself, 

Therefore less L^apahle of hliss, whereat his henevolence was bound- 
ed ; 



Sorrowlesa, no conflict had been known, and heaven had been 

mulcted of its comfort; 
Yea, with evil unexhibited, probationary toils imfelt. 
Men had not appreciated good, nor angels valued theu: security. 
Herein, to reason's eye, is revealed the mystery of goodness. 
Blessing through permitted woe, and teaching by the mystery of 



O CHEisriAS, whose ehastened enriosity loveth things mysterious. 
Accounting them shadows and eclipses of Him the one great light, 
Look now, satisfied with fiiith, on minds that judge by sense. 
And dull from contemplating matter, take small heed of spirit. 
Toiling feebly upward, their argument tracketh from below, 
They catch the latest consequent, and prove the nearest oanses ! 
What is this ? that a seed produced a seed, and so for a thousand 

Ascend a thousand steps, thy ladder leaveth thee in air : 

Thou canst not climb to God, and short of Him is nothing ; 

There is no cause for aught we see, but in bis present will. 

Begin from the Maker, thou carriest down his attribirles to reptiles ; 

The shaided beetle and the lizard live and move in Him : 

Begiri from the creature, corruption and infirmity mar thy foolish 

toil; 
Heap Ossa on Olympus, — how much art thou nearer to the stars ? 
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But difficult and sleep tha laborious ascent, and feebly shalt tliou 

reucli it ; 
Yet man, beginning from himself, that first deluding myatci-j, 
Ilopeth from, the pit of lies to struggle up to Ijiith; 
So, taxing knonladge to Its strength, he pusheth one step farther. 
And Eaneieth complaeendy that much is done by reaching a remote 

effect ; 
Then he maieth answer to himself, as a silly nurse to her iittle one. 
Evading, in a mist of iTords, ^ard tilings he cannot solve ; 
Till, like an ostrich in the desert, he burieth his head in atoms, 
Hoping that, if he is blind, no sun can sliine in heaien. 

Theoefohb comoth it to pass, that an atheist is ever the moat crod- 

Snatching at any foolish cause, that may dispel his doubts ; 
And, even, as it wei'e for ridicule, a spectacle to men and angels. 
The captious and cautious unbeliever is of all men weakest to be- 

Cut from tha anchorage of God, his hark is a plaything of the 
bilbivs ; 

JThe compass of his principle is broken, the rudder of his faith un- 
shipped : 

Chance and Fate, in a stultified antagonism, gocem all for him ; 

Truth sprang from tha conflict of falsities, and the multitude of ac- 
cidents hath bred design I 

Where is tha imposture so gross that shall not entrap his ciitiosity ! 

What supersdtion is so abject that it doth not blanch his cheek i 

Whereof can he be sm'e, with whom Chaos is substitute for order ! 

How ahouid his silly stnicture stand, a pyramid built upon its apex > 

Yea, I have seen gray-headed men, tha bastard slips of science. 

Go for light to glowworms, while they scorn the sun at noon ; 

Man, who fear no God, trembling at a gypsy's curse ; 

Men, who jest at revelation, clinging to a madman's prophecy ! 

TuBSE is a pleasing dread in the fashion of all mysteries. 

For hope is mixed therein and fear ; who shall divine their issue J 

Even the orphan, wandering by night, lost on dreary moors, 

la sensible of some vague bUss amidst his shapeless torrors ; 

The buoyancy of instant expectation, spurring on the mind to 



,dbvC00gIc 



Overbeareth, in its energy, the cramp and the thill of apprchen 

There is a solitary pride, when the heart, in new importance, 
Writeth gls'Ily on its nrohives the secrete none other men have seen 
And tliero is a caged terror, evermore wrestling with the mind, 
When crime hath whispered his confession, and the secrets an 

written there in blood : 
The village maiden is elated at a tenderly confided tale i 
The bandit's wife with sickening fear guessed the premeditated muc 



And what though ive lie dawn disappointed i we sleep, to wake in 

The letter, or the news, the chimees and the changes, matters that 

may happen. 
Sweeten or inibitter diulj life ivith the honey-gall of mystery. 
For we walk blindfold, — and a minute may be much, — a step may 

reach the precipice ; 
What earthly loss, what heavenly gain, may not this day produce ! 
Levelled of Alps and Andes, without its i-alleys and ravines, 
How dull the face of earth, unfeatured of both beauty and suh- 

And so, shorn oC mystery, beggared in its hopes and fears. 
How flat the prospeetof exbtenee, mapped by intuitive foreknowl- 
edge! 
Priuse God, creature of earth, for the mercies linked with secrecy, 
Tliat spices of uncertainty enrich thy cup of life ; 
Priuse God, his hosts on high, tor the mysteries that make all joy : 
What were intelligence, with nothii^ more to loam, or heaven, in 
eternity of sameness ? 

To number every mystery were io sum the sum of all things ; 
None can eshaust a theme whereof God is examplo and similitude. 
Nevertheless, take a garland from the garden, a handful from the 

So"ae scattered drops of spray from the ceaseless, mighty cataract. 
Whence are we, — whither do we tend, — how do we feel and te.if on 
How strange a thing is man, a spirit saturaling clay! 
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Pot, to midetstand may but rightly be to use a mechanism all pos 

Bo that, iu reading or lieadng of another, a man shall seem unto 

himself 
To be rocollecting images oc arguments, native and congenial to his 

And yet, what shall we say, — who can arede the riddle ? 
The brain maybe olookivork, and mind its spring, mechanism quick- 
ened by a spirit. 



them? 

Hath the mimosa instinct, — or the scallop more than life,— 
Or the dog less than reason, — or the brute man more than insthict ? 
Wliat is the cause of health, — and the gendering of disease ? 
Why should arsenic kill, — and whence is the potency of antidotes f 
Behold, a morsel, — eat and die ; the term of thy probation is ei- 

Behold, a potion, — drink and be alive i the limit of thy trial ii en- 
larged. 
Who can expound beauty ? or explain the chaiactet of nations ? 
Who will furnish a cause for the epidemic force of fashion ? 
Is there a moral magnetism living in the light of example ? 
Is practice electricity > — Yet all these are but names. 
Doth normal Art imprison, in its works, spirit translated into sub- 
Bo that the statue, the picture, or the poem, are crystals of the 



11 are one ; the mind of an inexplicable Ai'chitect 
Dwelleth alike in each, quickening and moving in them all, 
rielda, aiid forests, and cities of men, their woes, and wealth, and 
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And customB, anil eontrivanoes of life, -with all ivo soe and Imow. 
For a. little way, a little \yliile, je hang depondent on each otliBr, 
But all are hsld in one riglit hand, and h; His will ye aie. 
Sate is answer unto myateiy, an nninteffigiUe God ; 
This i3 the end and the beginning, it is reason that He he not uu 

dcrstood. 
Therefore it were probable and just, even to a man's weak thinliing. 
To hara one for God who always may be learnt, yet never fully 

That He, from whom all mysteries spring, in whom they all eon 

verge. 
Throned in his su 
Should cliim to 1: 

numbers, 
Should bafilo his arithmetie, confound his dem( 

aljze the might of his necessity, 
Standing supreme aa the mystery of mystet' 



Essential one in three, essential three i 



OF GIFTS. 



1 null a seeming friend ; — I gave him gifts, and he was gone ; 
I had an open enemy ; — I gave him gifts, and won him ; 
Common Mendship standeth on equalities, and cannot beai a debt ; 
But the very heart of liate melteth at a good man's love ; 
Go to, then, thou that eaycsf , — I will give and rivet the links ; 
For pride shall kick at obligation, and push Iho ^ver from him. 
The covetous spirit may rejoice, revelling in thy largess, 
But chilling selfishness vrill mutter, — I must giye again ; 
The vain heart may he glad, in this neiv proof of man's esteem. 
But the same idolatry of self abhorreth thoughts of thanking. 

Ne^'erthbless, give ; for it shall be a discriminative test, 
Separating honesty from falsehood, weeding insineerity from frienl- 
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Give, it is like God ; tliou weariest the bad willi benefits : 

Give, it is lilie God ; thou gladdenest the good by gratitude. 

Give to thy near of kin, foe Proyidence hatli stationed tiiec hij 

Yet see that lie claim not as his right thy freemll ofliring of duty. 
Give to the young, they love it ; neither hath the poison of suspi- 

Spoilt the flavor of theit tliankE, to look for latent motives. 

Give to merit, lai'gcly give ; his conscious heart will bless thee ; 
It is not flattery, but love, — tUe sympathy of men his bretliran. 
'Give, for encouragement in good ; the weak, desponding mind 
JHath many foes, and much to do, and leaneth on its friends. 

Xet heed thou wisely these ; give seldom to thy better ; 

For such obtrusive boon shall savor of presumption ; 

'Orj if his courteous heanng greet thy proffered kindness, 

iShall not thine independent honesty be vexed at the semblance of 

a bribe; 
IMoreover, heed thou this ; give to thine equal charily. 
The occasion lair and fitting, the gift well eliosen and desired ; 
"ilath ha been prosperous and blessed ? a flower may ehoiv thy glad- 



And where a darling child hath died, give praise, and hope, and 

sympathy : 
Yet once more, heed thou this; give to the poor discreetly, 
Nor suffer idle sloth to lean upon thy cliatitable arm ; 
To diligence give, as to an equal, on just and fit occasion ; 
Or he barteroth his hard-earned self-reliance for the casual lottery 

of gifts. 
The Hmely loan hath added nerve, where easy liberality would 

Work and wages make a light heart ; but the mendicant askcth with 

a heavy spirit. 
A man's own self-respect is worth unto him more than money. 
And evil is the charity that Immbleth, and maketh man less happy. 

There are who sow liberalities, to reap ttie like again ; 
But men accept his boon, scorning the shallow usurer : 
I have known many such a fisherman lose his golden baits; I , 



Yea, tliero ore who give unto the pear to gain large interest of 

God: — 
Fool,— to lliinlt His wealth is money, and not mind : 
And haply uRec thine alms, thy calculated ^vings, 
The humonno Eha.U blast thy crops, and sink the liomctraid ship ; 
Then shall thy worldly soul murmur tiiat the balances were false, 
Thy trader's-mind sluill think of God, — He stood not to his bar- 
gain. 

GiTE, saith tlie pveachcr, be large in lHjarality, jielS to tlie holy im- 

Tarry not for eold consideration, but cheerfully and freely scatter ; 
3o, for complacency of conscience, in n gush of counterfeited charity, 
He that hath not wherewith to be just, selfishly presumeth to ba 

generous. 
The debtor, and the rich by wrong, ai'c known among the band of 

the bencTolent ; 
And men extol the noble hearts, who rob that they may give. 
Eeceivers are but little prone to challenge rights of g'^ii'S, 
Nor, stop to test, for conscience sake, the righteousness of mam- 

And the zealot in a canse is a reoeiter, at tho hand which bettereth 

And thus an unsuspected bribe shall blind the good man's judg- 

It is easy to excuse greatness, and the rich are readily forgiven ; 
What if his gains were evil, sanctified by using them aright ? 
shallow flatterer, selt-interest is thy thought; 
Hopeless of partaking in the like, thou too wouldcst scorn the 



MoN'EY hath its value; and the seatterer thereof his tlianks : 
Few men, drinking at a rivulet, stop to consider its source. 
The hand that eloseth on an aim, be it for necessities or zeal, 
Hath small scruple whencB it came: Yespasian r^oiceth in his 

Therefore have colleges and hospitals risen upon orphans' wrongs. 
Chapels and cathedrals have thriven on the welcome wages of in- 

And Fraud, in evil compensation, ];ath salved his guilty oonspience, 

C.OOt^ Ic 



■ to the elieated, but by ostentatious gi 



Ko, those who reap rejoice, and reaping, bless the sower : 

No one is eager to diseOTer, where discovery teaiieth unto loss : 

Yet, if knowlei^e of a theft mAe gMners thereby guillj', 

Can he be altogether innocent who never asked the honesty of gain ( 

Therefore, preacher, nealous for charity, temper thy warm tip- 

■Warning the debtor and unjustly rich, they may not dare to give : 
To do good is a privilege and guerdon : how shouldest thou rejoice 
If ill-got gifts of pveaumptuous fraud be offered on the altar ? 
The question is not of degrees ; unhallowed alms are evjl ; 
Discourage and reject alike the obolua or talent of iniquity. 

Yet more, be careful that, unwottliily, thou gain not an advantage 

Unstable souls, ferrent and profuse, fluttered by the feeling of the 

For eloquence ewayeth to its will the feeble and the conscious of 

defect : 
Eaahly give they, and aftei-ward are sad, — 
It WHS the worldliness of priestcraft lliat a 

charity ; 
And many a Other's penitence hath steeped his son in penury i 
Yet considered he lightly the guilt of a death-bed selfishness. 
That strove to take with him, for giun, the gold no longer his ; 
So he died in a false peace, and dying robbed his kindred ; 
The cunning friar at his side having cheated both the living and tne 

ChARiTT sitteth on a fair hill-top, blessing far and near. 

But her garments drop ambrosia, chiefly on the violets around her ; 

She gladdeneth indeed the mapUke scene, stretching to tlie verge 

of the horizon. 
Par her angel face ia lustrous and beloved, even as the moon in 

But the light of that iieatiflc vision gloweth in serener eonccntra- 



hei home, — that hill-top 
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ifl she kind unto lier kin, yearning in affeotjon on hut 
neighbors, 
Giving gifts to those around, who know and lova her well. 
But the counterfeit of Charity, a hypocrite of earth, not a graoo 

Seeketh not to hless at home, for her nearer aspect is iU-fiiTored ; 
Tlierefore hidoth slie for slittme, counting tliat pride homility, 
And none of those around her hearth ace gladdened by her gifts : 
Rather, with an oveireaclung Keal, flingeth she her bounty to the 

stranger. 
And scattered prodigalitiea abroad compensate for meanness in her 

home: 
For benefits abowered on the distant shine in vrnmixod beauty. 
So that eren she may reap their undisoeming praise ; 
Therefore native nant hath pined where tbreign need was fattened ; 
Woman been crushed by the tyrannous hand that upheld the flag 

of hbcrality ; 
Poverty been prisoned up and starved by hearts that aro maudlin 

And freebora babes been manacled by men who liberate the sturdy 

PoLiCT eounseletli a gift, given ivisely and in season, 
And policy afterward approveth it, for great is the influence of gifts. 
Tho lover unsmiled upon before, is welcomed for his jewelled banble ; 
The righteous cause without a tee must yield to bounteous guilt : 
How fair is a man in thine esteem whose just discrimination seek- 
eth thee. 
And so, discerning merit, honoceth it with gifts 1 
Yea, let the cause appear eufScient, and the motive clear and un- 

As given unto one who cannot help, or proving honest thanks. 
There liveth not one among a million who ia proof against the 

charm of liberality, 
And flattery, that boon of praise, hath power with the wisest. 

Man is of three natures, craving all for charity ; 

It Is not enough to give him meals, withholding other comfort ; 

For the mind starveth, and the sonl is scorned, and so the honiita 

Eateth its unsatisfying pittance, a thankless, heartless pi 
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Yet would lie bless thee and be grateful, didst thou feed hU spirit, 
And teach him tliat thine almsgivings are charities, are loves : 
— I saw a, heggai in the street, and another beggar pitied hira ; 
Sympathy sank into his soul, and the pitied one felt happier ; 
Anon passed by a cavalcade, children of wealth and gajely ; 
They lauglied, and looked upon the beggar, and the gallants flung 

hun goldi 
He, poor spirit-humbled ivrctoh, gathered up their givings ivith a 

And ivent — to share it with his bruthcr, tlie beggar ivho hid pitied 



OF BEAUTY. 



Taon mightier than Manoah'a son, whence is tliy great strength, 
And wherein the secret of thy craft, charmer chaiming wisely ? — 
For thou art strong in weakness, and in artlessness well skilled. 
Constant in the multitudes of change, and simple amidst intricat< 

oomplesity. 
Polly's shallow lip can ask the deepest question. 
And many wise in many words should answer. What is beauty f — 
Who shall separate the hues that flicker on a dying dolphin, 
Or analyse the jewelled lights that deck the peacock's train. 
Or shrewdly mix upon a palette the tints of an iridescent spar. 
Or set in rank the wandering shades about a watered silk ! 

Pon beauty is intangible, vague, ill to be defined ; 

She hath the coat of a chameleon, changing while wo watch it ; 

Strangely woven is tha web, disorderly yet harmonious, 

A glistening robe of mingled mesh, that may not be unravelled. 

It is shot with Jioaven's blue, the soul of summer skies, 

And twisted strings of light, the mind of noonday suns, 

And ruddy gleams of life, that roll along the veins, 

A coat of many colors, running ciuiously together. 

There is threefold beauty for man; tivofold beauty for the animal; 

And the beauty of inanimates is single : body, temper, spirit. 
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And GTery individual in ecich having his propriety of difference, 
So that tlie meanest of careation bringeth in a tribute of tlie beau- 
tiful. 
Yea, from the worst in favor alilneth out a fitness of design, 
The patent matlt of beauty, its Maker's name impressed. 
For the great Creator's seal is set to all his works ; 
Its qiiarterings ace Attributes of praise, and aU the shield is beauty. 
So that lieraldio blazon is Creation's common signet; 
And the universal family of life goeth in the colors of its Lord ; 
But each one, as a soveral eon, shall bear those arms with a dif- 

Beautj, various in phase, and similar in seeming oppositions. 
The coins of old Rome were struck with a diversity for each ; 
Barely tivo be found alike in every CECsar's image : 
So note thou ths seals ranged around tlie charters of the Universe ; 
The finger of Qod is the stamp upon them all, but each hath its 
separate variety. 

Beaott, theme of innocence, how may guilt discoursB thee f 
Let holy artels sing thy praise, for man hath marred thy visage. 
StiU the tnnimed torso of a Theseus can gladden taste with its pro- 

poiUons ( 
Though sin hath shattered every limb, how comely arc the ft^- 

And music leaveth on the ear a memory of sweet sounds ; 

And broken arches charm the sight with hints of fair eomplcfenesa. 

So, while humbled at the ruin, be thou grateful for the relics ; 

Go forth, and look on all around with kind, uncaptious eye : 

Freely let us wander through these unftequented ways. 

And talk of glorious beauty filling al! the world. 

For beauty hideth every where, that Reason's child may seek her, 
And, having found the gem of price, may set it in God's crown. 
Beauty nestleth in the rosebud, or walketh the firmament wilb 

planets ; 
Blic fs heard in the beetle's evening hymn, and shoutcth in tbff 

matins of the sun ; 
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Ihe check of tiie pcaeli ia glowiug witii her amile, her sj 

blnaeth in the lightning, 
Sheis thcclrja.aof tlie ivaods, thcnaindof the atreims ; 
Her golien haic hath tapestried the silkworm's silent ohambc 
And to her measured haimoiues the wild wbtcb beat in time ; 
'With tinkling feet at eventide she d.uiceth iu the meadow, 
Or, like u Titan, listh s' etched athwart the ridgy Alps ; 
She is rising, in her Te of mist, a Venus from the waters, — 



Men look upon the ,^Q(iGU 
For I judge that beauty ai 

Sublime, as modified Co giants, and beautiful, diminished into 

fauies. 
It wei'o a false fancy to solve all beauty by desue. 
It were a lowering thought to expound sublimity by dread. 
Coivardly men with tremliling hearts have feared the furious storm, 
Nor felt its tlirilling beaut; : but is it then not beautiful ? 
And careless men, at summer's eve, have loved the dimpled waves ; 
Othat smile upon the seas, — hath It no sublimity ) 
Dost thou notliing know of this, — to be awed at woman's beauty f 
Nor, with exhilarated heart, to hail the crashing thunder ? 
Thou hast much to learn, that never found a fearfulness in flowers ; 
Thoa hast niissed of joy, that never basked in, beauties of the ter- 
rible. 

Show me an enthusiast in aught; he hath noted one tiling iiar- 

Andlo, his keenness hath detected the one dear hiding-place of 

beauty. 
Then he boasteth, simple soul, flattered by discovery, 
Fancying that no science eke can show so fair and pvceiouB : 
He hath found a ray of light, and cheriaheth tlie treasuve in his 

Mocking at those larger minds, that bathe in floods of noon ; 

Lo, what a jewel hath he gotten, — this is the monopolist of 

And lightly heeding all beside, he pouied his yearnings thither- 
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Be it fur love, or for learning, liabit, art, or nature, 

Excluaivo thouglit is all the causa of this particular zeal. 

But tke like intensity of fitueaa, Mnd and skilful beauty. 

So pleasant to his mind in one tiling, filleth all beaide : 

From tliB waking loioute of a chrysalis to the perfect cycle of 

chronology. 
From the centipede's jointed armor to the mammoth's fossil ribs. 
From the kiugfislier'B shrill note to the catarnet's thundering bass. 
From the greensward's gmteful hues to tlie fiiscinating eye of 

eiicli, 

Thekb is beauty in the rolling clouds, and placid sMngle beach, 
In feathery snows, and whistling winds, and dun, electric skies ; 
There is beauty in tha rounded woods, dank with heavy foliage. 
In laughing fields, and dinted hills, the valley and its lake i 
There is beauty in the gullies, beauty on the cUfS, beauty in sun 

and shade. 
In reeks and rivers, seas and plains, — the earth is drowned in 

beauty. 

BjiiuTV ooilath with the watersnake, and is cradled in the shi'cw- 

Sheilitieth out with evening bats, and the soft mole hid her in his 

tunnel; 
The limpet is encamped upon tho shore, and beauty not a stranger 

Tha silvery dace and golden carp thread the rushes with her : 

She s^eth into clouds with an eagle, she fluttereth into tulips 

Vfith a humming-bird ; 
The pasturing kina ara of her company, and she prowleth with the 

leopard in his jungle. 

JIOKEOVEn, for tlie reasonable world, its words, and acts, and speo- 

For ftoil and fallen manhood, in his every work and way. 
Beauty, wrecked and stricken, lingereth still among us. 
And morsels of that shattered sun are dropped upon the darkness. 
Tea, with savages and boors, the mean, the cruel, and besotted. 
Ever in extenuating grace hide some relics of the baaatiful. 
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Truth welcomed, knowledge prized, rebukes taken with contrition. 

All, in various measure, hiTC been blest with some of tlieae, 

And never yet liath lived the man utterly bewared of the beautiful. 

BuAtiv is as crj-stal in the torchlight, sparkling on the post's 

Virgin honey of Hymeltus, distilled from the Sips of the oratov ; 
Asaior of sweet spikenard, anointing the hands of liberality; 
A feast of angels' food set upon the tables of religion. 
She is seen in the tear ot sorrow, and heard in. the exuberance of 

mirth. 
She goeth out early with the huntsman, and watcheth at the pillow 

of disease. 
Science in his secret laws hath found out latent beauty i 
Sphere and square, and cone and curre, are fashioned by her rules ; 
Meehanism met her in his forces, &ncy caught her in its flittings. 
Day is lightened by her eyes, and her eyelids closo upon the night. 

BEinry is dependence in the babe, a toothless, tender nursling ; 
Beauty is boldness in the boy, a curly, rosy truant; 
Beauty is modesty and grace in fah, retiring girlhood ; 
Beauty is openness and strength in pure, high-minded youth ; 
Man, the noble and intelligent, gladdenelh earth In beauty, 
And woman's beauty sunneth him, as with a smilo from heaven. 

TiiEEE is none enchantment against beauty. Magician for all lime, 
Whose potent spells of sympathy have charmed the passive world ; 
Verily she relgncth aSemiramis; there is no might against her ; 
The lords of every land are harnessed to her triumph. 
Beauty is conqueror of all, nor over yet was found among the na- 

That iron-moulded mind, full proof agdnst her powei'. 

Beauty, like a summer's day, subdueth by sweet influences ; 

Who can wrestle against Sleep? — yet is that giant very gentle- 

Ajax may rout a phalans, but beauty shall enslave him single- 
handed ; 
Per!clcaruledAthens,yet is he the servant of Aspaaia; 
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Light were the labor, aud ofteiitold the tale, to count the Tictories 

of beauty, — 
Helen, and Judith, and Omi)hale, and Thais, many a frophied 

At a glance tlie ynisanthrope was aottened, and repented of hia 

Wlien beauty asked, he gavo, and banned her —with a blessing ; 
The cold ascetic loved the smile that lit hia dismal cell, 
And kindlj stayed her step, and wept when she departed ; 
The bigot abbess felt her heart gash with a mother's feeling, 
When looking on some lovely face beneath the cloister's shade ; 
Usury freed her without ransom ; the buccaneer was genUo in her 

presence ; 
Madness kissed her on tho cheek, and Idiotey brightened at her 

coming: 
Yea, the very cattio in the field, and hungry prowlers of the forest. 
With fawning homage greeted her, as beauty glided by. 
A welcome guest unbidden, shs is dear to every heai-th ; 
A glad, spontaneous growth of friends are springu^ round her rest 
Learning sitteth at bet feet, and Idleness laboreth to please her ; 
Folly hath flung aside his bells, and leaden Dulness glowetb ; 
Vrudeuce is rash in her defence ; Frugality Elletli her with riches ; 
Despair came to her for counsel ; and Bereavement was glad when 

JusUee putteth up his sword at the tear of supplicating beauty. 
And Mercy, with indulgent haste, hath pardoned beauty's sin. 

For beauty is the substitute for all things, satisfying every absence, 

The rich, delirious cup, to make all else forgotten ; 

She also is the zest nnto all things, enhancing every presence, 

The rare and precious ambergris, to quicken each perfume. 

beauty, tliou art eloquent ; yea, though slow of tongue, 

Tlif breast, fair Phryne, pleaded well before the daazled judge ; 

beanty, thou art wise ; yea, though tes thing falsely, 

Sages listen, sweet Corinna, to commend thy lips ; (=<) 

O beauty, thou art ruler ; yaa, though lowly as a slave, 

Myrcha, that imperial brow is monarch of thy lord ; 

O beauty, thou ait winner ; yet, though halting !n the race, 

Hippodame, Camilla, Atalanta, — in gracefulness ye fascinate youi 

umpires ; 
beauty, thou art rich ; yea, though cli 
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AttaluB eannot boast his gold agaiust the n-caltli of bcautj ; 

beaufj, thou art nobis ; yea, though Eatlter be an exile, 

Set her up on high, ye kings, sud bow before the mtaesty of beauty i 



And ever as wg rambled on among the tangled thicket. 
Many a startled thought hath tempted farther roamine ; 
Fassian, sympathetic influence, might of imagmaiy halos ; 
Many the like would lure aside, to hniit tlieic waynnrd themes. 
And, look j'oq[ — Eiom his ferny bed in yonder hazel coppice, 
A dappled hart hath fiung aside the houghs and broke away ; 
He is fleet and capricious as the zephjT, and with esulting bounds 
Hieth down u turfy lana between the sounding woods ; 
His neck is garlanded with Sowers, his antlers hung with ehaplets. 
And rainbow-colored ribbons slreani adown his mottled flanks : 
Should we follow! — foolish hunters, tiius to chase afoot, — 
"Who can track the airy speed and doubling wiles of Taste ? 

Foil the estimates of human, beauty, dependent upon time and 

Manifold and changeable, are multiplied the more by strange, gre- 
garious fashion, 

And notable ensamples in the great turn to epidemics in the lower. 

So that a nation's taste shall vary with its rulers. 

Stem Egypt, humbled to the Gieek, fancied softer idols ; 

Greece, the Eoman province, nigh foi^at her classic sculpture ; 

Rome, crashed beneath the Gotii, loycd his barbarian habits ; 

And Alaric, with Ms ruffian horde, Is lamed by silken Rome. 

Columbia's flattened head, and China's crumpled feet, — 

The civilized tapeiing waist, — and the pendulous cars of the sav 
age,— 

Theewollen throat among the mountains, and an ebon skin beneath 

These shall all he reckoned beauty ; and for weighty cause : 

First, for the latter ; PrOTidenoe In mercy tempereth taste by cIi- 
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Slill, defects in Uiose ive love slioll soon bo counted praise ; 

Third, for the first ; a cliief and a princess, maimed or distorted 

fi-om tliB cradle. 
Shall coax the flattery of slayea io imitale the great in their de 

Hence groweth habit; and habits make a taste. 

And BO shall serrile zeal deface the types of beauty. 

Whiles Alexander conquered, crookedness was comely ; 

And followers learn to praise the scni-s upon theii leader's brow. 

Youth hath sought to flatter Age by mimicking gray haira ; 

Age plustereth her wrinkles, and is paiuted in the ruddiacss of 

Youth. 
Fasiiion, the parasite of Bank, apeth faults and failings, 
Until the general Taste depraved hath ivarpod its sense ofbeauty. 

Eicai man hath a measure for himself, yet all shall coincide in 

maohi 
A perfect form of human 
Be it manliood's lustre, o 

its beauty, 
Tfce Caffi-e and Circassian, Eussians and Hindoos, the Briton, the 

Turk, and Japanese. 
Not all alike, nor all at once, but each in pi-oportion to inlolKgenoo, 
His purer state in morals, and a lesser grade in guilt : 
For the high-standard of the beautiful is fixed in Reason's forum, 
And sins, and customs, and caprice, hare feilod to break it down : 
And reason's standicd for the oreafure pointeth tliree perfections. 
Frame, knowledge, and the feeling heart, well and kindly mingled 
A fEur dwelling, famished wisely, with, a gentle tenant Jn it, — 
This is the glory of humanity : thou hast seen it seldom. 

Thehe is a beauty of the body ; the superficial polish of a statue. 

The symmetry of form and feature, delicately carrcd and painted. 

How bright in early bloom the Creorgian sitteth at her hittice, 

How softened off in graceful curves her young and gentle shape ' 

Those dark eyes, lit by curiosity, flash beneath the lashes. 

And still her TclTet oheek is dimpled with a smile. 

Bost thou count het beautiful ? — even as a mere fair figure. 

Aplastic image, little more, — the outer garb of woman: 

Ten, — and thns far it is well; but Reason's hopes are higher,— 

3an he sate his soul on a scantling third of beauty ? 
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Vet is this the pleasing ti-ickeiy, that cheateth half tlie world, 
Nature's wiaa deceit, to make up wns le in life ; 
And few be they that rest uncnught, for many a twig ia limed ; 
Where is the wise among a niiliion, that took not form for benaty f 
But ivatch it well ; for yanity and sin, miiliee, hatp, suspicion, 
Lov/eting as clouds upon the countenance, will disenchant its 

rhaims. 
The needful complexity of beauty ckiraetli mind and soul. 
Though many coins of foul alloy pass current foe the true : 
And albeit fairness ill the creature shall often coexist ivith excel- 
Yet hath many an angel shape been tenanted by fiends. 
A man, Epuitually keen, shall detect in sui-laee beauty 
Those matrine specks of evil which the sensual cannot sec ; 
Therefore is he proof against a face nulovely to hia likings, 
And common minds shall scorn the taste, that shrunk fcom sin's 

distortion. 

THEKEisabeauty of the reason: grandly independent of externals. 
It looketh from the windows of the house, shining in the man tii- 

I have seen the broad, blank face of some misshapen dwaif 

Lit on a sudden as with glory, the brilliant light of mind; 

Who then imagined him deformed 1 intelligence is blazing on his 

forehead, 
Tliero is empire in his eye, and sweetness on his lip, and his brown 

cheek glittereth with beauty ; 
And I have known some Nircus of the camp, a varnished paragon 

of chamberers, ('5) 
Fine, elegant, and shapely, moulded as the masterpiece of Pliid- 

Such a one, with intellBcts abased, haye I noted crouching to the 

Whilst his lovers scorn the fool whose beauty halli departed ! 

Akb there is a beauty for the spirit ; mind in its perfect flowering 
Fragrant, expanded into soul, full of love and blessed. 
Go to some squalid couch, some famishing death-bed of the poor; 
He is shrunken, cadayeroua, diseased; — there is hero no beauty of 

the body. 
NoTer hath he fed on knoreledge, nor drank at the streams of sciencei 
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But lo 1 his filming eye is hriglit nitli love from heaven ; 

In every look it beameth praise, as worsliipping witli seraphs ; 

What honeycomb Is hived upon his lips, eloquent of gratitude and 

prayer,— 
What triumph shiined serene upon that clammy brow, — 
What glory flickering transparent under those thin cheeks, — 
What beauty in his £ice ! — Is it not the face of an angel ? 

Now, of these three, iniiniCely mingled and combined, 
Consisteth human beauty, in all the marvels of its miglitiness ; 
And forth from human beauty springeth the intensity of Lova ; 
Feeling, thought, desire, the throe deep fountains of affection. 
Son of Adam, or daughter of Eve, art thou trapped by nature. 
And is thy young eye dazzled with the pleasant form of beauty F 
This is but a lower love ; still it hath its honor ; 
What God hath made and meant to charm, let not man despise 
tievertheless, as reason's child, look thou wisely farther. 
For age, disease, and care, and sin, shall tarnish all the surface i 
Beach a loftier love ; be lured by the comeliness of mind, — 
Gentle, kind, and calm, or lustrous in the livery of knoivlcdgc. 
And more, there is a higher grade; force the mind to its perfcc 

Win those golden trophies of consummate loiro ; 
Add unto riches of the reason, and a beauty rnonlded to thy liking, 
The precious things of nobler grace that well adorn a soul ; 
Thus, be thou owner of a treasure, great in earth and heaven. 
Beauty, wisdom, goodness, — in a creature like its God. 

So then, draw wa to an end ; with feeble step and faltering. 
I follow beauty through the universe, and find her home Ubiquity ; 
In all that God hath made, in all that roan hath marred, 
IJngereth beauty or its wreck, a broken mould and castings. 
And now, having wandered long time, freely and with desultory 
feet. 



H..tad by Google 



UOUSESS is native unto nothing, but possible nbstraet evil; 

In o-very thing cieatea, at its worst, lurk the dtegs of lovellnasa. 

We be fallen into utter depths, yet once we stood sublime. 

For man was made in perfect praise, his Maker's comely image : 

And so his new-born ill is spiced witli older good, 

He carrieth with liini, yea, to crime, the withered limba of beauty. 

Passions may be crooked generosities ; the robber etcalcth tor hii 

children ; 
Murder was avenger of the innocent, or wiped out shanio with 

blood. 
Many virtues, weighted by excess, sink among tlie viees ; 
Many ticea, amicably buoyed, float among the vutuea. 
For albeit sin is hate, a foul and bitter turpitude, 
Aa hurling back against the Oiyer all his gifts with insult. 
Still, when concrete in the sinner, it will seem to partake of his at- 

And in seduetive maaqnerade shall cloak its leprous skin ; 

His brolcen lights of beauty shall fflumo its utter Mact, 

And those refracted rays glitter on the hunch of ita deformity. 

VsltiLY tho fancy may be false, yet hath it met me in my musings, 
(Aa expounding tlie pleasantncaa of pleasure, bnt na ways extenuat- 
ing license,) 
That even those yearnings after beauty, in wayward, wanton yonth. 
When, guileless of ulterior end, it craveth but to look upon the 

lovely, 
Seem like struggles of the soul, dimly remembering preHiistenoe, 
And feeling in its blindness for a long-lost god, to satisiy ita long- 

As if the sucking babe, tenderly mindful of his mother, 
Should pull a dragon's dugs, and drain the teats of poison. 
Our primal source was beauty, and we pant for it ever and again; 
But sin hath stopped the way with thoma ; we tntu aside, wander 
and are lost. 

God, the undiluted good, is root and stock of beauty, 

Aud every child of reason drew his essence from that stem. 

Therefore it is of intuitton, an innate hankering for home, 

A sweet returning to the well, from which our spirit flowed, 

That we, unconscious of a eanae, should bask these darkened sonls 

In some poor relies of the light that blazed in primal beauty, 
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And, even, like as esLles of laolatry, should quaff from the oisterns 

of creation 
Stagnant draughts, for those freak springs that rise in the Creator, 

Only, being burdened with the body, spiritual appetite is warped, 
^nd Ecnsua! man, with taste corrupted, drinketh of pollutions : 
ImpalBe is left, but indiscilminate ; his hunger feasteth upon carrion 
His natural love of beauty doteth orer beauty in decay. 
He still thirsteth for tho beautiful ; but his delicate ideal hatk 

grown gross. 
And the very sense of thirst iiatli been fevered from afTcotloti into 

passion. 
He remerobereth the blessedness of liglit, but it ia witli an old 



Until Ilia brightest thought of noon is but a shade of black. 

This, then, is tby charm, beauty, all pervading ; 
And this thy wondrous strength, O beauty, conqueror of all; 
TRe outline of our shadowy best, the pure and comely creature. 
That winnefh on the consdonce wilh. a saddening admiration ; 
And some nntntored tMrat for God, the root of every pleasure. 
Native to creatures, yea, in ruin, and dating from the birthday of th« 

BOUL 

For God aealcth up the aum, confirmed exemplar of proportions. 
Rich in love, full of wisdom, and perfect in the plenitude o( 
Beauty. (") 
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Blow the trumpet, spread the Tving, fling thy scroll upon the sky, 
Rouse the slumbering worU, Fame, and fill the sphere with echo 
— Benealh thj hlast they wake, and murmurs come hoarsely on the 

wind, . 
And flashmg eyea and bristling hands proclaim they heir thy mes- 
sage; 
Rolling and surging as a sei, that upturned flood of faces 
Haateneth ivitli its million tongues to spread the wondrous tale i 
The hum of added Toicea groweth to the roaring of a cataract, 
And rapidly from ware to wave is tossed that exaggerated story, 
Until those stunning clamors, gradually diluted in the distance, 
Sink ashamed, and shrink afiaid of noise, and die away. 
Then brooding Silence, forth trora his hollow caverns. 
Cloaked and cowled, and gliding along, a cold and stealthy shadow, 
Once more is mingled with the multitude, whispering aa he walketh, 
'And hushing all their eager ears to hear some newer Fame. 

So all is sti!l again ; but nothing of the past hath been forgotten ; 
A stirring recollection of the trumpet riiigeth in the hearts of meu: 
And each oncj either envious or admiring, liath wished the chance 

were his. 
To fill as thus the startled world with fame, or fear, or wonder. 
This lit thy torch of sacrilege, Ephesian Eratostratus ; (ss) 
This dug thy living grave, Pythagoras, the traveller from Hades ; 
For this dived Empedoelea into Etna's Eery whurlpool ; 
For this conquerors, regicides, and rebels, have dared their perilous 

In all men, from the monarch to the menial, Im-ketb lost of tome ; 
The savage and the sage alike regard their labors proudly : 
Yea, in death, the glazing eye is illumined by the hope of reputation, 
And the stricken warrior is glad, that hia wounds are salved with 
glory. 

Pott tame 
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A proof thut soul is scathlsss, nlien its direUing is diasolTed. 

And the manifold pUasurea of fame are sought b; the guilty and 

the good; 
Pleasures, various in kind, and apieed to every palate ; 
The tho^Iitful loveth fame as an earnest of better immortality. 
The indiistrious and deserving as a symbol of just appreciation. 
The selfish, ag a promise of advancement, at least W a man's oim 

Itin, 
And common minds as a flattering fact thit men have hcen told of 



ThebE is a blameless love of fame, springing from desire of justice. 

When a man hath featly won and fairly tl^mcd his honors : 

And then fame eometh as encouragement to the inward conacious- 

Gladdening by the kindliness and thanks whei-enrithal his lEibors are 

rewarded. 
Btit there is a sordid imitation, a feverish thirst for notoriety, 
Waiting upon vanity and sloth, and utterly regardless of deserving ; 
And then fame oometh as a curse ; the fire damp is gathered in the 



IbIiB caua™, noised awhile, shall yield most active consequents. 
And therefore it were ill upon occasion to scorn the voice of rumor 
Ye have seen the chemist in his art mingle invisible gases ; 
And lo, tlie product is a substance, a heavy, dark precipitate ; 
Even- so fame, lutttling on the quiet with many meeting tongues. 
Can out of nothing brii^ forth fruits, and bloasom on a nouiish 

For many have earned honor, and thereby rank and riches. 
From false and fleeting tales, some casual, mere mistake ; 
And many have been wrecked upon disgrace, and have struggled 

with poverty and scorn, 
From envious hints and ill reports, the slanders cast on innocence. 
Whom may not scandal hit ? those shafts are shot at a venture ; 
Who standeth not in danger of suspicion ! that net hath caught lh» 

CfEsar's wife was spotless, but a martyr to false fame; (^') 
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And Rumor, in temporary things, is gigantic as a ruin or a reraedj ! 
Han; poor and man; ricli have testified its popular □nmipotence. 
And many a pamc-stiieken array Irave perlslied wth. tlie host of tLfl 



Uetertheless, if opportunity be nouglit, let a man bide his time, 

So the matter bo not merclmndise nor conquest, fear thon less lot 
cliuracter. 

If a liar aoouseth thee of esll, be not swift to answer; 

Ten, rather give him license for a while; it shall help thine honor 
afterward : 

Never yet was oalumny engendered, but good men speedily dis- 
cerned it. 

And innocence hath borst from its injustice, as the green world 
rolling out of Chaos. 

What though still the wicked scoff, this also turneth to his praise; 

Did ye never hear that censure of the bad is buttress to a good man's 
glory > 

What if the ignorant still hold out, obstinate in unkind judg- 

Ignorance and calumny are paired ; wo affirm by two negations ; 

Let them stand round about, pushing at the column in a circle, 

For all their toE and wasted strength, the foolish do but prop it. 

And note thou this ; in the secret of theur hearts, they feel the 
taunt Is false. 

And cannot help but reverence the courage that walketh amid cal- 
umnies unansweting; 

He Btandeth as a gallant chief, unheeding shot or shell ; 

He trusted in God hia Judge; neither arrows nor Iho peslilenca 
shall harm him. 

A HIGH heart is a sacrifice to Heaven ; should it stoop among tho 

creepers in the dust. 
To tell them that what Ood approved is worthy of their praise ? 
Never shall it heed the thought ; but flaming on in triumph to tho 



IS offerings and worship fron: dwellers on the plain i 
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Rather nith mijcstic petscvci'anoe nill he minister in solitary grau- 

ConGdent the time will come ivhen pilgrims shall be flocldng to the 

For fame is the birthright of genius ; imd he recketh not how long 

it be delayed; 
The heir need not hasten to hia heritage, when he knowcth th.it 

The oarelesa poet of Avon, was ho troubled for his fame ? 

Or the deop-monthed chronicler of Paradise, heeded he the suffirage 

of bis equals ! 
Mffionides took no thought, conunitting all his honors to the fa- 

And Flacciis, standing on his watohtower, spied the praise of ages. 

BaoKraQ flax will breed a flame, and the flame may illuminate a 

Whore is he who scorned that smoke aa foul and murky vapor ? 
The village stream swelled to a river, and the rirer was a kingdom's 

wealth ; 
Where is he who boasted ho «ould step across that stream ? 
Such are the beginnings of the famous; little in the judgment of 

their peers. 
The juster verdict of posterity shaU fix them in the orbits of ths 



Therefore mocking Monius, offended at the steps of Beauty, (•") 
Shall win thepriae of hispresumption, and be hooted from his throne 

among the stars. 
For, as ths shadow of a mountain Icngtheneth before the setting sun. 
Until that sci'eening Alp have darkened all tha canton, — 
So, Fame groweth to its gi-eat ones; their images loom larger in 

departing ; 
But the shadow of mind is light, and earth ia filled with its glory. 

Anb thou, student of the truth, commended to the praise of God, 
Wouldst thou find applause with men? — seek it not, nor shun itj 
Ancient fame is roofed in cedar, and her walls are marble ; 
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Modem famo lodgeth in a hut, s sliglit and tomporaij dwolUng : 
Lay not nf the treasures of thy soul within so damp a chamber. 
For the moth of detraction shall tret tliy robe, and drop its eggs 

Or the rust of disheartening reaerre shall spoil the lustre of thy 

gold. 
Until its burnished beauty shall bo dim as tarnished brass ; 
Or thieves, breaking through to steal, shall claim thy jewelled 

thoughts. 
And turn to charge the theft on thee, a pilferer from them ! 

Thbre is a magnanimity in recklessness offame, sofamebewell de- 

That rusheth on in fearless might, the conscious senso of merit; 
And there is a littleness in jealousy of fame, looking as aware of 

weakness, 
Tfiat orcepeth cautiously along, afraid that its title will be chal- 

The wild boar, full of beech-raast, llingeth him down among the 

Secure in bristly strength, without a. wateh he sleepefh ; 

But the hare, afraid to feed, cronchath in its own soft foim ; 

Waketully, with timid eyes and q^uivering ears, lie listenelh. 

Even ao, a giant's might is bound up in the soul of Genius, 

Hifl neck is strong with confidence, and he goeth tusked with 

Sturdily he roameth in the forest, or sunneth him in fen andflcld. 

And scareih from his marshy lair a host of fearful foes. 

Bat there is a mimic Talent, whose safety lieth in its quickness, 

A timorous thing of aoubling guilB, that scarce can face a friend ; 

This one is captions of reproof, provident to snatch occasion. 

Greedy of applause, and vexed to lose one tittls of the glory. 

He is a poor warder of Ms fame, who is eier on the watch to keep It 

spotless ; 
Such oaro argueth debility, a garrison relying on its sentinel. 
Passive stiength shall scorn excuses, patiently waiting a reaction ; 
He wotleth well that truth is great, and must prevail at last; 
But fretful weakness hasteth to explain, anxiously dreading pre- 
judice. 
And ^orant that perishable felsehood dieth as a branch cut o!E 
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And it shall be small care t.i the high and happy conscience 
What jealous friends, or envious foes, or common fools may jndge. 
Should the lion turn and read every snarling jackal, 
OranoaglebBStoppedinhiscareec to punish the petolanee of spar- 
Should the palm-tree bend his crown to chide the trier at Ms feet, 
Nor kindly help its climbing, if it hope, aud be ambitious > 
Should tile nightingale account it worth her ptdns to vindicate her 

Before some sorry iinches, that affect to judge of song ? 

No ; many an injustice, many a sneer, and slur. 

Is passed aside with noble scorn hy lovers of true tame ; 

For well they wot that glory shall be tinctured good or evil. 

By the character of those who give it, as wine is flavored by the 

So that worthy Fame flowcth only from a worthy fountain. 
But from an iU-couditioned troop the best report is worthless. 
And if the sensibility of genius count his injuries in seciet, 
Wisely will he hide the pains a hardened herd would mock ; 
For the great mind well may be sad to note such littleness in 

brethren. 
The while he is comforted and happy in the firmest assurance of 



Ce.\se awhile, gentle scholar ; — seek other thoughts and themes ; 
Or dazzling Fame with wildfire light will lure us on forever. 
Por look, all subjects of the mind may range beneath its banner. 
And time would fail, and patience droop, to count that nomeroui 

The mine is deep, and branching wide, — and who can work it out I 
Years of thought would leava untold the boundless topic. Fame. 
Every matter in the universe is linked in such wise unto others. 
That a deep, full treatise upon one thing might reach to the history 

of all things; 
And before some single thesis had been followed out in all its 

branches, 
ThB wandering thinker would be lost in the pathless forest of ex- 
istence. 
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18R rnorERBiAL pjitLosoi'iiv. [seeies li. 

What ivcre the mattci' or the spirit, that hath no part in Fame ? 

Where were the fact irrelevant, or the fiiiiej out of plaoo ? 

For the haudlii^ of that mlglity theme should Btretch from past to 

Catching up the present on its way, as a traveller burdened with 

All matincr of rr 



Pride and praise, honor and dishonor, warnings, ensamples, emula- 

The excellent in virtues, and the reprolrale in vice, with the cloud 

of indifferflnt spectators, — 
Wave on waie, with flooding force, throng l]ic shoals of thought, 
Filling that immeasurable theme, the height and depth of Fame. 
With soul unsatisfied and mind dismayed, my feet have touched the 

threshold. 
Fain to poDT these flowers and liTiits an offering on that altar : 
Lo, how vast the temple, — there are clouds within the dome ! 
STet might the huge expanse be Blkd with volumes writ on Fame. 



OF FLATTERY. 



Music is commended of the deaf; — but is that praise despised? 
I trow not ; with flattered soul, the musician heard him gladly. 
Beauty is commended of the blind;— but is that compliment mis - 

liking? 
[ trow not ; though false and insincere, woman listened greedily. 
Vacant Folly talketh high of Learning's deepest reason ; 
Is she hated for her hollowness?— learning held her wiser for the 

nonec. 
The worldly and the sensual, to gain some end, did homage to 
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the hypocrite. 

Yet none of these were clietttad at the heart, nor steadily bolieved 

those flatteries; 
They feared the core was rotten, %vliile they lioped the akin was 

sound ; 
But the fruits have so snoot fragranee, and are rerUy so pleasant to 

the eyes, 
It were an ungraeioua discnehantmcnt to find them apples of Sodom. 
So tliey labored to think nil honest, wmfcing hard with both their 

Andhushcdupercry whisper that could prove that praise ahaurd; 
They willingly regard no t tho inflrmitios fliat make such worship Tain^. 
And palliate to their own fond hearts tho faults they will not see. 
For the idol rejoiceth in his incense, and lovcth not to shame hJSi 

suppliants ; 
Should he seek to find them false, hie honors die with theirs ; 
An offering is welcome for its own sake, set aside the girer. 
And praise is precious to a man, though uttered by the parrot or the^ 

mooking-hird. 

The world is full of fools ; and sycophancy liveth on the foollah ; 
So he groweth great and rich, that tawnii^, supple parasite. 
Sometimes he boweth like a reed, cringing to the pompousness of 

Sometimcs he struttetH as a gaHant, pampering the fickleness oE 

yanity; 
I have knoivn him listen with the humble, enacting silent mar' 

veUer, 
To hear some purse-proud dunce expound his poverty of mind ; 
I have hoard him wrangle with tho obstinate, vowing that he will 

When aomo weak youth hath wisely feared the chance of ill Buo- 

Now, he will barely be a winner,~to magnify thy triumphs after- 

Now, he will hardly be a loser, —hut cannot cease to wonder at thy 

skill : 
He laudeth his own worth, that the leader may have glory in his 

foUower; 
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Hb meekly eoiifeseeth his unworthiness, that the leader may haTO 

glory in himaelf. 
Many irilca hath he, and many modes of eatehmg, 
But every trap ia selfishness, and every bait ia praise. 

Come, I vrould forewarn thee and forearm thee; for keen are tli« 

And, while my soul hath scorned him, I hare watched his skill 

from far. 
His thoughts are full of e«ile. decatfully combining contrarieties. 
And when he doeth battle in a man, ho is leagued with traitiious 

SelMove : 
Strange things have I noted, and opposite to common fancy; 
We leave the open surfaoo, and would plumb the secret depths. 
JFor he will magnify a lover even to disparaging his mistresa ; 
So maeh wisdom, goodness, grace, — and all to bo enslaved ? 
Till the Narcissus, self-enamored, whelmed in floods of flattery. 
Is cheated from the constancy and fervency of love by friendship'* 

eubtle praise- 
Moreover, he will glorify a parent, even to the censure of his child, — 
O degenerate scion, of a stock so excellent and noble ! 
Snaat will be in well-earned praise of a son before his fiithor ; 
And rarely commcndeth to a mother her daughter's budding 

heaulj; 
Yet shall be extol the daughter to her fatlier, and be warm about 

the son before his mother ; 
Knowing that self-love cntereth not, to resist applause with jeal- 

Wisely is he sparing of hyperbole where vehemence of praise wouW 

humble. 
For many a father liketh ill to be counted second to his son ; 
And shrewdly the flatterer hath reckoned on a self still lurking in 

the mother, 
When his tongue was slow to speak of graces in the daughter: 
But, if he descend a generation, to the grandsire his talk is of thB 

Because in such high praise he hideth the honors of the son ; 
And the daughter of a daughter may well esceed, in beauty, love, 

and leaiBing, 
For nnoonsciously old age perceived — she cannot be my rival. 
These are of the deep things of flattery ; and many a shallow Byoo- 
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And a roaster in the craft Tsottcth well thai his obUque thrust is 

FLiTTElVY Btioketli like a burr, holding to the soil with anchors, 
A Tilal, natural, subtle seed, ever j where hardj and indigenous. 
. Go to the storehouse of thy memory, and take what is readiest to 
thj' hand, — 
The noble deed, the clever phrase, for which thy ptido was flat- 
tered ; 
0, it hath been dwelt upon iu. soEtude, and comforted thy heart in 

crowds; 
It hath made thee iralk as in a dream, and lifted the head above thy 

felbws ( 
It hath compensated months of gloom, that minute of sweet sun- 
Drying up the pools of apathy, and kindling the fire of ambition ; 
Yea, the flavor of that spice, mingled in the cup of life, 
Shall linger even to the dregs, and still be tasted with a welcome; 
The dame shall tell her grandchild of her coy and courted youth, 
And the graybcard pmteth of a stranger that praised his task at 

Cfttimes to the sluggard and the dull, flattery hath done good ser- 

Quickening the mind to emulation, and encouraging the heart thai 

fuled. 
Even so, a slimulating poison, wisely tendered by the locoh, 
Shi.;i speed the pulse, and rally life, and cheat Mitonished death. 
For, as a timid swimmer vcntureth afloat with bladders, 
Until self-conSdenoe and growth of skill have made him spurn their 

aid. 
Thus commendation may be prudent, where a child hath ill de- 
served it ; 
But praise unmerited is flatter]-, and the cure will bring its earcs: 
For thy son may find thee out, and thou shalt rue the remedy : 
Tea, rather, where thou canst not praise, be honest in rebuke. 

iBiYB seen the objects of a flatterer niirrn«.'i "Varly on ttie »nr- 
taco, ,-. I 
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Wliete stlf-love acitteieth praise to gather praise again. 

This is n commodity of merchandise, iroids put out nt intei'cst ; 

A scheme for canTassing opinions, and tinging them allnitlipaF- 

tialitj. 
He is but a harmless fool ; humor him with pitiful good-nature : 
If a poetaster quote thy song, he thou tender to his poem; 
Did the painter praise thy eketoh i be iiind, commend his picture. 
He loclteth for a like return ; then thank him with thy praise. 
In these small things with these small minds count thou the syco - 

And pay hack, as hlLndly as ye may, the loo transparent honor. 

Also, where the flattery is delicate, coming unobtrusive and in sea- 

Thongh thou be suspicious of its truth, ba generous at least to its 

The skilful thief of Laeediemon had praise before his judges, 
And many caitiifs win applause for genius in their calling. 
Moreover his meaning may behind, — and thou art a debtor to hia 

tongue ; 
Hasten well to pay the debt, with charity and shrewdness : 
He must not think thee caught, nor feel himself discovered, 
^or flod Ihine answering compliment as hollow as his own. 
Though he be a smiling enemy, let him heed thee as the fearless 

and the friendly ; 

Still, with compassion to the trail, though keen to sec his soul. 
Let him not fear for thy diseretian: see thou keep his secret and 
thine own. 

HowEVEtt, where the flattery is gross, a falsehood clear and ful- 



Look to it, man, thy fence is foiled, — and thus 
Self-knowledge goeth armed, girt with many we 
But carrieth whips for Sattery, to lash it like 1 1 
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Bui the dunce in that great science goeth as n greedy iuuny, 

To gorge bqth bait and hook, unheeding all but appetite ; 

He siaelleth praise and swalloweth, — yea, though it be palpabli 

and pliun ; 
Say unto him, Folly, thou att ^Tiadora, — he mil hless thee far 

thy lie. 

FlAitbkeb, thou Shalt rue thy trade, thougii it hath many prfsent 
gains; 

ThoEB Tarnished waiea may sell apace, yet shall they spoil thy 
credit. 

Thino is the intoidcating cup, which whoso drinketh, it shall nau- 
seate; 

Thine is trickery and cheating ; but deception never pleased for 
long. 

And though, while fresh, thy fragrance seemed even as the dew3 of 

Yet afterward it fouled thy censer, as mth savor of stale smoke. 

For the great mind detected thee at once, ansivciing thine empti- 
ness with pity. 

He saw thy self-interested zeal, and was not cozened by vain- 
glory: 

And the littla mind is bloated with the praise, scorning him who 

A fool shall turn to be thy tyrant, if thou hast dubbed him great ; 
And the medium mind of common men, loving first thy music, 
After, when the harmonics are done, shall feci small comfort in, then 

For either ho shall know thee false, conscious of contrary dcsorr- 

And, hating thee for falsehood, soon will scorn himself for truth ; 

Or, if in aught to toiisorae merit honest praise be due, 

Though tor a season, belike, his weakness hath been raptured at 

thy wiiching. 
Shall he not speedily perceive, to the veiing of his disappointed 

That thine exaggcrativo tongue hath robbed him of fair fame? 
Thou hast paid in forger's coins, and he had earned true money : 
For the substance of just praise thou hast put him off with shadow* 

of the sycophant. 
Thon Bit all things to all men, for ends false and selfish, 
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Theteforo slialt bo nothing unto any one, when those thine ends ar 



TUKK aside, young seholar, turn from the song of Flattery ! 

She hath the Siren's mosioal voice, to ravish and betray. 

Her tongue droppeth honey, but it is the honey of Anticjra ; 

Her face is a mask of fascination, but tliere Iddelh deformity be- 
hind; 

Her coming is the presenoe of a queen, heralded hy courtesy and 
beauty. 

But, going away, hoc ttain Is held by tlie hideous dwaif Disgust. 

Kkow thyself, thy evil as thy good, and Flattery sh'dl not harm 

Yea, her speech shall be a warning, an hnmbling, and a guide. 
For wherein thou laokest most, there cbiefly will the sycophant 

And then most warmly trill congratulate, when a man hath least 

deserved. 
Behold, she is doubly a traitor; and will underrate her viotini'a 



c, she may plead his w 



TiiEiiEFOHE is she dangerous, — as every lie is dangerous: 

Believe her tales, and perish ; if thou act upon such counsel. 

Het aims are thine, not thee, thy wealth, and not thy welfare. 

Thy suffragej not thy safety, thine aid, and not thine honor. 

Moreover, with those lums insured, ceaeeth all her glozing; 

She hath used thee as ahandlc,— but her hand was wise to turn it 

Thus will she glorify her skill, that it deftly ciught thy kindness ; 

Thus -will she Ecom thy kindness, so pliable and easy to her ekill. 

And then the flatterer will turn to be thy foe, the bitterest and 
hottest. 

Because ho oweth thee much hale to pay off many humblings. 

Thinkest thou, now that he is high, he loveth the remembrance of 
his lowiiness, 

Tha servile manner, the dependent smile, the conscience self- 
abased i 

Ho, this hour is his own, and the flatterer will be found a busy 
mocker; 
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He that bath salved tiiee with his tongue shall now gnash, upon 

thee with his teeth. 
Yea, he will be leader in the laugh, — silly one, to listen f o thy loss, 
We scarce had hoped to lime and take another of the fools of flat- 



At the last, hare eharitj, young scholar, — yea, to the sycophant 

Bo not a Brutus to thyself, nor stetn in thine own cause. 
Pardon exaggerated prdse ; for there is a natural impulse 
Bimrring on the nobler mind, to color facts by feelings : 
Take an indulgent Tiew of each man's interest in self. 
Be largo and liberal in excuses ; is not that infirmity thine own ? 
Search thy soul and be humble ; and mercy abideth with hnmilityi 
So that, yea, the insincere may find thee pitiful, and love thee. 
Mildly put aside, "without rudeness of repulse, the pampering hanu 

of Flattery, 
For courtesy and kindness have gone beneath its guise, and ill 

shouldst thou rebuke them. 



Thou abhorrest flattery ; but a generous excess in praise 

Is thine to yield with honest heart, and false were the eharity to 

doubt it ; 
ThedilTerenceliethin thiuQ dm. ; kindliness and good are of charity 
But selfish, harmful, vile, and bad, is flattery's evil end. 



OF NEGLECT. 



GESEitoira and rightc;ous is thy grief, slighted child of senaibiiily ; 
For kindliness enkindleth love, but the waters of indifference 

quench it ; 
Thy soul is athirst for sympathy, and huugercth to find aifeotion, 
The tender scions of thy heart yearn for the sunshine of good feeling, 
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And it is an evil tiling and bitter, ivhen the cheerful fiic^ of Charity, 
Going forth gajly in the morning to woo the world with smiles, 
Is mot by those wayfaring men with coldness, suspicion, wtcl repulse. 
And turaeth into hard, dead etone at the Gorgon risaj* of Neglect 

brother, warm and young, covetous of others' favor, 

1 Bee thee checked and chilled, sorrowing for censure or forgclful- 

Let coarse and common minds despise — that wounding of thy van 

ity, 
Alas 1 1 note a sorer cause, tlie blighting of thy love ; 
Let the callous, sensual deride thee, — disappointed of thy pnuso, 
Alas ! thou hast a justei grief, defrauded of their kindness : 
It is a theme for tears to feel the soft heart hai-dening. 
The frozen breath of apathy sealing op the fountain of affection j 
It is a pang keen only to the best, to be injured well-deservir^, 
And alumbering Neglect is injury, — could ye not watch one hour f 
■WTien God himself compliunod, it was that none regai-dcd. 
And indifference boived to the rebuke, Thou gavest Me no kiss when 



His smUe is 

heaven ; 

But men walk on in. hardihood, steeling their sinfulness to censure. 

And where rebuke is ridiculed, the love of praise were an infiimity j 

Thejui^e thou, heedest not in fear, cannot have deep homage of thy 

And who then is the wise of this world, that ivill own he trenibleth 

at his fellows ? 
Calm, careless, and insensible, he mocketh blame or calumny, 
Neither should his dignity ho hraabled to some pittance of their 

The rather, let false pride affect to trample on the treasure 
Wliich, evermore in secret strengthuncojiquered Nature priieth; 
Gather, shall he sUde now the rising bliss of triumph. 
Lest after, in the world's Neglect, he must acknowledge bitterness. 

Foe, lo I that world is wide, a huge and crowded continent, 
lis brasen sun is mammon, and its iron soil is care, 
A world full of men, where each man clingeth to his idol ; 
i world full of men, where each man chcrishcth his sorrow 
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A ivorld full of men, multitiide shoaling upon inultjtuile, 

A surging sea, nliere every wave ia burdened with an ai^osy of self, 

A boundless beach, where every Btone is a separate microscopio 

world, 
A foi-est of innumerable trees, where every root Is independent. 

"What, then, is the miirvcl or the ahime, if units be lost among the 

milUon ? 
Canat thou reasonably mu 
Wondrous in architecture 

and scented, 
EsquisiCe of feeling and mysterious in life, none cared tor its gtowth, 

Hone ! yea, — no one of its fellows, — nor cedar, palm, nor bram- 
ble— 
None ? its twin-born brothel' scarcely missed it from the spray i 
None ! — if none indeed, then man's neglect were bitterness j 
And life a land without a sun, a globe without a God I 
Yea, flowers in the desert, there be that love your beauty. 
Yea, jewels in tlie sea, there be that prize your brightness ; 
Qiildren of unmerited oblivion, there be that watch and woo you. 
And many tend your sweets, with gentle, ministering care : 
Thronging spirits of the happy, and the evet-present Good One 
Teaming seek those precions things man hath not heart to love. 
Gems of tho humblest or the highest, pure and patient in theij 

kind, 
The souls unhirdcned by ill-usage, and uncorrupt by luxury. 

AsB ye, poor desolates unsunned, toilers in tho dark, damp mine. 
Wearied daughters of oppression, crushed beneath the oar of avarice. 
There be that count your tears, ■ — He hath numbered the hairs of 

thy head, — 
There be that can ibrgive your ill with kind, considerate pity : 
Count ye this for comfort, Justice hath her balances, 
And yet another world can compensate for all : 
The diuly martyrdom of patience shall not bo wanting of reward; 
Ihity is a prickly shrub, but its Bower will he happiness and glory. 

Ye, too, the friendless, yet dependent, that find nor hom.e nor lover. 
Sad, imprisoned hearts, captive to the net of circumstance, — 
And ye, too harshly judged, noble, unappreom ted intslleeta 
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Who, capable of highest, lowlier Sk your just ambition in con- 
An3 cliiefeEt, ye, fimished infants of the poor, toiling for your pa- 
Tired, and sore, and unoomfotted the while, for want of love and 

learning, 
■R^o struggle with the pitiless machine in dull, continuous conflict. 
Tasked by iron men, who care tor nothing but your labor, — 
Be ye long-euifering and courageous ; abide the vill a! Heaven ; 
Ood is on your side ; all things are tenderly remembered : 
His servants here shall help you ; and where those fail you through 

Neglect, 
His kingdom still hath time and space for ample, discriminative 

Justice : 

is had earth ye lose both right and mercy, 



N^VEBTUELESB, kind spirit, susceptible and guileless, — ■ 
Meek, uncherished dove, in a carrion flock of fowls, 
Sensitive mimosa, shrinking from the winds that help to root the fir, 
.Fragile nautilus, shipwrecked in the gale whereat the eoneh is glad. 
Thy sharp, peculiar grief is uncomforted by hope of compensation, 
For it is a delicate and spiritual wound, which the probe of pity 

bruisetb ; 
Yet hear how many thoughts extenuate its pain ; 

For the sting of neglect is in this, — that such as we ate, all for- 
get us. 
That men and women, kith and kin, so lightly heed of other ; 
Sympathy is lacking from the guilty such as we, even where angels 

And souls of fine accord must prize a fellow-sinner^s love ; 

For the worst love those who love them, and the best claim heart 

And it is a holy thhrst to long fbr love's recjuital ; 
Hard it will be, hard and sad, to love and be unloved. 
And many a thorn is thrust into the side of hira that is forgotten. 
The oppressive silence of reserve, the frost of failing friendship, 
Affeelion blighted by repulse, or chilled by shallow courtesy. 
The nnaided struggle, the unconsidered grief, the unesteemcd self 
■aciifice, 
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The gl!t, dear evidence of kindneas, long due, but nerer offered, 
The glance estranged, the letter flung aside, the greeting ill re- 

rhe Ecrviocs of unobtruaive care uii thanked, perchance unheeded,— 
These things, which hard men mock at, tend the feelings of the 

Foe the delicate Ussue of a spiiitual mind is torn \iy those sharp 

The coldness of a tmated itiend, a. plenitude ending in Taciiity, 
Is as if the stable world had burst a hollow bubble. 

But, considet, child of sensibility ; the lot of men is labor, 
Labor for the mouth, or labor in the spirit, labor stem and indi- 
vidual. 
Worldly cares and worldly hopes exact the thoughts of all. 
And there is a necessary selfishness rooted in each mortal breast. 
The plana of prudence, or the whisperings of pride, or all-absorbing 

<T fear, or joy, set each iv 



We segregate, distinct ironi generalities, that isolated particle, a 

self^ 
It is the Tery law of onr life, a law for sonl and body. 
An earthly law for earthly men, toiling in responsible probation ; 
For each is the all unto himself, disguise it as Be may, 
Each infinite, each most precious ; yet eren as a nothing to his 

neighbor. 
0, consider, we be crovrding up an avenue, trapped in the decoy o! 

Behind us the irrevocable past, before us the illimitable future ; 
What wonder is there, if the traveller, wayworn,, hopeful, fearful. 
Burdened himself, go lightly heed the burden of his brother ? 
How shouldst thou marvel and be sad that the pilgrims trouble not 
to learn thee, 
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When each hath to master for Iiimself the lessons of life and im- 
mortality i 

MoKEOVEE, what art thou, — so vainly impslient of Neglect? 

Where then, is thy worthiness, that so thou olalmest honor i 

Let the true judgment of humility reckon lip thine ill deserts. 

How little is there to be loyed, how much to stir up sconi 1 

The double heart, the bitter tongue, the rash and erring spirit. 

Be these, ye purest among men, jour passports into favor f 

It is merey in the Merciful, and justice in the Just, to be jealous o( 

his creature^s love. 
But how should evil or duplicitv arrogate affection to itself? 
Where loie la happmess and duty, to be jealoos of that love is 

godlike, 
But who can rcTeronoe the guilty ! who findeth pleasure in the 

Cheek the presumption of thy hopes; thankfully take refuge in 



Tet igain consider tlieni of old, the good, the great, the learned, 
Who have blessed the world by wisdom, and glorified their God by 

Did those speed in favor ? were they the loved and the admired ? 
Was every prophet had in honor ? and every deserving one remem- 
bered to his praise ? 
What shall I say of yonder band, a glorious cloud of witnesses. 
The scorned, defamed, insulted, — but the esoellent of earth ? 

^Dunt np noble names, neglected in their 



Whom none esteemed, nor cared to love, till death had sealed them 

his. 
For good men are the health of the world, valued only when it 

perisheth. 
Like water, light, and air, all precious in their absence. 
Who hath considered the blessii^ of his breath, till the poison of 

an asthma struck him ? 
Who hath regarded the just pulses of his heart, tilt spasm (a 

paralysis have stopped them ? 
Even thus, an unobserved routine of daily grace and wisdom. 
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When no more here, had worsliip of a irotld, whose penitence atoned 

And living genius is seen among inErmities, nherefrom the conv 

moner are ftee ; 
And other riTal men of mind crowd this arena of contention ; 
And there be many cares i anda manknoweth little of his brotherj 
Feebly we appreciate a motive, and slowly keep pace with a feeling; 
And social diiferonco is much ; and eiperience teacheth, sadly, 
How great the treachery of friends, how dangerous the courtesy of 

enemies; 
So, the sum of all these things opeiateth largely upon all men, 
Hedj^ng us about irith thorns, to cramp our yearning sympathiea. 
And we grow materialised in mind, forgetting what we see not. 
But, immersed in perceptions of the present, keep things absent 

out of thought; 
Thus, where ii^ratitude, and guilt, and labor, and selfishness woaU 

harden. 
Humbly will the good man bow, unmarmuring, to Neglect, 

Yet once more, griever at neglect, hear me to thy comfort, or re- 

For, after all thy just complaint, the world is full of love. 

heart of childhood, tender, trusting, and affectionate, 

O youth, warm youth, full of generous attentions, 

woman, self-forgetting woman, poetry of human life. 

And not less tlion, man, so often the disinterested brother, 

Many a smile of love, many a tear of pity, 

Many a word of comfort, many a deed of magnanimity. 

Many a stream of milk and honey pour ye freely on the eart^. 

And many a rosebud of love rejoiceth in the dew of your affection. 

Neglect ? O liberal world, for thine are many prizes ; 

Neglect ? O eharitable world, where thousands feed on bounty ; 

Neglect ? O just world, for thy judgments err not often ; 

Neglect ? O libel ou a world, where half that world is.wcman ! 

Where is the afflicted, whoso voice, once heard, stirreth not a host 
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Pradence, ignorance, imposture, and the atraiteninga of oireura- 

stance and time. 
And if to the bodj, so to the mind, the mass of men are geneioua. 
Their estimate who know us best, ia seldom seen to etr ; 
Be sure the feult is thine, as pride, or shalloivnoss, or vanity, 
If all around thee, good and bad, neglect thy Bceming merit - 
No man yet deserved, who found not some to love him ; 
And he that never kept a friend need only blame himself: 
Many for unworthincss will dioop and die, but all are not unwortty i' 
It must indeed be cold clay soil that killeth every seed. 
Therefore examine thy state, self-accounted martyr of Neglect; 
It may be, thy merit is a cubit, and thy measure thereof a furlong ; 
Sut grant it greater than thy thoughts, and giaat that men thy 



it it suffice thee to be ivorthy ; faint not thou for praise ; 

ir that thou art, be grateful ; go humbly even in thy confidence ; 

id set thy foot on the neck of an enemy bo harmless as Neglect 



OF CONTENTMENT. 



strength i(*'] 
And upon their capitals is lily-work, the lotus fruit and fiower. 
Those fail and fragrant types of holiness, innocence, and beauty ; 
Great gdn pertaineth to the pillars, nets, and chains of wreathen 

gold, 
And they stand up straight in tlie temple porch, the house where 



The body craveth meats, and the spirit is atlurst for peaceful- 
He that hath these, hath enough ; for all beyond is vanity. 
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And rich men have commonlj' more need to be tauglit contentment 

ihsn the poor. 
That hungry chasm in their market-plaee gapeth still unsatisfied ; 
Yea, fling iu all the wealth of Rome, —it aaketh higher victims ; 
So, when the miaer's gold cannot Ell the measure of his lust, 

life. C«) 

Behold Independence in his rags, all too easily contented, 
Careful for nothing, thankful for much, and uncomplaining in hia 

poverty i 
Sack a one liave I somewhilo seen earn hia eruat with gladness; 
He is a gatherer of simples, culling wild herbs upon the hills: 
And now, as he sitlcth on the beach, with hia motherless child 

beside him. 
To rest them in the cheerful sun, and sort their mints and hore- 

hound, — 
Tell me, ean ye find upon his forehead the eloud of covetous 

anxiety. 
Or note the dull, nnk'indlcd eyes of sated sons of pleasure! — 
For there is more joy of life with that poor picker of the ditches. 
Than among the muMtude of wealthy who wed their gains to dis- 



I KITE aeennianyriohburdeneawith the fear of poverty, 

I have seen many poor buoyed with all tho carelessness of wealth ; 

For the rich had the spirit of a pauper, and the moneyless a liberal 

Ihe Srst enjoyeth not foi having, and the latter hath nothii^ bat 

ciyoymeiil: 
None is poor but tho mean in mind, the timorous, the vrealt, and 

unbelieving ; 
Hone is wealthy but the affluent In sonl,who Is satisfied und fiowetb 
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Tho poor-rich is attenuato for fears, the rieh-poor is fattened upon 

hopes; 
CkeDrfulness is one man's welcome, and the otlier wariictlL from, iiim 

by his gloom. 
Many poor have the ploasuroa of the rich, even in their own poa- 

And many rich niiEs the poor man's comfoita, and yet feel all his 

Liberty is affluenoe, and the Helots of anxiety never can be counted 

wealthy ; 
But he tliat is disinthrulled &om fear, goeth for the time a kinj ; 
He is royal, great, and opulent, living free of fortune. 
And looking on the world as owner of its good, the Maker's child 

and heir ; 
Whereas the covetous is slavish, a very Midas in his avarice, 
Full of dismal dreams, and starred amongst his treasures: 
The ceaseless spur of discontent goaded him with instant appre- 



VisiTY and dreary disappointment, care, and weariness, and envy ; 

Vanity is graven upon all things j wisely spake the preacher. 

For ambition is a burning mountain, thrown up amid the turbid 



Shall hate the strife of each rough step, or ever he hath toiled mid- 
way ; 
And every truant from his home, the happy home of duty. 
Shall live to loathe his eminence of cares, that seething smoke and 

Contentment is the temperate repast, flowing with milk and honey; 

Ambition is the drunken oi^, fed by hquid flames : 

A black and bitter frown is stamped upon the forehead of AmM 

But fait Contentment's angel-face is rayed with winning smiles. 
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So, day by day, anil moiitli by month, anil year by year, he gained, 
And grow gray, and waxed great, for money brought him all thinga. 
All things ? — Torily not all ; tho kernel of the nut is lacking, — 
Mis luind was a stranger to content, and as for Peace, he knew hei 

Luxuries palled upon his palate, and his eyes were satiate with 

He could coin much gold, but buy no happiness with it. 

And on a day, a day of dread, in the heat of inordinate ambition, 

When he threw with a gambler's hand, to lose or to double his 

possessions. 
The chance hit him, — he had speculated ill, — and men began to 

whisper i — 
Those he trusted failed; and their usuries had bribed him deeply ; 
One ship foundered out at sea,— and another met the pirate— 
And so, with broken fortunes, men discreetly shunned him. 
He was a stricken stag, and went to hide away in solitude, 
And there, in humility, he thought,— he resolved, and promptly 

From the wreck of all his splendors, fron. the dregs of the goblet ot 

He sayed with management a morsel and a drop, tor his diuly cup 

and platter ; 
And lo, that httle was enough, and in enough was oompelenoe : 
His cares were gone, — ha slept by night, and lived at peace by 

Cured of his guilty selfishness, — money's love, envy, competition, — 
He lived to be thankful in a cottage that he had lost a palace; 
For he found in his abasement, what he vainly had sought in high 

Both mind and body well at case, though robed in the russet of 
the lowly. 

Once more ; a certain priest, happy in his high Toeation, 
With faith, and hope, and charity, well served his village altar ; 
As men count riches, he was p'lor ; but great were his treasures in 
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He had few cares and many consolations, ona of tho welcome every 

The laborer accounted him Ma friend, and magnates did him 

honor at theii table : 
"With a lai^e heart and little means he stiU made many grateful. 
And felt as the centre of a circle, of comfort, calmness, and content. 
ButonaweakerSabbath, — for he preached both well and wisely,— 
Some casual hearer loudly praised his great neglected talents : 
Why should lie be buried in obscurity, and throw these pearls l» 

Could he not still be doing good, — tho whilst he pushed his for 

Then came temptition, even on the spark of discontent ; 

The neighboring town had a pulpit to be fllled; hotly did he can 

vass, and won it : 
Now was he popular and courted, and listened to the spell of ad- 
miration, 
And toiled to please the taste, rather than to pierce the conscience. 
Greedily he sought, and seeking fonnd, tbe patronizing notice of 

the groat ; 
He thirsted for emoluments and honors, and counted rich men 

happy: 
So he flattered, so lie preached; and gold and fame flowed in; 
They flowed in, —ho mas reaping his reward, — and felt himself a 

fool. 
Alas! what a shadow was he following, — how precious was the sub 

stance he had left ! 
Man for God, gold for good, this was his miserable bargain. 
The village church, its humble flock, and humbler parish priest. 
Zeal, devotion, and approving Heaven, — bis books, and simple 

life, 
His little farm and flower-beds, — his reorcativo rambles with a 

And haply at eventide tbe leaping fronts, to help thok humblo faro, — 
All these wretchedly CKchanged for what the world called fortune. 
With the harrowing conscience of a state relapsed to vain ambitions. 
Then, — tbr God was gracious to his soul, — his better thoi^hts re- 
turned. 
And better aims with bettor thoughts, his holy walk of old. 
Sickened of stylo, and ostentation, and the disaipalive fashions of 
society, 
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He deserted from tliE ranks of Mammon, and renewed his allegiance 

to God : 
For he found that the praises of men, and all that gold can giTe, 
Arc not worthy to he named against godliness and calm content- 



A CHILD was playing in a garden, a merry little child. 

Bounding with triumphant health, and tuU of happy fancies ; 

His kite was Boating in the sunshine,— hut he tied the string to H 

twig. 
And ran among the roses to catch a new-born hutterfly ; 
His horn-book lay upon a bank, but the pretty tiuant hid it. 
Buried up in gathered grass, and moss, and sweet wild-thyme : 
He launched a paper boat upon the fountain, — then wayward turned 

aside. 
To twine some vagrant jessamines ahout the dripping marhlo : 
So, in various pastime, shadowing the schemes of manhood, 
Tliat euriy-headed boy consumed the golden hours : 
And I blessed his glowing faee, envying the iherry little child. 
As be shouted with the ecstasy of being, clapping his hands for 

joyMness: 
For I said. Surely, Life, thy name is happhiess and hope. 
Thy days are hrighf, thy floweta are Bweet, and pleasure the condi- 
tion of thy gift. 

A YOCTH was walking in the moonlight, walking not alone. 

For a fair and gentle maid leaned on his trembling arm ; 

Their whispering was still of beanty, and the light of lore was fn 

Thcit t-mn young hearts had not a thought unvowed to love and 

The stars, and the sleeping world, and the guardian eye of God, 
The murmur of the distant waterfall, and nightingales warbling in 
the thicket, 
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Sivcet apee;li of yeara to corae, and promises of fondest hope, 

And moie, a present gladness in eacli other's trust ; 

All these fed their souls with the hidden maanit of Section, 

While their fa.ces shone beatified in the Ta.diance of cefiected Eden 

I gazed on that fond youth, and coveted liis heart, 

Attuned to holiest symphonies, 'with music in its strings : 

For I said, Surety, Life, thy name is Ioto nnd beauty, 

Thy joys ate fall, thy looks moat fair,, thy feelings pure and sensi- 



A MAS sat beside his merchandise, a care-worn, altered man ; 
His waking hope, his nightly fear, irere money and its losses : 
Rarely was the laugh upon his cheek, except in bitter scorn. 
For his fooliahneas of heart, and tJie lie of its romance, counting 

His talk is of stem reality, chilling, unimaginative facts, 

The dull, matei-ial accidents of this sensual body ; 

Luoreless honor were contemptible, impoverislied affection but a 

pauper's riches. 
Duty, struggling um'etvardsd, the bargain of a cheated fool; 
The market valtie of a fancy must be measured by the gain it bring* 

Jjo man is fed or clothed by fame, or love, or duty ; — 
So toiled he day by day, that eold and joyless man; 
I gaied upon his haggard face, and sorrowed for the change ! 
For I said, Surely, O life, thy name is caie and weariness, 
Thy soul is parched, thy winds arc fierce, and the suns above thea 
hardening. 

A TVITUEBED elder lay upon his bed, a desolate man and feeble ; 
His thoughts were of the past, the early past, the bygonn days of 

Bitterly repented he the years stolen by the god of this world; 
fiemembering the maiden of his love, and the heart-stricken wif a 

of his selfishness. 
For the sunshiny morning of Kfe came again to him a vivid truth. 
But the years of toil as a long, dim dream, a cloudy, blighted noon: 
Ho saw the nutting schoolboy, but forgat the speculativo merchant 
The caUous, calculating husband was shamed by the generous lover . 
He knew that the weeds of worldlineas and ths smoky breath ol 

Mammon 
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Had oholied and killeLl those tender shoots, liia yearnings otter 

honor and affection : 
So Avas he sick at heart, Eind my pity fitrovo to cheer hlnit 
But a deep and dismal gulf lay hetmeen comfort Eind his soul ; 
Then I said, Surely, O Life, thy ]iame ie vanity and sorrow, 
Thy storms al noon are many, and thine eventide is clouded bj ro- 



Now, when 1 thought upon these things, my heart was grieved 

within me : 
I wept with bitterness of axieoch, and these ivere the words of my 

complaining: 
" Wherefore, then, must happiness and love wither into care and 

vanity, - 
Wherefore is the hud so benutiful, but flower and fruit so blighted ! 
Hard is the lot of man ; to be lured by the meteor of rominoe. 
Only to be snared, and to sink, in the turbid mudpool of reality." 

SuDDEKLy, a light, — and anishing presence, — and a conscious- 
ness of something hear me, — 
I trembled, and listeneij, and prayed : then I knew the Angel of 

Life : 
Vague, and dimly visible, mine eye could not behold him, 
is, calmly unimpassloned, lie looked upon an erring creature : 
Unseen, my spirit apprehended him ; though he spako not, yet I 

heard; 
For a sympathetic communing ivith Him Hashed upon my mind 



PenbioMEB of God, be grateful: the gift of Life is good; 

The life of heart, and life of soul, mingled with life for the body. 

Gladness and beauty are its just inheritance, — the beauty thou hast 

counted tor romance ; 
ind guardian spuits weep that selfishness and sorrow should de- 

Thoa hast seen the natural blessing marred into a curse by man ; 
Come then, in favor wiU I show thee the proper eicellBneo of life. 
Keep thou purity, and vratch against suspicion, —love shall nov« 
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Cliarge not foliy on invisibles, that render tliee happier and purer ; 
The Mr, frail Tiaiona of Bomanochave a use bej-oad the masims of 
the Keal. 

Behold, a patriarch o! years, who leaneth on the staff of reli' 

His heart is freah, quick to feel, a bursting fount of generosity; 
He, playful in his wisdom, is gladdened in his children's gladness. 
He, pure in hia experience, loveth in his son's Qret love : 
Lofty aspirations, deep affectiona, holy hopes are his delight ; 
His abhorrence is to strip from Life its charitable garment of Ideal. 
The cold and callous anoeter, who heedeth of the merely practi- 
cal. 
And mocketh at good uses in imaginary things, that man is his 



pity. 
Passionate thirst for gain never hath burnt witliln Ms bosom. 
The leaden chains of that dull lust have not bound him prisoner; 
The shrewd world laughed at him for honesty, the vain worij 

mouthed at him for honor. 
The false world haled him for truth, the cold world despised him 

for affection; 
Btill, he kept his treasure, the warm and noble heart. 
And in that happy, wise old man survive the child and lover. 
For human Life is as Chian wine, flavored unto him who drinlc- 

eth it, 
Delicate fragrance conifoifing the soul, as needful substance for tho 

Therefore, see thou art pure and guileless; so shall thy Kealities of 

Be sweetened, and tempered, and gladdened by the wholesome 



Dost thou live, man, dost thou li 
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Thou wilt not «aka to think and feel a minute in a month. 
The epitome of common life is acen in the common epitaph, 
Born on such n day, and dead on such another, with an interval of 

threeseore years. 
For time hath been wasted on the ecnses, to the hourly dimimBh- 

ing of spirit; 
Lean is the soul and piiieth,in the nudat of abundance fbr the 

He foi^at the woiLd to which he tended, and a creature's true no- 
bility. 
Nor wished that hope and wholesome fear should stir him from hii 

hardened satis£iction. 
And this is death in life ; to be sunk beneath the traters of the 

Actual, 
Without one feebly-struggling sense of an airier, spiritunl realm : 
Affection, fancy, feeling — dead ; imagination, conscience, faith, 
All wilfully eiponged, till they leave the man mere carcass. 
See thou lirest, whiles thou art; for heart must lire, and soul. 
But care, and sloth, and sin ; and self, combine to kill that life. 
A man will grow to an automaton, an appendage to the counter ot 

the desk, 
If mind and spkitbo not roused to raise the plodding groteller ; 
Then praise God for Sabbaths, for books, and dreams, and pains. 
For the recreative face of nature, and the kindling charities of 

home: 
And remember, thou that laborest, — thy leisure is not loss. 
If it help to expose and undermine that solid falsehood, the Ma 

Life is a strai^e avcnu 

massy portal. 
It beginneth as a httle path, edged with the violet and piimi 
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A little pjth of lairaj grass, and soft to liny feet; 

Soon apiing tliistlea in tlie way, tliose early gnofs of school, 

And fruit-trees ranged on cither hand show holiday delights; 

Anon the rose and the mimosa hint st sensitive alTeetion, 

And vipers hide among the gnss, and briers are woven in the 

Shortly, staked along in order, stand the slender saplings, 
Wliile hollow hemlock and tall ferns fill the frequent interval i 
So advancing, quaintly mixed, m^estio line the way 
Sturdy oaks, and vigorous elms, the beech and forest-pine ; 
And here the road is rough with rooks, wide, and scant of her- 
bage. 
The sun is hot in heaven, and the ground is cleft and parched; 
And many times a hollow trunk, decayed or lightning scathed.. 
Or, in its deadly solitude, the melancholy upas : 
But soon, with closer ranks, are set the sentinel trees. 
And darker shadows hover amongst Autumn's mellow tints : 
Ever and ajion, a holly, — junipers, and cypresses, and yews ; 
The soil is damp ; the air is chill ; night coniefli on apace; 
Speed to the portal, traveller, — lo, there is a moon. 
With smiling light, to guide thee safely tlu'ough the dreadful 



OP DEATH. 



Kbhf silence, dai^hler of frivolity, — for Death is in that cham 

berl 
Startle not with echoing sound the strangely solemn peace. 
Death is here in spirit, watcher of a marble corpse, — 
That eye is fixed, that heart is still, — how dreadful in its still- 



e, pervadeth all the fabric ; 
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He waiteth at thB head, and lie ataudeth at the feet, and hideth !k 

Death, subtle leech, hath anatomlaed soul from body, 

DissBoting well in everj nerre Its spirit torn its substance ; 

Death, rigid lord, liatb churned tha heiiot clay. 

While joyously the youthful soul hath gone to talte his heritage ; 

Death, cold iiaurer, hath seized his bonded debtor i 

Death, savage despot, hath caught his forfeit sei'f ; 

Death, blind foe, ivceaketli petty vengeance on the flesh ; 

Death, fell CEiniubal, gloateth on his vieHm, 

And earrieth it with him to the graTe, that dismal banquet-hall, 

Where in foul state the Boyal Goul holdeth secret orgies. 

Hide it up, hide it up, draw the decent curtain ; 

Heaee ! curious fool, and pry not on corruption : 

For the fearful myateiies of change are being there enacted, 

And many actors play their part on that small stage, the tomb. 

Leave the clay, that leprous thing, touch not the fleshly gar* 

Dust to dust, it mingleth Trell among the sieved soil ; 

It is scattered by the winds, it is wafted by the waves, it mlxetb' 

iiith herbs and cattle, 
But God hath watched those morsels, and hath guided them in 

Each waiting soul must claim his o^yn, when, the archangel! 

soundeth. 
And all the fields, and all the HMs, shall more a mass of lifo ; 
Bodies numberless, «rowding on the land, and covering the tram- 

Datkening the air precipitate, and gathered seathless from the Bra; 
The Himalayan peaks shall yield their charge, and the desolate 

steppes of Siberia, 
The Maelstrom disingulf its spoil, and the iceberg manumit its 

captive : 
All shall teem vrith life, the converging fragments of humanity, 
Till every conscious essence greet his individual &ame ; 
For in some dignified similitude, alike, yet different in glory, 
This body shall be shaped anew, fit dwelling for tho soul : 
The hovel hath grown to a palace, the bulb hath burst into the 

flower. 
Matter hath put Oo inoomiption, and la at peace with spirit. 
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yea, though promises and liope etriye to cheat its sadness ; 
Full of grief, though Faith heiselC is strong to speed the soul. 
Foe the partner of its toil is left behind to endure an ordeal of change 
Dear partner, dear and frail, my loTed though humble home, — 
Should I cast thee off without a pang, as a garment flung aside ? 
Many years, for joy and sorrow, hare I dwelt in thee, — 
How shall I be reckless of thy weal, nor hope for thy perfection i 
'This also, he that lent thee for my uses in mortality, 
-Shall n-ell fulfil with boundless praise on that returning day. 
Behold, thou shalt be glorified; thou, mine abject friend,— 
And should I meanly scorn thy state, until it rise to greatness f 
J?ar be it, my soul, from thine expeetaat essence, 
To be heedless, if indignity or folly desecrate those thine ashes i 
Jlcep tlicm safe with careful lave ; and let the mound be holy ; 
.And, thou that passest by, revere the waiting dead. 

Naples sittethby the sea, keystone of an arch of azure. 
Crowned by consenting nations peerless queen, of gayety ; 
She Uugheth at the wrath of Oooaii, sho mookcth the fury ol 

She spurneth disease, and misery, and famine, that crowd her sun- 



For behold yon dreary precinct, — those hundreds of stone 

wells, («) 
A pit for a day, a pit for a day, — a pit to be sealed for a year; 
And in the gloom of night, they raise the year-closed lid, — 
Look in — for gnawing lime hath half consumed the carcasses; 
Thus they hurled the daily dead into that horrible pit. 
The dead that only died this day, — as uneonsidered offal ! 
There, a stark white heap, unwept, unloyed, uncared for. 
Old men and maidens, young men and infants, mingle in hideom 

corruption; 
Pling in the gnawing lime, — seal np the charnel for a year; . 
For, lo! amorrow'sdawnhath tinged the mountain sumil(ii.^\*'l^ 



O fair, Mso city, thou gay and gilded harlot. 

Woe tor thy wanton hoiivt, woe for thy wicked hardness ; 

Woo unto thee, that the lightsomeness of Life, beneath Italian 

Eepulchie so foul and 



Foil that, even to the best, the iriso, and pure, and pious. 

Death, repulsive king, thine iton rule is terriblp ; 

Yea, and even at the best, in company of buried kindred. 

With hallowing rites, and friendly tears, and the dear old Country 

Death, cold and lonely, thy frigid face is hateful ; 

The bravest look on thcc with dtead, the humblest curse thy 



With fancy's gliding ghostat ere, her moans and flaky footfalls, 
And the gibbering train of terror to fright your coward hearts. 
We speak notliere of sin, nor the phantoms of a bloody consoionce, 
Nor of solaces, nnd merciful pardon; wo heed but the inevitable 



Plant it with laurels, sprinkle it with lilies, set it upon yonder 

dewy hill, 
'Midst holy prayers, and generous grief, and consecrating Messings : 
Let Sophocles sleep among Ms ivy, green, perennial garlands, («) 
Let olives shade their Virgil, and roses bloom above Corinne ; 
To his foster-mother. Ocean, intrust the mariner in hope ; 
The witrior's spirit, let it rise on high, from the flaming, fragrant 

pyre. 
But heap not coffins aad oorruption to infect the mass of living, 
Nor steal from odious realities the eharitablo poetry of Death ; 
It is wise to gild uneomeliness, it is wise to mask necessity. 
It is wise from cheerful sights and sounds to draw their gentle nsea ■ 
Hide the facts, the hitter facts, the foul and fearful facts, 
Tend the body well in hope, — this were praise and wisdom. 
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But to plunge in gloom tlie patting soul, that hath loved its claj 

tenement so long, 
This were vanity and folly, the counsel of moroseness and despair. 
Not tliua the Scythian of old time weleomed Death with songa ; 
Not thus the shrewd Egyptian decorated Death with braveries ; 
Not thus on hia funeral tower sleepetli the sun-worshipping Parsoo ; 
Not thus the Moslem saint lieth in hia arabesque mausoleum ; 
Not thus the wild red Indian, hunter of the far Missouri, 
In flowering trees hath nested up hia forest-loving ancestry; (") 
Hot thi:i3 the Swilaer mountaineer scattereth ribboned garlands 
About the nistie cross that halloweth the bed of his beloved ; 
Not thus the village maiden wisheth she may die in spring, 
With store of violets and cowslips to be sprinkled on her snow- 

white shroud ; 
Not thus the dying poet askoth n cheerful grave, — 
Lay him in the sunshine, fiiends, nor sorrow that a Christian hath 

departed ! 

Yea, it is the poetry of Death, an Orpheus gladdening Hades, 

To care with mindful love for all so dear — and dead ; 

To think of them in hope, to look for them in joy, and — but for ita 

To pray with all the earnestness of nature for souls who cannot 

For the tree is felled, and boHghed, and hare, and the Measure* 

Etandeth with his line ; 
The chance is gono forever, and is past the reach of prayer; 
For men and angels, good and ill, have rendered all their witness ; 
The trial is over, the jury are gone In, and none can now be heard ; 
Well are they agreed upon the verdict, just, and fixed, and final. 
And the sontenoe showeth clear before the Judge hath spoken : 
Now — while resting matter is at peace within the tomb. 
The conscious spirit watcheth in unspeakable suspense ; 
Backed with a fearful looking forward, or blissfully feeding on the 

foretaste. 
Waiting souls in eager espectatton pass the solemn interval ; 
They slumber not in death, but awaken, quickened to the terror of 

thejndgment; 
Theyljenotinsensttte among darkneBe,butexult,IookJng to the light 
Idioicj, brightening on the instant, when that veil is torn, 
la grateful that his torpor here hath left him as an innocent ; 
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SEMES II.] OF DEATIt. 2l0 

The young cliild, stricken as lie played, and guileless babes unborn, 
Freed from fetters of the flesh, burst into mind immediate i 
Madnesa ju^th wisely, and the Tieions of the lunatic aro gone, 
And each hasteneth to pr^se the mercy that made him irroaponaible 
For Boul is one, though manifold in act, working the maclunerj of 

Ksason, fancy, conscience, passion, are but varying phases ; 

If, iu God's wise purpose, tha machine were shattered or oonfiLsed, 

Still is soul the same, though it exhibit with a diifetence; 

Therefore dissipate the briun, and set its inmate free. 

Behold, the maniacs and embryos stand hi their place intelligent. 

That aolrent eateth away all dross, leaving the gold intact; 

Matter lingereth in the retort, spirit hath floiTO to the reoeiror ; 

And lo, that recipient of the spirits, it ia some aerial world. 

An oasis midway on. the desert apace, sepacatmg earth from heaven, 

A prison-honsa for essences incorporate, a limbus vagae and w3d, 

Tartarus for evil, and paradise for good, that interraediate Hades. 

O De/ith, what art thou ? a lawgiver that navcr altereth. 

Fixing the oouEunimating seal, wherehy the deeds of life become 

established : 
6 Death, what art then ? a stem and silent usher. 
Leading to the judgment for Eternity, after the trial scene of nme ! 
O Death, what art thou ? a husbandmaa, that reapeth always. 
Out of season, as in season, with tha sickle in his hand; 
O Death, what art thou ! the shadow onto every substance, 
In the bower as in the battle, haunting night and day : 
Death, what art thou ? nurse of dreamless slumbers 
Freshening the fevered flesh to a wakefulness eternal ; 
Doath, what art thou 1 strange and solemn alchemist. 
Elaborating life's elixir from these clayey crucibles ; 
O Death, what art thou f antitype of Nature's marvels, 
The seed and dormant chrj'salis bursting into energy and glory. 
Thou calm, safe anchorage for the shattered hulls of men, — 
Thou spot of gelid shade, after the hot-breathed desert, — 
Thou silent waiting-hall, where Adam meeteth with his children, — 
How full of dread, how full of hope, loometh inevitable Death I 
Of dread, for all have sinned] of hope, for One hath saved: 
The dread is drowned in joy, the hope is filled with immortality! 
— Pass along, pi%rlm of life, go to thy grave unfcnring, 
The terrors are but siadows now .that haunt the vale of Death. 
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OF IMMORTALITY. 



For, neither congealing of the graTe, nor gulfing -waters of the fir- 

Koc expansive iufe of heaven, nor dissipative fires of Gehenna, 
Nor rust of rest, not wear, nor waste, nor loss, noi chance, nor 

Shall avail to quench or overnhelm the spark of soul within thee [ 

Thoit tjt an imperishable leaf on the evergreen bay-tree of Eiist- 

A word from "Wisdom's mouth, that cannot be unspoken ; 

A ray of Love's own light; a drop in Mercy's sea; 

A creature, marTellous aad fearful, begotten by the fiat of Omnipo- 

I, that speak in weakness, and ye, that hear in charity. 

Shall not cease to lire andfbel, though flesh must scs corruption; 

For the prison-gates of matter shall be broken, and the shackled 

soul go free, 
Free, for good or ill, to satisfy its appetence forever ; 
Forever, — dreadful doom, to be hurried on eternally to evil, — - 
Forever, — happy fate, to ripen into perfeetness — forever ! 

And is there a thought within thy heart, O slave of sin and fear, 

A black and harmful hope, that oning spirit dicth } 

That primal disobedience hath insured the death of soul. 

And separate evil sealed it thine — thy curse, Annihilation ? 

Heed thot. chis ; there is a SacriSce; the Maker ia Bedeemcr of Ms 

creature ; 
Freely unto each, Timversally to all, is restored the privilege of es. 

■WTiether unto grace or gnilt, all must live through Ilim, 
Irtve in vital joy, or live in dying woe ; 
Death in Adam, life in Christ ; the curst 
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Who art thou that heedest of redemption, as nartowet t]ian th« 

(ill? 
All were dead, — He died for all ; that living, they miglitlovo; 
It U-ving BOula withhold their love,— still, He hath died for them. 
Etb stole the knowlei^e ; Christ gave the life : 
Knowledge and life aie the perquieitiea of aoul, the privilege of 

Mercy stepped between, and stayed the double theft ; 
God gave ; and giving, hoi^ht ; and hujing, askcth lovo ; 
And in such asking lendereth blias, to all fiat hear and answer, 
For love with life is heivcn; and life unloving, hell. 

CBE.truttB of God, hia will is for thy weal, eternally progiessing ; 
Fear not to trust a Maker's love, nor a Savior's ransom ; 
He drank for aU— for thee, and me — the poison of oar deeds : 
We shall not die, hut live, — and, al his grace, we love '. 
For, ia the mysteries of Mercy, the One foreknowing Spirit 
Outstrippcth reason's halting choice, and winnetli men to Him. 
Who shall sound the depths i who shall reach the heights ? 
Freedom, in tha gyves of fate i and sovereignty, reeonclled witii 

Ip then, as annihilate by sin, the soul was ever forfeit. 

Godhead paid the mighty price, the pledge hath been redeemed : 

He, from the waters of Oblivion raised the drowning race, 

Lifting them eren to Himself, the baseless Bock of Ages. 

None can escape from Adam's guilt, or second Adam's guerdon : 

Sin and death are thine ; thine also ia interminable being ; 

Let it be even as thou wilt, still are we ransomed from nonentity, 

The worlds of bliss and woe are peopled vdth immortals ; 

And ruin is thy blame ; [or thou, the worst, art free 

To take from Heaven the grace of love, as the gift of life : 

Yet is not remedy thy praise ; for thou, the best, art bound 

In self, and sin, and darkling sloth, until He break the chain : 

Hone can tell, without a struggle, if that chiun be broken ; 

Strive to-day, — one elfort mora may prove tiiat thou art free ! 

Here is faith and prayer, here is the Grace and the Atonement. 

Here is the creatine feeling for its God, and the prodigal retominB 

to his Father. 
Kat, behold, His reasonable children, standing in just probation, 
With ears to hear, negleel ; with eyes to see, refuse ; 



H..tad by Google 



They will not hare the Weasiog -witli. the life, the blessing that on- 

richetk immoctolit; ; 
And look for plea^ares out of God, foe lieaven in life alone. 
So, they eiiatch tliat awful prize, existence void of lova, 
And in their darkening exile make a needful hell of self. 

TkekbkiRE feir, thou sinner, lest the huge blessing, Immortality, 
Be bhghted in thine evil to a curae, — it were better he had not 

been bom ; 
Therefore hope, thou aaint, for the gift of immortnlitj is free ; 
Take and live, and live in lore ; fear not, thou art redeemed '. 
The happy life, that height of hope, the knowledge of all good. 
This is the blessing on obedience, obedience the child of faith ; 
The miserable life, that depth of all despair, the knowledge of all 

I'his is the ourse upon impenitence, impeuitence that sprung of un- 
belief, 
(iod, from a beautiful necessity, is Love in all he doeth, 
Ijove, a brilliant fire, to gladden or consume : 
The wicked work their woe by looking upon love, and hating it ; 
the r^hteous iind their Joys in yearning on its loTelinoss forever. 



How feebly can a faltering tongue express the vast idea '. 
For consider the primeval woods that bristle over broad Australia, 
And count thdr autumn leaves, millions multiplied by millions ; 
Thence look up to a moonlosB sky from a sleeping isle of the 



.And add to those leaves }'on siai-ry host, sparkling on the midnight 

numberless ; 
Thence traverse an Arabia, some continent of eddying sand. 
Gather each grain, let none escape, add them to the leaves and to 



The drops of ocean, the desert sands, the lea 

raerable, 
{Albeit, in that multitude of multitudes, each 
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with. tluB intolerable blaze, tlie measutele^s eiidimng o( 
nity! 

T gift oE the Creator, — O largess wortby of a God,— 
"WTio shall grasp fiat thrilling thonght, life and joy forever i 
For the sun in heaven's heaven is Love that cannot change. 
And the shining of that sun is life, to oil beneath its beams : 
Who shall sirest it in the firmament, — or drag it from its sphere i 
Or bid its beauty smile no more, but be extinct forever i 
Yea, where God hath given, none shall take away, 
Nor bnild up limits to his love, nor bid his bounty cease ; 
Wide, Hs space is peopled, endless as the empire of heaven, 
The river of the water of life floiveth on in majesty torever 1 

Wky should it seem a thing impossible to thee, man of many 

doubts. 
That God shall wake the dead, and give this mortal immortality 1 
Is it that such riches are unsearchable, the bounty too profuse ? 
And yet, what gift, to cease or change, is worthy of the King 

Almighty ? 
For remember the moment thou art not, thou mightest as well not 

A millennium and an hour are equal in the gulf of that desolate 

abyss, annihilation ; 
If Adam had existed till to-day, and to-day had perished utterly, 
"What were his gain in the length of a life, that hath passed away 

forever i 
No tribute of thanks can exhale from the empty censor of non- 

The Giver, with his gift reclaimed, is mulcted of all praise. 

Tell me, ye that strive in vain to cramp and dwarf the soul, 
Wherefore should it cease to be, and when shall essence die ? 
It is, — and therefore shall be, — till just obstacle opposeth : 
Show no cause fcr chaise, and reason leaneth to continuance. 
The body verily shall change ; this curious house we live in 
Never had continuing slay, but changcth every instant : 
But the spiritual tenant of the house abideth In. unalterable con 

He may fly to many lands^ but carnot flee himself : 
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The soil wherein yo drop the seed, by suna or rains may vary ; 
But the seed is the snmei Rnd soul is the seed; und Qesh but its 
anchorage to entth. 

Tub machine may be broken, and rust corrode the springs ; but con 

Worms may batten on the brain ; but can worms gnaw the mind = 
Dynamiea are, nnd dwell apart, though matter be not made : 
Spirit is, and can be separate, though a body were not : 
Power is one, be it levtr, screw, or wedge ; but it needeth these for 



Clay and sonl, commingled wisely, mingled, not confused ; 
Aa power is not in the spring, till somewhat give it action, 
So, until spirit be infused, the organism lieth inorgetic. 

Oa shall thou say that mind is the delicate offspring of matter, 
The bright consummate flower that must perish with its leaf i 
Go to ; doth weight breed lightness f is freedom the atmosphere of 

prisons > 
When did the body elevate, cKpand, and bnd the mind ? 
Lo, a red-hot cinder flung from the furnaces of ^tna, — 
There is fire in that ash ; but did the pumice make it ; 
Nay, cold clod, never canst thou generate a flame, 
Kay, most eiquisite machinery, nevermore elaborate a mind ; 
Rather da ye battle and contend, apposite the one to the other; 
Till God shall stop the strife, and call the body colleague. 

Oaiuient of flesh, and art thou then a vest, so tinged with subtil 

poison, 
(Maddening tunie of the centaur,) as to kili the soul ? 
Not so; fruit of disobedience, rot in dissolution, as thou must, — 
The seed is in the core, its germ is safe, and life is in that germ ; 
Moreover, Marah shall be sweetened ; and a Good Fhysician 
Yet shall heal those gangrene wounds, the spotted plague of sin : 
He, through worldly trials, and the separative cleansing of the 

grave, 
Shalt change its cocmptible to glory, and wash that gannent white. 
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EERIES II.] OF IMIIOMALITV. 221 

SitLL, is Uie whisper in tliy heaif, tliat oftenest the bed of death 

Seemeth but h aluggisli ebb, of Einking soul and body > 

Mind, dwelling long-tima sensual in tlie chambers of the flesh. 

May slumber on in conscious alotli, and wilfully be dulled ; 

But 18 it therefore nigh to dissolution, even as the body of tliij 

death! 
Ask the atriclten consoienee, gasping out its terrors ; 
Ask the dying raiser, loath to leave his gold ; 
Ask the widowed poor, eonliding her fatherless to straiigora ; 
Ask the martyr-maid, a broken roed so strong, 
That weak and tortured frame, with triumph on its brow ! — 
O thou gainsayer, the finger of disease may seem to reach the 



But madness provoth mind; the fault is in the engine, not the in 

Dissipate the mists of matter, lo I the soul is clear i 

limour's cage bowed it in the dust ; but now it goeth forth a fcei 



Yet more, there is reason in moralities, tliat the soul must live ; 

[f God be King in heaven, or have care for earth, 

Can wickedness hayo triumphed with impunity, or virtue toiled un- 

Bhall etuelty torture unavenged, and the innocent complain un- 

Is there no recompense for woe, —must there be no other world for 

justice, — 
No hope insetting suns of good, nor terror for the evil at its zenith! 
How shall ye make answer unto this; a just God prospering !n- 

ffisdom encouraging the foolish, and Goodness abetting the do- 
prayed ! 

Tet again; mine erring brother, paidon this abundance of mj 

speech, 
field nic thy candor and thy charity, listening with a welcome ; 
For, even now, a thotisand thoughts are trooping to my theme ; 
mighty theme, feeble thoughts ! Alas ! who is sirfHcient ? 
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Judge not so higi. a oaoso bj tliese poor viotii alone, 
For lo, the odyocato hath little skill : pardon, and p.isa on : 
Certify thjselt ivith surer proofs; fledge tWne own mind for flight) 
Think, and praj i those better proofs stall follow on with holy as- 
piration. 
Yet, in my humbler grade to help thy weal and comfort, 
Thy weal for this and higher worlds, and comfort in thy sickness, 
Sufler the multitude of fancies, walking with me still in love; 
But tread iu fear, it is holy ground, — remember Immortality 

Wilt thou ai^ue from infirmities, thine abject, evil state. 
As how should stricken wretched man indeed exist forever : 
The brutal and besotted, the sayage and tho slave, the sucking in- 
fant and the idiot. 
The mass of mean and common minds, and all to be immortal f 
Consider every be^nning, how small it is and feehle ; 
Ganges, and the rolling Mississippi, sprung of brooks among the 



rhat yew-tree of a thousand years was once a little seed, 
And Nero's marble Eome, a shepherd's mud-built hovel: 
^ speck is on tJie tropic sky, and it growcth to the terrihle tor- 

An apple, all too fair to see, dosti-oycd a world of souls ; 

A tender babe ia bom, — it is Attila, scourge of the nations ! 

A eeeniing malefactor dicth, — it is Jesus, the Savior ot men! 

Ann hive not in thy thoughts the vnin and wordy notion 

That nothing which was born in time, can tjre out the footsteps of 

Infinity. 
Eeckon up a sum in numbers ; where shall progression stop ! 
The starting-post is deSnite and fixed, but what is the goal of na- 

So, begin upon a moment, and when shall being end ? 
Souls enianate from God, to travel irith him equally forever. 
Moreover, thou that olijectest the unenterable circle of eternity, 
rhat none but He from everlasting can endure, as to a future ever- 

Consider, may it be impossible that creatures ivete counted in thrfr 

And ao that the confines of eternity are filled by God alone ? 
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Tj-H3t not tlij soul upon a fancy : who lyouU freight a bubble with a 

diamond, 
And launch tliat priceless gem on the boiling lapida of a cala- 

raot? 

If, then, we perish not at death, but wall in spirit tliroagh the dark- 

Waitmg for a mansion inoomiptible, vrhereof this body is the seed. 
Tell me, when shall bo the period ? time and its ordcala are done ; 
The storms are passed, the night is at an end, behold the Sabbith 



head? 
Eril, terrible en 
Is banished to 

heaven ; 
Shall that great gulf be passed, and sin be somi again ? — 
"We know but this, the book of truth procldmeth, gladly. Never ! 

Ti(EBE remaineth the will of our God; when he repenteth of his 

Made by self-suggested mercy, ransomed by self-sacrificing jus- 

■When Truth, that swore unto his ne^hbor, disappointeth Mm, and 

deaTeth to a lie, — 
When the counsels of Wisdom are confounded, and Lore warreth 

%vith itself,— 
When the ■Unchangeable is changed, and the arm of Omnipotence 

Then, — thy quenchless soul shall have reached the goal of its o:t- 
isCence. 

But it seemeth, to thy notions of the merciful and just, a false and 
fearful thing. 

To lay such a burden npon time, that eternity be built on its foun- 
dation ; 

As i! so casual good or ill should color all the future, 

And the vanity of accident, or slernnesa of necessity, save or vieei 
asouL 

Were it casual, tain, or stem, this might pass for trutlj . 
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But all things are marshalled by DcBign, and carefully tended by 
Beuevolence. 

man, tliy Judge is righteons, — noting, remembering, and weigh- 
ins ! 

Want, ignorance, dirersities of state, sj'e cast into the balance cl 
advantage : 

The poisonous example of a pirent asketli, for allotvance in a, 
child; 

Care, diseases, toils, and ftailties, —all tilings arc considered. 

And again, a mysterious Omniscience knowetlt the spirits Uiat are 
His, 

WTiile the delicate issues of Event are woyen by the fingers of 
Ubiquity. 

Should Providence be taken by surprise from the possible imping- 

One fortuitous grain might dislocate the banded universe; 
The meieat seeming triSc is ordered aa the morning light ; 
And Ho that rideth on the hurricane, is pilot of the bubble on the 
brealter. 

OsCB more, consider Matter, — how small a thing is father to the 

Thou that lishtly hast regarded the results of so called accident. 

A blade of grass took fire la the sun, — and the prairies are burnt 
to the horizon ; 

A grain of sand may blind the eye, and madden tho brain to mur- 
der: 

A careful fly deposited its egg in the swelling bud of an acorn, — 

The sapling grew, — cankerous and gnarled,— it is yonder hollow 
oak: 

A child touched a spring, and the spring closed a ralve, and the 

A thousand liies were in that ship, — wrecked by an infant's 

Shall natm-B preach in vain f — thy casualty, guided in its orbit. 
Though less than a mote upon the sunbeam, eaileth in a fleet of 

worlds ; 
That trivial cause, watered and observed of the Husbandman day 

by day. 
In calm, undevjating strength, doth work its large effect. 
Thus in the pettiness of life note thou seeds of grandeur, 
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TanSE still be lloilds of witnesses, — if thou art not woary of my 

Flocks of thoughts adding lustre to tho ligliti anil pointing on ta 

Life, 
For reflect how Truth and Goodness, well and wisely put. 
Commend themselves to every mind with wondrous intuition ; 
What is this ? the recognition of a standard, unwritten, natural. 

Telling of one common source, the root of Good and True. 
And if thus present soul can trace descent from Deity, 
Being, as it standeth, individual, a separate, reasonable thing, 
Wliat should hinder that its hope may not trace gladly forward. 
And, in astouading parallel, like Enoch walk with God ? 
Yea, the genealogy of soul, that vivifying breath of a Creator, 
Breath, no transient air, but essence, energy, and reason, 
Is looming on the past, and shadowing the future, suhlimely as Mel- 

cMsedek of old, 
Haying not beginning, nor end of days, but present in the ra^esty o( 



O FALSE scholar, credulous inyaniticB, and only skepdeal of ttuth. 

Wherefore toil to cheat thy soul of its birthright, Immortality ! 

Is it for thy guilt ? He pardoneth : is it for thy frailty J He will 

help: 
Though thou fearest. He is love; and Mercy shall be deeper than 

Despair. 
Even for thy full-blown pride, is it much to be receiver of a God ? 
And lo, thy Tights, He made thee ; thy claims, Ho hath redeemed. 
Hath the fair aspect of aHection no beauty, that thou shouldst 

And are those sorrows nothing to thee that passest by ? 
For it is Fact, immutable, that God hath dwelt in Man ; 
With gentle, generous love ennohling while He bought us ; 
"What, though thou art false, ignorant, weak, and daring, — 
Can the sun be quenched in heaven— Dt only Belisariua be blind ? 

But, even stooping to thy folly, grant all these hopes are vain ; 
Stultify reason, wrestle against conscience, and wither up tho heart, 
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Whuta ia tliy vast advantage f — I have all tliat thou hast, 

The buoyancy of life as strong, ani term of days no shorter ; 

My cup is full with gladness, — my griefs are not more galling; 

And thus we walk together, even to the gates of death ; 

There, (if not also on my journey, blessing erery step, 

Gladdening with light, and quickening with love, and killing all 
my oaree,) 

There, — while thon art quailing, or sullenly expecting to be noth- 
ing,— 

There,— is found my gain, — I triumph where thou trembleat. 

Grant all my solace is a lie, yet it is a fountain of delight, 

A spioe in Hvery pleasure, and a balm for every pain ; 

O precious, wise delusion, scattering both misery and sin, — 

O vile and silly truth, depraving while it curseth ! 



Dmcr-iNO child of knowledge 


■, commune witli Socrates and Cicero , 


They had no prejudice of birtf 


1, no dull, parental warpings ; 


Sec, those lustrous minds anti 


cipato the daivning day, — 


Whilst thou, poor mol«, art Ij 


lurrowing back to darkness from tha 


light. 




I will not urge a revelation, m 


ercics, miracles, and martyrs. 


But, after twice a thousand ye. 


ars, go, learn thou of the pagan : 


It wei'fl happier and wiser, eve: 


1 among fools, to cling to the shadow 



Than, in the company of sages, to win the substance of despair : 

But here, Uie sages hope; — despair is with the fools, 

The base, had hearts, the stolid heads, the sensual, and the selfish. 

And wilt thou, sorry scomer, mock the phrase despair ! 

Despair for those who die and live, — for me, I live and die : 

What have I to do with dread ? my taper must go out; — 

I nnrae no silly hopes, and therefore feel no fears ; 

I am hastening to an End. — false and feeble answer ; 

For hope is in thee still, and fear, — a racking, deep anxiety. 

Erring brother, listen; and take thine answer fiom the andents ! 

Consider every end, that it is but the end of a boginning. 

All things work in circles : weariness induceth unto rest. 

Rest invigorateth labor, and labor causcth weariness : 

War producetli peace, and peace is wanton unto war ; 

Light dieth into darkness, and night dawneth into day ; 

The rotting jungle reeds scatfer fertility around ; 
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The bufliilo'a iea-i careiss hath qiiiukcned life ia milliona ; 
The end of toil is gain, the end of gain is pleaaute. 
Pleasure tendeth unto waste, ani waste commandetli toil. 

So ig death an end, — but it breedeth an infinita beginning ; 
Limits ate for time, and death, killed time ; Eternity's heginning il 

forever. 
Ambition, hath it any goal indeed ? is not all fruition disappoint- 

Astep upon the ladder, and another, and another, — we start from 

every end ; 
Look to the eras of mortality; babe, student, man, 
The husband, tbe father, the death-bed of a saint, — and is it then 

an end? 
That common climan, Death, shall it lead to nothing ? 
How strong a root of causes, flowering a consequence of vapor ' 
That solid chain of facts, is it snapped forever i 
How stout a show of figures, weakly summing to nonentity ! 

Oa haply Death, in the doublings of thy thought, shall seem con- 
tinuous ending: 
A dull, eternal slumber, not an end abrupt. 

most foHle chrysalis, wherefore dost thou sleep ? 

Dreamless, unconscious, never to awake, — what object in Sncb 

If thou art still to live, it may as well be wakefnlly as sleeping : 

How grovelling must Uiat spirit be, to need eternal sleep ! 

Or was indeed the toil of life so heavy and so long. 

That nevermore can rest refresh thine overburdened soul ! 

Sleep is a recreance to body, bnt when was mind asleep ? 

Even in a swoon it dreameth, tliough all bo forgotten afterward | 

The mnsdea seek relaxing, and lie irritable nerves ask peace ; 

But life is a constant force, spirit an unquietable impetus ; 

The eye may wear out as a telescope, and the brain work slow aa a 

But soul, unwearied, and forever, is capable of effort unimp:^ed. 

1 Ln-E, move, am conscious ; what shall bar my being ? 
Where is the rude hand, to rend this tissue of existeneo ? 
Not thine, shadowy Death, what art thou but a phantom ? 
Not thine, foul Corruption, what art thou but a fear f 
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I'or deatli is merely absent life, as diitkness absent light ; 

Not even a ausjensioH, for tlio life hath Bailed anay, Btcering gladly 

Bomemhare, 
And oorcupHon, closely noted, is but a diasoWing of the jarts ; 
The parts remain, and nothing lost, to build a better whole. 
Moreover, mind is nnity, however Tersatile and rapid ; 
Thou canst not entertain two coincident ideas, although ttej 

quickly follow ; 
And Unity hath no parts, so that there is nothing to dissolve ; 
And element is still unchanged in every searching solvent. 
Who, then, Ehall bid me be annulled, — He that gave me being } 
Amen, if God so will ; I know that will is love : 
But love hath promised life, and therefore I shall live ; 
So long as He is Qod, I shall be his Creature ! 

And here, shrewd reasoner, so eager to prove that thou must perish, 
I note a sneer upon thy lip, and ridicule is haply on thy tongue : 
How, said he, — creature of a Qod, and are not all his creatures, ~ 
The lion, and the gnat, — yea, the mushroom, and the crystal,— 

have all these a soul > 
Thy fancies tend to prove too much, and overshoot the mark ; 
If I die not with hrates, then brutes must live with me ? — 
I dare not tell thee that they will, tor the word is not in my com- 

But of the twain it is the likelier; continuance is the chance; 
Men, djing in their aina, aie likened nnto beasts that perish; 
They are dark, animal, insensate, but have they not a lurking aool J 
The spirit of a man goeth upward, reasonable, apprehending God ; 
The spirit of a beast goeth do^vnward, sensual, doting on tho 

creature : 
Who told thee they die at dissolution ? boldly think it out, — 
The multitude of flies, and the multitude of herbs, the world with 

all its [leings : 
Is InBnity too narrow. Omnipotence too weak, and Love so ansious 

to destroy 1 
Doth Wisdom ehange its plan, and a Maker cancel his created ? 
God's will may compass all things, to fashion and to nullify at 

pleasure; 
■Yet ate there many thoughts of hope, that all which are shall live. 
True, there is no conscience in the brute, beyond some educated 

habit ; 
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BEBIE3 II.] or immohtality. 22J 

Tliey laj them dowii without a fear, and wake without a hope: 
Hunger and pain is of the anima! ; but when did they reckon Ol 

comp.ire ? 
They live, idealeas, in instinct; and wHle they breatlie they gain: 
The master is an idol ta his dog, who cannot rise beyond him ; 
And Toid of capability for God, there would seem small cause for an 

infinity. 
Therefbre, caviller, my poor thoughts dare not grant they lire : 
But is it not a great thing to assume their aniuhilafion — and thine 

Would it bo much if a speck on apace, this globe with all its mil 

Verily, nttet its pollution, were si 
Or much, if guiltless creatures, ' 

Found some commensurale reward in lower joys hereafter ! 

Or much, if a Creator, prodigal of life, and filled witli the profun- 
dity of love. 

Rejoice in all creatures of his skill, and lead them to perfection in 
their kind ! 

man, there are many mai-vels; yet life is more a mystery than 
death ; 

For deatliraaybosoine stagnantllfe, — but life is present God 1 

MA.nT are the lurking-lioles of evil ; who shall search them Out ? 

Who so skilled to cut away the cancer with its fibres J 

For wily minda with ianuous ease escape from lie to lie ; 

And cowards driven from the trench steal back to hide again. 

Vain were the battle, if a warrior, having slain his foes. 

Shall turn and Ilud them vital still, unharmed, yea, unashamed • 

For Error, dark magician, daily cast out killed, 

Quickeneth animate anew beneath the midnight moon : 

Once and agiun, once and ag^, hath Beaaon answered vrisely ; 

But not the less with brazen front doth Folly urge her questions. 

It were hut unprofitable toil, a stand-up fight with unbelief; 

When waa there candor in a caviller, and who can satisfy the feith 

iess? 
Too long, O truant from the fold, have 1 tracked thy devious paths 
Too long, treacherous deserter, fought thee as a noble foeman : 
Haply, my small art, and an arm too weakly for its weapon. 
Hath failed to pierce thine iron coat, and reach thy stricken soul ■ 
H..eLll.,C00t^lc 
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Haply, the fervor of my speoeh, and too patient sifting o! thy 

Shall tend to make thee prize them more, as worthier and wiser ; 
Go to : be mine tlie gain ; we measure swords no more ; 
Go, — and a word go with thee, — Man, thou ART Immortal I 

Child of light, and student in the trnth, too long have I forgotten 

thee: 
I^, after parley with an alien, let me hold sweet converse with a 

brother. 
Glorious hopes, and ineffable ima^nings, crowd our holy theme ; 
Fear hath hecn slaughtered on the portal, and Doubt driven back to 

darkness : 
For Christ hath died, and we in Him: by faith His all is ours,— 
Cross, and crown, and love, and life ; and we shall reign in him 1 
Yea, there is a fitness and a beauty in ascribing immortality to 
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Shall a man turn and stop to consider mighty secrets ! 
With barely hours, and barely powers, to fill up daily duties, 
How small the glimpse of knowledge his wandering eye can catchl 
And knowledge is a notmg of the order wherein God's attrlbutet 

Therefore worthy of the creature, worthy of an angel's seeking ; 

Yea, and human knowledge, meagre though the harvest, 

Hath its roots, both deep and strong ; but the plants are exotic to 

All we seem to know demand a longer learning. 

History, and science, and prophecy, and art, are workings all of 

Qodi 
And there are galaxies of globes, millions of unimagined beings, 
Other senses, wondrous sounds, and thoughts of thrilling fire, 
Powers of strange might, quickening unknown elements. 
And attributes and energies of God, which man may never guosa 
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Not in vain, O brother, hatli aoul the spurs of enterprise, 

Nor aimlaislj' panteth for adventure, waitme at the cave of myatepy ; 

Not iu Tain the cnp of curiosity, sweet and richly spicsd. 

Is ruby to the eight, and ambroBia to the taste, aad redolent witlt 

nil fragrance; 
Thou ahalt drink, and deeply, filling the mind with marvels; 
Thou slialt watch no more, lingering, disappointed of tliy hope : 
Thou Shalt roam where road is none, a traveller untrammelled. 
Speeding at a wish, emancipate, to where the atars ace suna I 

COUMT, count your hopea, heirs of immortality and Iotb ; 

And hear my kindred faith, and turn again to bless me. 

For lo, my trust is strong to dwell in many worlds. 

And cull of many brethren there sweet knowledge ever new : 

I yearn for realms where fancy ahall be filled, and the ecstasies of 

freedom ahall be felt, 
And the aoul reign ghirioualy, risen to its royal destinies ; 
I look to reoogniie again, through the beautiful mask of their per- 

The dear, fEimiliar faces I have eomewhils loved on enrtli : 

I long to talk with grateful tongue ot atorms and perila paat, 

And praise the mighty Pilot that hath ataercd us through the 

He shall be the focus of it all, the very heart of gladness. — 

My soul is athicst for God, the Qod who dwelt in Man I 

Prophet, priest, and king, the sacrifice, tho substitute, tlie Savior, 

Rapture of the blessed in the hunted one of earth, the pardoner in 

the-viotim: 
How many eentuiiea of joy concentrate in that themo I 
How often a Methusalem might oonnt his thousand years, and leave 

it unexhausted ! 
And lo, the heavenly Joruaalem, with all its gates one pearl. 
That pearl of countleas price, the door by which wo entered, — 
Comf; tread the golden streets, and join that glorious throng. 
The Iiappy ones of heaven and earth, ten thousand times ten thou- 

Hark, they sing that song, — and cast their crowns before Hun ; 
Their souls alight with Love, — Glory, and Praise, and Immor- 

talityl 
Veil thine eyes : no son of time may see that holy vision, 
And even the seraph at thy aide hath covered his face with wings. 
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Dom lie not speak piyables ? — each one goeth on lus wsy, 
ye that hear, a,ni I thil counsel, go on our ways foi'getfuL 
For the terrible realities ivhereto we tend, are hidden Gram out 

eyes. 
We know but heed them not, and walk aa if the temporal were all 

Vanities, buzsing on the ear, £11 its drowsy cliambers, 

Slow to dread those coming fears, the thunder and the trumpet ; 

Motes, streammg on the Eight, dim our purblind eyes. 

Dark to see the ponderous orb of nearing Immoctilitj : 

Hemmed in by hostile foea, the triSer is busied on an epigram ; ( *' t 

The doll OK, driven to slaughter, oareth but for pasture bj the way 

Alas, tliat the precious things of truth, and the eTcrlasttng hills, 

Themighty hopes we spake of, and the consciousness WB feel, — 

Alas, that all the future, and its adamantine facts. 

Clouded by the present ivith intosicatii^ fumes, — 

Should seem even to us, the gi-eat espeetant heirs. 

To ua, the responsible and free, fearful sons of reason, 

Only as a lOTely song, sweet sounds of solemn music, 

Apleasant voice, and nothing more, — doth he not speak parables ! 



^.ooK to thy soul, man, for noni 
Behold, for he.iven ~ or for hell, - 
mortality ! 



OF IDEAS. 



Hindis indivisible and instant, with neither parts nor organs; 
That it doeth, it doth quickly, but the whole mind doth it : 
An active, versatile agent, untiring in the principle of enoi^. 
Nor space, nor time, nor rest, nor toil, can. affect the tenant of the 
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But the particle of Deity in man slumbereth not, neither can bs 

However Bwift to change, even as tlic field of a kaleidoscope, 

It taketh in bat one idea at onee, moulded for the moment to its 

likeness. 
Mind is as the quicksilver, which, poured from vessel to vessel. 
Instantly seizethoii n shape, and aaiuatanlly again discaideth It j 
For it is an apprehensive ponec, closing on the properties of Mat- 



Now a wheel, new suddenly a point, a line, a curve, a nigKag, 
A maze ever altering, as the dance of gnals upon a sunbeam. 
Swift, intricate, neitlier to be prophesied, Kor to be remembered in 

So the mind of a man, single, and perpetually moving, 
Fliokereth about from tliought to thougM, changed with each idea. 
For the passing second metamorphosed to the image of tliat within 

And throwing ita immediate perceptions info each cause of oon- 

It sliaU regard a tree ; and unconsciously, in separate review. 
Embrace its color, shape, and oss, whole and individual concep- 



Oc heed of God and of his Christ, and grow transformed to glory 

WHEREKiltE, it is wiso and well to guide the mind aright, 

1 at its aptness may be sensitive to good, and shrink with antipathy 
from evil; 

For use will mould and mark it, or nonuaage dull and blunt it : — 

80 to talk of spirit by analogy with subatanoe ; 

And analogy is a truer guide than many teachers tell of, 

Similitudes are scattered round, to help ua, not to hurt ua ; 

Moses, in his every type, and the Greater than a Moses, in his par- 
ables, 
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Pitscli, in torms tliat all maj leatn, the philosophio lessons of anal 

And here, in a topic immaterii!, the likeness ot analogy is just ; 
By habits, knit the nerves of mind, and train, the gladiator 

Bhrewdlj' : 
For thought shtill strengthen thinking, and imagery speed iinagina- 



HBVBatHELEas, heed well, that this Athlete, growing in thy brain, 
Be a nholesome Genius, not a cursed Afrite : 

And see thou discipline his strength, and point his aim discrcctlj' ; 
Feed him on huniihtj and holy things, weaned from covetous de- 

Ilour by hour and day by day, ply him with ideas of excellence, 
Dragging forth the btU but to loathe, as a Spartan's drunken 

Helot i 
And win, by gradual allurements, the still expanding soul, 
To rise from a contemplated uniyerse, even to the Hand that 



The palings of the park of sense inthral this captured roebuck ; 
And still, though fettered hi the flesh, he doth not feel his chains, 
EKtemals are the world to him, and circumstance his atmosphere. 
Therefore, tangible pleasures are enough for the animal-man ; 
He is Bwitt to speak and slow to think, dreading his own dini con 

And solitude is ternble, and exilo worse than death ; 

He cannot dwell apart, nor breathe at a distance from the ci-owd ; 

But minds of nobler stamp, and chiefest the mint-marked ot 



Noi: drink of other wells than their own inner fountain. 

Strange shall it seem how little such a man will lean upon the a 

cidents of life, 
He is winged, and needeth not a staff; if it break, —he shall n. 
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And liglitly petohancc doth he remember llie stale trlYialitiea 
around him. 

He liveth in tliB realm of thought, hoyond the world of things : 

These ars bMt transient Matter, and himself enduring Spirit ; 

And worldlinesa mil laugh to scorn that anhlimated ivisdom. 

His eyes may open on a prison-cell, but the bate walls glow with 
imagery ; 

His ears may be filled with execration, but arc listening to the 
music of sweet thoughts ; 

lie may dwell in a hoTel with a hero's heart, and canopy his pen- 
ury with peace. 

For mind is a kingdom to the man who gathereth his pleasure from. 
Ideas. 



OP NAMES. 



Adam gave the name, when tho Lord had made his creature, 
For God led them in review to see what man would call tliem : 
As they struck his senses, he proclaimed their sounds, 
A name for the disKnguishing of each, a numeral by which it should 

He spcciHed he par rid b h cry, and the forest prowler by hia 



aoccrdi o 

Theke is an b y n m whereunto the idea attacheth. 

And there is a ea ona nam linking its fitness to idea : 

Yet shall the e twa n run n p rallel courses, 

Neither shall thou readily discern, the habit from the nature. 

For mind is apt and quick to wed ideas and names together. 

Nor stoppeth its perception to be curious o! priorities ; 

And there is but little in the sound, as some have vainly fancied. 

The same tone in different tongues shall he suitable to opposite idoaf r 

Yea, take an ensample in thine own ; consider similar words ; 

How various and contrary the thoughts those kindred names prtK 
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A house shall seem a fitting word to call a roomy dwelling, 
Tet there is a like propriety in the Email, smooth sounfl, a mouse ; 
Mountain, as if of a naoessity, is a word both mighty and majostic, — 
What hee'd ye then of fountain?— flowing silver in the sun. 

Mahy a fair flower is burdened with preposterous appellatives. 
Which the wiser sunplicity of rustics entitled by its beaaOes : 
And often the conceit of science, loving to ha thought cosmopolite. 
Shall mingle names of every climo, alike obscure to each. 
There is wisdom in calling a thing fitly ; name should note partic- 

Through a character obvious to all men, and worthy of tlieir instant 

acceptation. 
The herbalist had a simple cause for every word upon his cata- 

loeae, 
Sut now the mouth of Botany is filled with empty sound ; 
And many a peasant ha.th an answer on his tongue, concerning 

Shrewder than the centipede phrase wherewithal philosophers in- 



FOB that, the foolishness of pride, and flatteries of cringing homage, 
Strevr with chaff the threshmg-floors of science ; names pcrples 

them all; 
The entomologist, who hath ptied upon an insect, stiuightway shall 

endow it with his name ; 
It had many quaUties and marks of note,— but in chief, a vain ob- 

The geographer shall journey to the pole, through biting fiost and 
desolation. 

And, for some simple patron's sake, shall name that land, the 
happy ; 

The fosailiat hath fonnd a bone, the rib of some huge lizard. 

And forthwith standcth to it sponsor, to tack himself on reptile im- 
mortalities : 

The sportsman, hunting at the Cape, found some sttangc-hoined 
antelope. 

The spots are new, the fame is cheap, and so his name is added. 

Thus obscurities encumber knowledge, even by the vanity of men 

Who play into each other's hand the game of giving names. 
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VAHIOC3 arc tlie names ot men, and drawn from different wells ; 
Aspects of body, or eharaetcra of muid, the creature's first idea : 
And Bome have sprung of trades, and some of dignities or office ; 
Other some added to a father's, and yet more growing from a 



Contributed their symhollings of old, wherewith to title men; 

By which, as bj a name eonorote, its bearer should be linown. 

Eqtpt opened on the theme, dressing up her gods in qualitiea; 
Horns of power, feathers of the swift, mitres of catholic dominion, 
The sorcreign asp, the circle evcrlastmg, the crook and thong of 

By many mystic shapes and sounds displayed the idol's namO' 
Thereafter, high-plumed warriors, the chieftaius of Etruria and 

Troy, 
And Xerses, urging on his millions to the tomb of pride. Thee 

mopjlie, 
And Hiero, with his boumling ships all figured at the prow. 
And Rome's Prietorian standards, piled with strange devices. 
And stout crusaders pressing to the battle, looked in shining 

These all, in their speaking symbols, earned, or wore, a name. 
Eve, the mother of all living, and Abraham, lather of a multitude, 
Jacob, tno suppianter, and David, the beloved, and all the worthies 

of old time, 
Noah, who cEime for consolation, and Benoni, son of sorrow, 
Kings and prophets, children of the East, owned each his title of 

significance. 

Theke be names of high descent, and thereby storied honors ; 

Names of fan: renown, and therein characters of merit i 

But to lend the low-born noble names, is to shed upon them ridiculo 

Yea, many weeds run rank in pride, if men have dubbed ftem 

And to herald common mediocrity with the noisy notes of fame, 
Tendeth to its deeper scorn; as if it were to call the mole a 
mammoth. 
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Yet sliall je 6a(l the trailer's bahe dignlfled with sounding titles, 

And little hath the Tsther guessed the harm lie did liis child ; 

For either may they breed him discontent, a peevish repining at liis 

Or point the finger of despite at the mule in the trappings of au 

elephant : 
And it is a kind of theft to filch appellations fi'om the famous, 
A soiling of the shrines of praise with folly's vulgar herd. 
Prudence liath often gone ashamed for the name they added to hia 

father's, 
K minds of mark and great achievements bore it well before i 
For he walketh as the jay in the feble, though not by his owu folly ; 
Another's fniilt hath compassed his misfortune, making him a mar 

Who would call the tench a whale, or style a torch Orion ! 
Yet many a silly parent hath dealt likewise with his nursling ; 
Give thy child a fit distingnishmcnt, making him sole tenant of a 

For it were a sore hinderaneo to hold it in common itith a hundred ; 

In the Babel of confused identities feme is little feasible. 

The felon shall detract itom the philanthropist, and the sage share 

honors with the simple ; 
S^ll, In thy title of dislingnishment, fill not into arrogant assump- 

Steering from caprice and afieetatlons ; and for all thou doest, have 



evils; 

Or otherwise may hinder by their glories; therefore set him by 
himself, 

To win for his individual name some clear, spediie praise. 

There were nine Homers, all goodly sons of song; but where is 
any record of the eight ? 

One grew to fame, an Aaron's rod, and awallowed np his breth- 
ren K*') 
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ArI thou named of a common crowd, anil sensible of liigh aspir 

ingsf 
It is hard for theo to rise, — yet striye : thou mayst be among theta 



Art thou named foolislily f show that tliou ai't wiser than thy 

fathers, 
Live to shame their canity or eia by dutiful devotion to thy sphere. 
Art thou named discreetly f it is well, tlie course is free ; 
No competitor shall clium thy colors, neither fis his faults npon 

Hasten to the goal of fame between the posts of duty. 

And win a blessing ftom the world, that men may love thy name ; 

Yea, that the anetion of its praise, in &-agranoo well deserving. 

May float adoivn the stream of time, like ambergris at sea ; 

So thy sons may tell their sons, and those may teach their children. 

He died in goodness, as lie lived; — andlelt us hia good name. 

And more than these : there is a roll whereon thy name is written ; 

See that, on the Book of Doom, that name is £sed in light : 

Then, safe within a better home, where time and its titles are not 

found, 
God win give thee his new Name, and write it on thy heart : 
A Name better than of sons, a Name dearer than of daughters, 
A Name of union, peace, and praise, as numbered in thy God. 



OF THINGS. 



ABsraA-CTTED from all substance, and flying with the feathered Aock 

of thoughts. 
The idea of a thit^ hath the nature of its Soul, a separate seeming 

IntimatBly linked to the idea, su^esOng many qualities. 
The name of a thing hath the nature of its Mind, an intellectoal 
reoordar ; 
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Ana the matter of e thing, concrete, is a Bnily to the perf^Jt 

Compacted tliree !n ohe, ss all t 
Nothing canst thou add. to thi 

have thesE proportions. 
The thought, the word, the form, combining in the thing : 
All sepurate, yot harmomaing well, and nunglod each ivith other. 
One irhole in several psirts, yet each pait spreading to a whole : 
The idea is a whole, and the meaning phrase that spake idea, a 

whole, 
And the matter, as ye see it, ia a whole ; the mjstery of true ld- 

unitr: 
Yea, there is even a deeper mystery, — which none, I wot, can fathom. 
Matter, different from properties whereby the solid substance ia 

described. 
For, size and weight, cohesion, and the like, live distinct from 

Yet who can image matter, unendowed with si^e and weight J 

ka in the Bpiritual, so in the material, man mast rest with patience, 

And wait for other eyes wherewith to read the books of God. 

Mes have talked leamedlj of atoms, as if matter could be ever in- 
divisible ; 
They talk, but ill are sliiUed to teach, and darken truth by fan- 

An atom by our grosser Benso was never yet eonccltcil. 

And nothing can be thought so small, as not to be divided : 

For an atom runneth to infinity, and never ehall be caught in 

space. 
And a molecule ia no more indivisible than Saturn's belted orb. 
Tilings intangible, multiplied by multitudes, never will amass to 

substance. 
Neither can a thing which may be touched, be made of impalpable 

propotyona ; 
The sum of indivisibles must needs be indiviaihle, as adding many 

nothings. 
And the building op of atoms into matter ia but a silly aophism ; 
Lucretius, and keen Anaximander, and many that have followed in 

their thoughts, 
(For error hath a long, black shadow, dimming light for ages,) 
In the foclishnesa of men without a God fancied to fashion Matter 
H..tad by Google 



Tore Spirit. 

Thinqs breed thoughts ; therefore at Thebes and Meliopolis, 
In hieroglyphio soulpturBS are the priestly secrcta written ; 
Things breed thoughts ; therefore was the Athens of idolatry 
Set with carvsd imaees, frequent as the trees of Aeademua ; 
Things breed thoughts j therefore the Brahmin and the Burroan 
With mythologio shapes adorn their coarse pantheon ; 
Things breed thoughts ; therefore the statue and the picture, 
Helios, rosaries, and miracles in act, quicken the Papist in hia 

worship ; 
Things breed thoughts ; therefore the lorers, at their parting, 
Interchange with tearful smiles the dear reminding tokens ; 
Things breed thoughts ; therefore, when the clansmaQ met his toe, 
The blood-stiuned clajmore in his hand revived the memories of 

Things leach with double force ; through the animal eye, and 

through the mind. 
And the eye calohefh in au instant what the car sliaD not learn 

within an hour. 
Thence is the potency of travel, the precious might of its advan- 

To compensate its dissipative harm, its toil, and cost, and danger. 

Ulysses, wandering to many shores, lived In many cities. 

And thereby learnt the minds of men, and stored his own more 

Herodotus, the accurate and kindly, spake of that he saw. 
And reaped his toowiedge on the spot, in fertile fields of Egypt : 
Lycurgiis culled from every clime the golden fruits of justice ; 
And flato roamed through foreign lands, to feed on troth in alL 
For travel, conversant with Things, bringeth them in contact witt 

the mind ; 
We breathe the wholesome atmosphere about nngarbled truth ; 
Pictures of &ct arc painted on the eje, to decorate the house of in- 
tellect, 
Eatier than visions of fency, filh'ng all the chambers with a 

For, in ideas, the great mind will exaggerate, and the lesser exten- 
uate truth : 
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But JQ things the one is chastened, and tlic other iiuickeneil, to 

equality i 
And in Mamea, — though a property be told, rather than an arbitrary 

aceident, 
StiU shall the thought be vaguo or lilsa, if none hath seen the 

Thii^; 
For in Things the property with accident standeth in a mass coa- 

These cannot cheat the sense, nor elude the vigilance of spirit. 

Travel is a ceasless fount of surface educadon. 

But its wisdom ivill be simply superficial, if thou add not thoughts 

to things : 
Yet, aided by tlie Varnish of society, things may serve for thoughts. 
Till many dullards that have seen the world shall pass for scholars : 
Because one single glanee will conquer all descriptions. 
Though graphic, these left some unsaid, though tiua, these tended 



OP FAITH. 

IS bearer of the palm. ; tor it looked Hke conviction 
of desert: 
And where the strong is well assured, the wealtei' soon allow it. 
-Majesty and beauty are commingled, in moving with immutable de- 

-ind well may charm the coward hearts that turn and hide for fear. 
Faith, finaness, confidence, consistency, — these are well allied ; 
Vea, let a man press on in aught, ho shall not lack of honor : 
For such a one seemeth as superior to the native instability of 

That he doeth, he docth as a god, and men will marvel at his cout 
age. 
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a foe. 

CosFiDBSOE Is conqueror of men; victorious toth oyer them and 

The iron will of one stout heart shall make a thousand quiil : 
A feeble dwarf, dauntlessly resolted, will turn the tide of battle, 
And rally to a nobler strife the giants that had lied : 
The tenderest child, unconBciDUS of it fear, mil shame the man to 

danger. 
And when he dared it, danger died, and faith had ranquished fear. 
Boldness is akin to power; yea, heoause ignorance is weakness, 
Kuowle^ with unshrinking might will nerve the vigorous hand ; 
Boldness hath a startling ati-ength ; tho mouse miy fright a lion. 
And oftentimes the homed herd js scared by some brave cur. 
Courage hath analogy ivith faith, for it standeth both in animal and 

The true is mindful of a God, the false is stout in self; 
Bat true or false, the twain are fiuth ; and faith worketh wonders : 
Netei: was a marvel done apon the earth, bat it had sprung of faith j 
Nothing noble, generous, or great, but faith was the root of ths 

achievement ; 
Nothing comely, nothing famous, but its praise is faith. 
Leonidas fought in human faith, as Joshua in divine : 
Xenophon trusted to his skill, and the sons of MattatMas to their 

cause: {«) 
In faith Columbus found a path across those untried waters ; 
The heroines of Arc and Saragossa fought in eartlily faith : 
Tell was strong, and Alfred great, and Luthor wise, by faith ; 
Margaret by faith was valiant for her son, and WaUacc mighty for 

his people 1 
Faith in his reason made Socrates sublime, as faith in his science, 

Galileo : 
Ambassadors in faith are bold, and unreproved for boldness ; 
Faith urged Fabius to delays, and sent forth Hannibal to Cannie; 
CD33ai at the Rubicon, Miltiades at Marathon ; both were sped by 

faith. 
1 set not all in equal spheres: I number not the martyr with the 

io the twain have courage ; 
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2M PROVEttBIAL PHILOSOPTIY. [9E1UE3 It, 

Albeit faith nf diYera kiiiils, and varying in degi-ees. 

There ia a faith towards men, and there is a faith towards God ; 

The latter ia ths gold and the former is the brass; but bolh are 

And the brass mingled with the gold floweth into rich Corinthian ; 
A substance bright, and hard, and lieen, to point Achilles' spear: 
So shalt thou stop the way against the foes that hem thee ; 
Trust in God, to strengtheii man ; —be bold, for He doth help. 

YeI more ; for eoniidence in man, even to the worst and meanest. 
Hath power to overcome his ill, by charitable good. 
Fling thine unrescrving trust eTen on the coiiscieneo of a culprit, 
Soon wilt thou shame him hy thy faith, and he will melt and 

mend : 
The nest of thieves will harm thee not, if thuu dost bear thee 

boldly i 
Boldly, yea, and kindly, as relying on their honor ; 
For the hand so stout against aggression, is q^uite disarmed by 

charity; 
And that warm sun will thaw tho heart tase-hnrdened by long frost. 
Treat men gently, Imst them strongly, if thou msh their weal ; 
Or canlious doubts and bitter thoughts will tempt the best to foil 

Believe the well in sanguine hope, and thou shalt reap the belter ; 

But if thou deal with men bo ill, thy dealings make them worse. 

Despair not of some gleams of good still lingering in the darkest, 

And among veterans in ciime, plead thon as with their children ; 

So astonied at humanities, the bad heart long estranged. 

Shall even weep to feel himself so little worth thy love ; 

In wholesome sorrow will he bless thee; yea, and in that spirit 

may repent ; 
Thus wilt thou gain a soul, in mercy given to thy faith. 



Bonds break; the cement hath lost its hold; and each is separate 

ftom other; 
That which should be neighborly and good, is cankered into bitter- 

thou aeipont, fell Suspicion, coiling coldly round the heart, — 
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BEHIES TI,] OF FAITH. 2« 

tlionnsp of subtle Jealousy, stinging hotly to tlie soul, — 

distrust, reserve, and doubt, — what reptile shapes are tcce, 

Poiaoning the garden of a world with death among its flowers ! 

No need of many words, tlie tale is easy to be told : 

A point will (ouch the truth, a line suggest the picture. 

For if, in thine own home, a cautious man and captious. 

Thou hjntest at Buspiolon of a servant, thou soon viili make * 

thief : 
Or if, too keen !n care, thou dost evidently disbelieve thy child, 
Thou hast injured the teituro of his honor, and smoothed to him 

the way of lying; 
Or if thou observest upon friends, as seeking thee scliishlj for in- 

Thou bast hurt their kindliness to thee, and ehnlt be paid with 

Or if, O silly ones of marriage, your foul and foolish thoughts, 
Harshly misinterpreting in each the levity of innocence for sin. 
Shall pour upon the lap of home pain where once was pleasure. 
And mix contentions in the cup that mantled once with comforts, 
Bitterly and justly shall ye rue the punishment due to unbelief; 
ye trust not each the other, nor the mutual tows of God; 
Take heed, for the pit may now be near, a pit of your own digging,— 
Faith abused tempteth unto crime, and doubt may make its mon- 

Man verily is vile, hut more in capability than action ; 

His sinfuKess is deep, but his transgressions may be few, even from 
the absence of temptation : 

He is hanging in a gulf midway, but the air is breathable about 
him: 

Thrust him not from that slight hold, to perish in the vapors under- 
neath, 

il'or God pleadcth with the deaf, as having ears to hear, 

Christ apeaketh to the dead, as those that are capable of living; 

And an evil teacher is that man, a tempter to ranch sin, 

Who looketh on his hearers with distrust, and hath no confidence 
in brethren. 

All may mend ; and sympathies are healing ; and reason hath Its 
influence with the worst ; 

And in those worst is ample hope, it only thou have charity, and 
faith. 
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SoiiEWiiiLES hare I watched a man eschanglng the sobriety of 

faith, 
Old lamps foe new, — erenfor fanatjosl escitenienta. 
He gained surface, but lost solidity ; heat, in Ken of health ; 
And stilt with swelling words and thoughts he acoinsd his ancient 

coldness ; 
But hia strength was shorn as Samson's; he walked he knew not 

whither ; 
Doubt was on bis daily path ; nnd duties showed not certain. 
Until, in an hour of cnthusiaBm, stung with secret feais, 
He pinned the safety of his soul on some false prophet's sleeve. 
And tlxen that sure word failed ; and with it failed his faith ; 
It failed, and fell ; O, deep and dreadful was his fall in (aitli. 
He could not stop, with reason's reign, his coursers on the slope, 
And so they dashed him down the clitf of hardened unbohet 
"With overreaching grasp ha had strained for visionary treaBures, 
But a fiend had cheated his presumption, and hurled him to despair 
So he lay in his Mood, the victim of a credulous, false foith. 
And many nights, and night-like day?, he dwelt in outer darkness. 
But, within a while, his variable mind caught a, new impression, 
A new impression of the good old stamp, that sealed him when a 

child : 
Ho was softened, and abjured his infidelity; he was wiser, and 

despised his credulity ; 
And turned again to simple faith more simply than before. 
EsperiencG had declared too well his mind was built of water. 
And so renouncing strength in self, he fixed his faith in God. 

It is not for me to stipulate for creeds; Bible, Church, and Reason, 

These three shall lead the mind, if any can, to truth. 

But I must stipulate for faith ; both Qod and man demand it : 

Trust is great in either world, if any would be well. 

Verily, the skeptical propensity is a universal foe ; 

Sneering Pyrrho never found, nor cared to find, a friend ; 

Huw could he trust another ? and hiniself, whom would he noi 

His proper gains were all his aim, and interests slash with kindness. 

So the Bedouin goeth armed, an enemy to all. 

The spear is stuck beside his couch, the dagger hid beneath hii 



ind of faith, 
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irspout, snapped fi 



Famk may rise into miracles of mlgU as some feir iviso have 

Fiuth may sink into creiliilitics of weakness, as the mass of foola 

have witnessed. 
Tlierefore, in tlie first, saints and martyrs have fulfilled thclc 



own delusion, 
Have gained the bitter wages of impracticable sins. 
They believed in allegiance with Satan ; they worked in that belief 
And thereby earned the loss and harm of guilt that might not be ; 
For faith hath two hands ; with the one it addeth yirtue to in 

Tea, it BaneUfied a Judith and a Jacl, for what othcnvlse weri 

tceaohety and murder ; 
With the other hand it heapeth crime even on impossibles o 

ASd many a wizard well deserved the fagot tor his Eiith ; 

He trusted in his intercourse with eril, he sacrifteed heartily ti 

s will, and was Tile 



A GEKAT mind is ready to believe, for he hungereth to feed on facts. 
And the gnawing stomach of his ignorance craveth unceasing to be 

filled: 
A little mind is boastful and incredulous, for he fancicth all knowl- 
edge is his own, 
So will he cavil at a truth ; how should it be true, and he not know 

it? — 
There is an easy scheme, to solve all riddles by the sensual, 
And thus despising mysteries, to feol the more sufficient : 
For it eomforteth the foul, hard heart, to reject the pure unseen. 
And relieveth the dull, soft head, to hinder one from gazing upon 

vacancy. 
True wisdom, laboring to expound, heareth others readily ; 
False wisdom, sturdy to deny, closeth up her mind to argument. 
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ThG siiin of certainties is found so small, their field so wide a uni- 

That many things may truly bo, which man hath not conceited : 
Tha characters revealed of God are a strong mind's sole assuraooe 
That any strangeness may nofstimd a sober themo for faith. 
Ignorance being light denied, this oi^ht to show the stronger in its 

But ignorance is commonly a double negatiTe, both of Uglit and 

morals: 
So, adding vanity to blindness, for ease it taketh refuge in a doubt, 
And aching soon with ceaseless doubt, it finisheth the strife by mis- 



Patth, by Its Tory natu 


re, shall embrace both credence and obe- 






Yea, the word for both ii 


s ono, and cannot be divided. (">) 


For, work void of faith, ■ 


—wherein can it be counted for a duty ! 


And faith not seen in 


work, — whereby can the doctrine be dis- 


covered > 




Faith in religion is an 


instrument; a handle, and the hand to 



Less a condition than a mean, and more an operation than a virtue. 

A moral siehness, like to sin, must hate a moral cure ; 

And faith alone can heal the miud, whose malady is sense. 

Ye are told of Clod's deep love ; they that heliete wiii love him ; 

They that love him ivill obey ; and obedience hath its blessing. 

Te are taught of tha soul's great price ; they that believe will 

And, prizing soul, nill cherish well the hopes that make it happy. 
Effects spring from feelings ; and feelings grow of faith : 
If a man conceive himself insulted, will not hia anger smite ! 
Thus, let a eoul believe his state, his danger, destiny, redemption. 
Win he not feel eager to be safe, like him that kept the prison at 
Pliilippi ? 

A iiomEU had an only son, and sent him out to sea : 

She was a iviJow, and in penury ; and he must seek his fortunes. 

How often in tiie wintry nights, when waves and winds WerB 

howling. 
Her heart was torn irith sickening dread, and bled to see her boyl 
And on one sunny morn, when all around was comfort. 
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Tea, wrecked, and he was dead ! they had seen liira perish in his 

O then, what agony wob like to hers, — for she beliei-ed the tale ! 
She was bowed and hi oken flown with sorrow, and uncomforted in 

Many nights she mourned, and pined, and had no hope but death. 
Sut on a day, while eoiely she was weeping, a stronger broke upon 

He had news to fell, that weather-beaten man, and must not be 



And what were the wonder-w 



No, rashing in the force of faith, she met hin 



OF HONESTY. 



All ia vanity which is not honesty; — thus is it graven on the 

And there is no wisdom hut in piety i — so the dead man prcaehcth; 
For, in a sunple village church, among those classic shades 
Which sylvan Evelyn loved to rear, (his praise and my delight,) 
These, the words of truth, aro writ upon his sepulchre, 
Wlio learned much lore, and knew all trees from the cedar to the 

hyssop on the wall. 
A just conjunction, godliness and honesty, ministering to Dith 

worlds. 
Well wed, and ill to be divided, a pair that God hath joined to- 
gether. 
I touch not noi; the vulgar thought, as of tricks and cheateiies ill 

1 bf cak of honeet purpose, character, speech, and action ; 
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For an honest man hath special need of charity, and pnidencc, 
Of a deep and humbling Eclf-aequaintanee, and of blessed commerca 

with liis God, 
So that the keennesses of truth may be freed froni asperities of 

And thejast bnt Tacillating mind bo not made the pendulum of 

Poc a false reason, shrewdly put, can often not bo answered on the 

And prudence looketh unto faith, content to wait solutions : 
Tea, it looketh, yea^ it wi^teth, Etill holding honesty in leash. 
Lest, as a hot young hound, it track not game, bnt verniia. 
Many a man of honest heart, but ignorant of self and God, 
Hath followed the marah-firea of pestilence, esteeming them the 

lights of truth : 
He heard a causa, wliieh he had not skill to solve, — and so re- 
ceived il gladly. 
And that cause brought its consequence, of harm to an unstable 

soul. 
Prudence, for a man's own sake, never should be separate from 

honesty ; 
And cliarity, for others' good and his, must still bo joined there- 
with. 
For the haisHy chiding tongue hath neither pleasuring nor profit. 
And the cold, unsjmpathizing heart aever gained a good. 
Sin is a sore, and folly is a fever ; touch them tenderly for heal- 
ing: 
The bad chirurgcon's awkward knife harmeth, spite of honesty. 
Still, a rough diamond is better than tlio polished paste, — 
That courteous, flattering fool, who spake of vice as virtue ; 
And honesty, even bj itself, though making many adversaries 
Whom prudence might have set aside, or charity have softened. 
Evermore will prosper at the last, and gain a man great honor 
By giving others many goods, to his own cost and hinderanoe. 

Freedom is father of the honest, and sturdy Independence is hi» 

brother; 
These tliree, with heart and hand, dwell together in unify. 
The blunt yeoman, stout and true, will speak unto princes oi* 

bashed ; 
Hia mind is loyal, just, and free, a crystal in its plain integrity ; 
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What should make euoh a one ashamed f where coui-tlera kneel, 

htslandcth;— ' 
I will indeed how before the king, but kneea ncro knit for God. 
And many such there he, of a high and noble oonscienee, 
Eonorahlc, eeneious, and kind, though blessed with little light : 
What should he barter foe his freedom ? somB petty gaia of gold ? 
Free of speech, and free in act, magnates honor him fbr boldnesa ; 
Long may he flourish in his peace, and a stalwart race around him. 
Hooted in the soil like oaks, and hardy as the pine upon tho moun- 



Yet, there Ic others, that will truckle to alie, selling honesty foi 

And do they gain ! — they gain but loss ; a little cash, with acorn. 

Behold the sorrowful change wrought upon a fallen nature ; 

He hath lost his own esteem, and other men's respect: 

For the buoyancy of upright faith, he is clothed in the heavinosa of 



In lieu of his majesty of countenance, — the timorous glances of 

servility ; 
Instead of Freedom's honest pride, — the spirit of a slave. 

Nbvbrthelesb, there is somewhat to be pleaded, even foe a neces- 
sary guile. 
Whilst the world, and all that ia therein, hcth deep in evil. 
Who can ho altogether honest, — a champion never out of mail, 
Eeadj to break a lance tor truth with every crowding error ! 
Who can be altogether honest, — dragging out the secrecies of life, 
And risking to be lashed and loathed for each unkind disclosura i 
Who can be altogether honest,— living in perpetual contentions, 
And prying out the petty cheats that swell the social scheme ? 
Forheniust speak his instant mind, — a mind corrupt and ainful, 
Exhibiting to other men's disgust its undisguised deformities ; 
He must utter all the hatred of his heart, and add to it the venom 

of his tongue ; 
Shall he feel, and hide his feelings ! that were the meanness of « 

hypocrite. — 
Still, man, such hypocrisy is better than this bold honesty to 
sin: 
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CHARITY, thou livest not in wammgs, meddling among men, 
Kebukiiig every foolish word, and censuring small sine ; 
This 13 not thy secret, — rather wilt thou hide tlieir multitude. 
And silence the eonderaning tongue, and wearisome cshortation. 
But fof thee, thy strengtli and zeal shine in encouragement tc 

g«.d, 

LiflJng up the lantern ot ensample, that wandereia may find the 

That lantern is not lit to gaze on. all the hatefulness of evil, 
But set on high for life and light, the loyeliness of good. 
The hard, censorious mind sitteth as a keen anatomist. 
Tracking up the fibres in corruption, and prying on s fearful corpse : 
But the charitable soul is a young lover, enamored little wisely. 
That saw no fault in her he loved, and sought to see one less. 
So, in his kind and genial light, she grew more worthy of his love ; 
Won to good by gentle suns, and not by frowning tempest. 

Veiiily, infirm thyself, — be slow to chide a brother's imperfections ; 
Tor many times the decent veil must hang on faults of nature. 
And the rade hands, that rend it, olfend against the modesty of 

While seeming zeal, and its efi'ort to do good, is only feigned siHS- 

Often will the meamiossBS of life, hidden away in comers. 

Prove wisdom ; and the generous is glad to leave them unregarded 

in the shade. 
The follies none are found to priuse, let them die unblamed ; 
Thine honest strife will only tend to make some think them wise ; 
And small conventional deceits, let them live nncensured ; 
Or, if thou war with pygmies, thon shalt haply help the cranes. 
Where to be blind was safety, Ovid had been wise for winking ; (" ) 
And when a telltale might do harm, be sure it is prudent to be 

Thai which is just and fit is often found combating with honesty: 
In the eanse of good, be wise ; and in a case indifferent, keep silence. 
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otherwise the lantern of Diogenes, presumptaouslj thrast before 

the face, 
If it noTer find an honest man, shall ofton make (Ji ange'^eil. 
Let honesty be compEtnied by charity of heart, lest it ivalk unwcl- 

Or the mouthing censor of others and himself, soon shall sinU to 

Let honesty be added unto innocence of life; then a man may only 

But if 0] 



low. 
For a man, to gain his selfish ends, will make a stalking horse of 

honesty ; 
And hide his poaching limbs behind, that he may cheat the 

quicker. 
Such a one is loud and ostentatious, full of oaths for argument, 
Boastful of honor and sincerity, and not to be put down by facts ; 
Ha is obstinate, and shoireth it far fimmess ; he is rude, displaying 

it for truth ; 
And glorietli in doggedness of temper, as if it were uncompromis- 
ing justice. 
Be aware of such a man ; his brawling eovereth designs ; 
This specious show of honesty cometh aa the herald of a thief; 
His feint is made with awkward clashing on the buckler's boss, 
Sut meanwhile doth his secret skill insure its fatal aim. 
This is the hypocrite of honesty; ye may know him by an over 

acted part ; 
Taking pains to turn and twist, where other men walk straight ; 
Or, walking str^ght, he will not step aside to lot another pass. 
But roi^hly pusheth on, proroking opposition on the way ; 
He is full of disquietude for calmness, full of intriguing for sjm 

plicity. 
Valorous with those who cannot fight, and humble to the braro : 
TVhcre brotherly advice were good, this man rudely hlamelh. 
And on some small occasion, flattcreth with coarse praise. 
The craren in a lion's skin hath conquered by his character foi 

courage ; 
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til! he Blew by Jiis cliaraoter 



Fob Uoneatj hnth many gams, and well the wise have known 

This will prospec to the end. and fill their houso with gold. 

The phosphorus of eheatery will fade, anil all its profit perish, 

Whita honesty with growing light endureth as the moon. 

Vea, it would be wise in a world of thieres, where cheating were i 

To dare the vice of honesty, if any would be rich. 

For that which by the laws of God is heightened into duty, 

Ever, in the pracliee of a roan, will be seen both policy and 

Thant God, ye toilers for your bread, in. that, daily laboring, 

He hath suffered the bubbles of self-interest to float upon the stream 

of duty ; 
For honesty, of ereiy kind, approved by God and rnan. 
Of wealth and better weal is found the richest cornucopia. 
Tempered by humbleness and charity, honosty of speech hath 

And mingled well with prudence, honesty of pui-poae hath its 

Trust payeth homage unto truth, rewarding honesty of action; 

And all men love to lean on him, who never failed nor fainted. 

Freedom glowelh in hia eyes, and nobleness of nature at his heart. 

And Independence took a crown and fined it on his head ; 

So ho stood in his integrity, just and Arm of purpose, 

Aiding many, fearing none, a spectacle to angels, and to men ; 

Yea, — when the shattered globe shall rock in the throes of disaola- 

Still will he stand in his integrity, sulilimo — an honest man. 
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OF SOCIETY. 



Better J3 the mass of men, Suspicion, tliaii 

Kinder than thy thoughts, O chilling heart of P d n e 

Purer than thy judgments, asectio tengue of C n ura 

In all things irotthier to love, if not also niae o e era 

Yea, let the motaliflt condemn, there be larg s n ODS of his 

Terdict, 
Let the misanthropa shim men and abjure, the most aie rather lovn- 

blB than hateful. 
How many pleasant faces shed theic light on every aide ! 
How many angels unawares hnTc ecossed thy casual way! 
How often, in thy joutneyinga, hast thou made thee instant friends. 
Found, to be loved a little while, and lost, to meet no more ; 
Friend of happy reiutniseence, although so transient in their con- 

fiberal, eheerful, and sincere, a ciowd of kindly traits ! 
I have sped hy land and sea, and mingled with much people, 
But never yet could find a spot unsunned by human kindness; 
Some more, and some less, — but, truly, all can claim a little ; 
And a man may travel through the world, and sow it thick with 
friendships. 



And other some, the miserly and mean, whose eyes are keen and 

With stony hearts, and iron fists, to filch, and scrape, and clutch,— 
And others yet again, the coarse in mind, selfish, sensual, bnilish. 
Seeming as incapable of softer thoughts, and dead to better deeds. 
Such, no lover of the good, no follower of the generous and gentle. 
Can nearer grow to love, than may consist with pity. 
Few verily are these among the mass, and east in foulei raonlds, 
Few and poor in friends, and well deserving of thek poverty ; 
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Yet, or ever thou hast haralilj juiged, and linked their presence I 

disgust. 
Consider welt the thousand things that made them all they are. 
Thou hast not thought upon the causes, ranged in consecutive ni 



Which tended long to these effects, with sure, oonsttalning power. 
For each of those unlovely ones, if thou cooldst hear his story, 
Hath much to urge of just excuse, at least as men count justice ; 
Foolish education, thwarted oppottunitiea, natural propeneides un 

diecfced, — 
Thus were they discouraged ftora all good, and pampered in tlieii 

And if tliou wilt apprehend them well, tenderly looking on temp 

Bearing the bass indulgently, and liberally dealing with tixe fro 

Thou Shalt discern a few fail 
Thou shalt understand how 
love them. 

KeVEkthbless for tliese, my counsel is, Avoid them if tliou canst ; 
For the finer edges of thy virtues will be dulled by attrition witti 

tKeJr vice. 
And tkera is an enemy within thee ; cither to palliate their sin, 
Until, for surface sweetness, thou too art drawn adown the vortex ; 
Or, even unto fatal pride, to glorify thy purity by contrast, 
Until the publican and harlot stand nearer heaven than the 

Pharisee; 
Or daily strife against their ill, in subtleness may irritate thy soul. 
And in that struggle thou ahalt fail, oven through infirmity of 

Or, callous by contimtanos jf injuries, thou will cease to pardon, 
Cease to feel, and cease to care, a cold, case-hardened man. 
Beware of their example, — and thine own; beivare the hazards 

of the battle ; 
But chiefly be thoa ware of this, an unforgiving spirit. 
Many are the dangers and temptations compassing a bad man's 

presence ; 
The upas hath a poisonous sliade, and who ■ 
Wherefore avoid them if 
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If thy lot be cist with Kcdiir, patiently and ailtntly live to their 

How beautiful thy feet, and full of grace thy coming, 
better, kind eompanion, that art well for either world 1 
There is an atmosphere of happiness floating round that man, 
Love is throned upon his heart, and light is found within his 

dwelling ; 
His eves ore rayed with peace fulness, and wisdom walteth onhia 

tongue i 
Seek him out, cherish him well, walking in the halo of his in 

fluence; 
For he shall be fragrance to thy soul, as a garden of sweet lilies, 
Hedged and apart from the outer world, an island of the blest 

among tha seas. 



orld, and then 



any varying rings c 



ic round the self. 



For, first, about a man, — after his communion with heaven, — 

Is found the helpmate even as himself, the wife of his tows and his 

affections : 
See then that ye love in faith, scorning petty jealousies, 
for Satan spoileth too much love, by souring it with doubts : 
See that intimacy dio not to indifference, nor anxiety sink into mo- 

And tend ye well the mutual minds bound in a copartnership for 
life. 

Next of those concentric circles, radiating widely in circumference. 
Wheel in wheel, and world in world, — come the band of ihildren i 
A tender nest of soft young hearts, each to be separately studied, 
A curious, eager flock of minds, to be severally tamed and tu- 

And a man, blest with these, hath made his own society. 

He is independent of the world, hanging on his friends mcrs 

loosely, 
For the little faces around his hearth are friends enow for him. 
If he seek others, it is for sake of these, and less for his own 

pleasure. 
What compamonship so sweet, yea, who can teach so well 
As these pure budding intellects, and bright, unsullied hearts ? 
What voice so musical aa theirs, what viaions of elegance ao comrfj I 
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What thoughts, and hopea, and holj prayers, cm 

these? 
If ye count society for pastime, — what happier 

nursling ? 

Its winning ways, its prattling tongue, its innocence and mirth t 
If ye count society for good, — how fair a field is here, 
To guide these souls to God, and multiply thyself for heaven ! 

And this sweet, social commerce with thy children groweth as their 

Unless thou fail of duty, oc have weaned them by thine absence. 
Keep them near thee, rear them well, guide, correct, instruct them ; 
And he the playmate of their games, the judge in their complain- 
So shall the loaiden and the youth love thee as their sympathising 

friend, 
And hring their joys to share with tJiee, their soiiowa foe consoling : 
Tea, their inmost hopes shall yearn to thee for counsel, 
Thoy will not bide their Tecy lores if thou hast won their trust; 
But, eyeu as man and woman, shall they gladly seek their fether. 
Feeling yet as children feel, though void of fear in honor : 
And thou Shalt beaNestor in the camp, the just and good old man. 
Hearty still, though full of years, and held the friend of all ; 
Ho secret shall be kept from thee; for if ill, thy wisdom mayre- 

If well, thy praise is precious ; and they would not miss that prize. 
O the blessing of a home, where old and young mil kindly. 
The young unawed, the old unchillod, in unreserved communion ! 

that refuge from the world, when a strickon son or daughter 
May seek, with confldenee of love, a father's hearth and heart; 
Sure of a welcome, though others cast them out; of kindness, 

though men scorn them ; 
And finding there the last to blamo, the oarliest to commend. 
Come unto me, my son, if sin shall have tempted thee astray, 

1 will not chide thee like the rest, bat help thee to return ; 
Come unto roe, my son, if men rebuke and mock thee. 
There always shall be one to bless, — for I am on thy side! 
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Ilaply, it had groivn of careless life, for years go swiftlj by ; 
Or sprang of too much carefulness, that drank up all the streima : 
Haply, EuUeu disappointment came and quenched the fire ; 
Haply, sternness or misrule crushed or waiped the feelings. 
Then, ill-comhiaed in tempers, they learnt not each the othet ; 
The growu^ child grew out of love, and drew tho breath of fear; 
The youth iU-triuned renounced his fears, and made a league ndth 

And so those hardened meu nete foes, that should have been chief 

Where was the cause, the mutual cause ! 0, hunt it out to kiU it i 

And what tho cure, the simple cute ? — A mutual flash of love. 

For dull estrangement's daily lur &oae up those early sympathies' 

By cold continuance in apathy, or cutting winds of censure ; 

It was a slow process, which any fleedng hour could have melted ;, 

But every hour duly came and passed without the sun. 

Caution, core, and dry distrust, obscured each other's mind. 

Till both those gardens, rich to yield, were rank with many weeds - 

And doubt, a hidden worm, gnawed at the root of their Society, 

They lacked of mutual confidence, and lived in mutual dread. 

Judge me, many fathers ; and hearken to my counsel, many sons ;: 

I'come witli good in either hand, to reconcile contentions ; 

For belter friends can no man have, than those whom God hath. 

And he that hath despised the gift, thought ill of that ho knew not.. 
Be ye wiser, (—1 speak unto the sons) — and win paternal fiiend- 

Culdvate their kindness, seek them out with honor, and ho the- 

screening Japheth to their filings : 
Andbeyewiser, — (I speak nnto the fathers,) — gain those filial' 

comrades. 
Cherish their reasonable converse, and look not with coldness on. 

your children. 
For the friendship of a child is the brfehtest gem set upon thB' 

circlet of Society, 
Ajewel worth a world of pMns, — a jewel seldom seen. 



The third cycle on the waters, another of those rings upon tb« 

kin; 

LS banners ; 
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onyx, 

A further definite broad zone, holdeth kith and fan ; 
Aniolleybandof many tribes, and under various banners ; 



Tte intimate and strangers, ttc known and iovod, or only seen foi 

loathing ; 
Some, dear for tlicir deserts, shall honor and haye honor of rela- 

8ome, despising duties, will add to it both burden and disgraoo. 
A man's nearest kin are oftentimes far other tlian his dearest. 
Yet in tlie season of affliction those will haste to help him. 
For, note thou this, the providence of God hath bound up fatnilies 

together, 
To mutual iud and paUent trial ; yea, those ties are strong, 
-Ftiends are ever dearer in thy wealth, but relations to be trusted ia 

thy need. 
For these ore God's appointed way, and those tlie choice of man : 
a'here is lower warmth in kin, but smaller truth in friends, 
'iChe latter show more surface, sjid the first have more of depli. 
delations rally to the rescue, CTen in estrangement and neglect, 
Wliere friends will hare fled at thy defeat, even after promises and 
kindness. 



■\ViuE, and edged with shadowy bounds, a distant boulevard to the 

city. 
The common crowd of social life is bulging round about ; 
That is as the outer court, with all defences levelled, 
[Raaged around a mail's own fortress, and Ms father's house. 
Por many frieads go in and out, and praise thee, finding pasture. 
And some are honeycomb to-day, who turn to gall to-morrow ; 
jind many a garrulous acqtialntanoe with his frequent visit 
Will epend his leisure to thy cost, selling dulness Icaily ; 
For the idle call is a heavy (ax, where time is counted gold. 
And even in the day of relaxation, haply he may spare his pres- 

.lle found himself alone, and came to talk, — till they that hear are 

tired; 
■Let the man bethink him of an errand, that his face be not unwel- 



BuT many friends there be, both wel! and wisely greeted ; 
Gladly are they hailed upon the hills, and are chidden tl: 
come BO seldom. 
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Of audi aie the eariy recollettiiins, school friundshipa lliat haro 

thciven to graj haii-s, 
And veteian men are young once more, and talk of boyish pranks i 
And Euch, yet older on the list, are those who loved thy father, 
Thy father's ffiend, and thine, who teiidereth thee tried love ; 
Such also, many gentle hearts, whom thou hast known too lately. 
Hastening now to learn their worth, and chary of those minutes ; 
And such thy faithful pastor, coming to thy home with peace ; — 
Greet the good man heartily, — and bid thy children bless him ! 

Many thoughts, many thonghls, — who can eatch them all f 

The best ate ever swiftest-winged, the duller lag behind: 

For behold in these vast themes, my mind is as a forest of the 

West, 
And flocking pigeons tome in clouds, and bend tho groaning 

brandies ; 
Here for a rest, then off and away, — they have sped to other 

eiimes, 
And leave me to my peace once more, a holiday from thoughts. 
I dare not lure them back, for the mighty subject of Society 
Would tempt to many a hackneyed note in many a weary key ; 
Sage warnings, stout advice, eiperlcnoes ever to be learned. 
The foolish floaliness of vanity, and solemn trumperies of pride, ~ 
Economy, the poor man's mint, — eslravaganoe, the rich man'a 

pitfall. 
Harmful copings with the better, and empty-headed apings of the 

Circumalance and custom, sympathies, antipathies, diverse kinda 



Vapid pleasures, the weariness of gayety, the Etrife and bustle of 

the world. 
Home comforts, the miseries of style, the cobweb lines of etiquette, 
The hollowness of courteaes, and aabstance of deceits, — idleness, 

business, and pistime, — 
The multitude of matters to be done, the when, and where, and 

AU these, and many more alike, thick converging fiinoies. 
Flit in throngs about my thomo, as honey-bees at even to their hivo, 
Find an end or make one ; these seeds are dragon's teeth : 
Sown thoughts grow to things, and fill that field, the world ; 
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Manj wiso have gone before, and used ihs sickle ncU ; 

Who can find a comer now, whero none hare bound tlie slieayea J 

So otlier some may reap ; I do but glean and gather : 

My sorry liandful bath been culled after the ripo haiTcsl of Society. 



OF SOLITUDE. 

Who hath known his brother, — or found him in his freedom unrc- 

Even he whose hidden glanco liath iratehed his deepest Solitude. 
For we walk the world in domino, putting on characters and iabita. 
And wear a social Janus mask, while others stand around : 
I speak not of the hypocrite, nor dream of meant deceptions. 
But of that quick, unconscious diange, whereof the best know mosL 
For mind hath its infiuence on mind ; and no man is free but when 

Tea, let a dog be watching thee, its cyo will fend to thy restraint. 
Self-possession cannot be so perfect with anolhet intellect beside 

It is not as a natural result, hut rather the educated produce. 
The presenco of a second spirit must control thine own, 
And throw it oif its equipoise of peace, to balance by an effort. 
The common minds of common men know of this but little. 
What then? they know nothing of themsehcs; I speak to those 

The consciousness that some arc hearing, cometli as a care, 

The sense that some are watching near, bindeth thee to caution ; 

And the tree of tender nerves shrinketh as a touched mimosa. 

Drooping tike a plant in drought, with half its strength decayed. 

There are antipathies warning from the many, and sympathies 
drawing to the some. 

But merchant-mlnda have crushed the first, and cannot feel the 
latter; 

Whereas to the quickened apprehension of a keen and spiritual in- 
tellect. 

Antipathies arc galling, and Rympathies oppress, and solitude ii 
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He tliat dwelleth raaiiily by himself, heedeth. most of others, 
But the;f that lire in crairda, tiiiiik chieSy of themselves. 
There ia indeed a selfish seeming, where the anchorite lireth alona. 
But probe his thoughts, — tliey travel far, dreaming foreter of the 

world : 
And tiere is an apparent generosity, when a man mixeth fteely vrith 

his fdlowa, 
Bnt proTe his mind, hy day and night, bis thoughts are all of self : 
The world, inciting him to pleasures, or relentlessly provoUng him 



What shall he contemplate, — himself? a meagre theme for raus- 
Hehath cast off follies, and kept aloof from cares; a man of simpla 



'ere they rested, and refreshed; and lie yearned on 



Where is the wise, or tha learned, or the good, that sought not 

solitude for thinliing, 
And from seclusion's secret Tale brouglit forth his precious fruits f — 
Forests of Aricia, your deep shade mellowed Nnma's wisdom; 
Peaceful gardens of Vaucluse, ye nourished Petrarch's love ; 
Solitude made a Cinoinnatus, ripening the hero and the patriot. 
And taught De Stael self-knowledge, even in the damp Baslilo ; («< ) 
It fostered the piety of Jerome, matured the labors of Augustins, 
And gave imperial Charles iel%ion for amhition : 
That which Scipio praised, that which Alfred practised, 
'Which £ied Demosthenes to eloquence, and fed the mind of Milton, 
Which luicfcened zeal, nurtured genius, found out the secret things 

■nforted the good with 
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Enocgh; — the theme is Tast; Eenrme these necks of Hjdra: 
"What shall drive away the thoughts flocking to tliis carcass ! 
Tea,— that all whiehman may think, hath long hsen said of Solitude; 
For many wise have proved and preached its evils and its good. 
I cannot add, — I mill not steal ; enough, tor all is spoken ; 
Yet heed thou these for practice and discernment among men. 

There are pompous talkers, solemn, oracular, ani dull : 
Track them from society to solitude ; and there ye find them fools. 
There are light-hearted j esters, taking up with company for pialirae ; 
How speed they when alone ? — serious, wise, and thoughtful ; 
And wherefore ? both are aolors, saring when in solitude ; 
There they live their truest life, and all things show sincere : 
But the fool, by pomposity of spcoeh, stviveth to be counted wise, 
And the wise, for holiday and pleasanco, playcth ivith the'fool's best 

bauble. 
The solemn seemer, as a rule, will he found more ignorant and 

hide their 



Foa thee ; seek thou Solitude, hut neither in excess, nor morosely i 

Seek her for her precious things, and not of thine own pride. 

For there, separate from a crowd, the still small voice will talk with 

thee. 
Truth's whisper, heard and echoed by responding conscience ; 
There Bhalt thou gather up the ravelled skeins of feeling, 
And mend the nets of usefulness, and rest awhile for duties ; 
There shalt thou hive thy lore, and eat the fruits of study. 
For Solitude delighteth well to feed on many thoughts ; 
There, as thou siltest peaceful, communing with fancy, 
The precious poetry of life shall gild its leaden cares ; 
There, as thou walJiest by the sea, beneath the gentle stars. 
Many kindling seeds of good will sprout within thy soul ; 
Thou shalt weep in Solitude, — thou shalt pray in Solitude, 
Thoushalt sing for joy of heart, and praisB the groee of Solitude. 
Pass on, pass on ! — for this is the path of "Wisdom : 
God make thee prosper on the way: I leave thee well with Solitnd* 



THE END. 



Eteky beginning is shrouded in a niist, those vague iie^s beyond, 
And tha IniTeller aettcth on hla journey, oppressed with manj 

tiLoughts, 
Balancing his hopes and (ears, and looking for some order in the 

Some secret path between tha cliife, that eeein to bar his way ; 
So, he conimenceth at a clew, unrayelling its tangled skein, 
And boldly speedeth on to thread the labyrinth before him. 
Then, aa he gropeth in the darkness, light is attendant on his 

He walketh straight in fervent faith, and difficulties vanish at his 

The very flashing of bis si 

Confident and sanguine o 

to conquer. 

EvEKY middle is burdened with a weariness, — to have to go aa far 

again,— 
And Diligence is sick at heart, and Enterprise foot-sore ; 
That which began in zeal, bursting as a fresh-dug spring, 
Goeth on doggedly in toil, and hath no help of nature ; 
Then, is need of moral might, to wrestle with the animal reae- 

Still to fight, with few men left,, and still, though faint, pursuing.. 
The middle is a marshy flat, whereon the wheels go heavily, 
■With clouds of doubt above, and ruts of discouragement below s. 
Press on, sturdy traveller, yet a lei^^c, and yet a league I 
While every step is binding wings on thy victorious feet. 



EVESY end is happiness, the glorious consummation of design^ 
The perils past, the fears annulled, the journey at its close; 
And the traveller resteth in oornplaceney, bome-retutned at last : 
Work done may claim its wages, the goal gained hath won its 
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VThile the labor lasted, whila the race ivas running, 
Many times the sinews ached, and half-refused the straggle ; 
But now, all U quietaeaa, a. pleasant hour given to repose i 
Calnmessin the retrospect of good, and calmness in the pi-ospeot ot 

a bSessing. 
Hope was glad in llie beginning, and fear was aad midway, 
But sweet fruition cometh in the end, a harvest safe and sure. 
That nhioh is, can never not hase been ; fects are solid as the pyra- 

A thing done is written in the roclt, yea, with a pen of iron. 
Uncertainty no more ean scare, the proof is seen complete, 
Nor accident render unaooomplislied, for the deed is finished. 
Thus the end shall erowii the work, with grace, grace, unto thetop- 



Of many things for either world, a crowd of facts and fancies ; 
And will ye judge me, men of mind? — judge in kindly calmness; 
For hitter words of haste or hate have often been repented. 
Deep dreaming upon surfiice reading i imagery crowded over argu- 

Dcder less considered in the multitude of thoughts: thin witnessing 

:Scripture gave the holier themes, the well-turned words, and 

'While Fancy on her swallow's wing skimmed those deeper waters. 
.And wilt thou say with shrewdness, — He hath burnished up old 
truths. 

But where he seemed to fashion new, the novelty was false ! 

Alas, for us in these last days, our elders reaped the harvest; 

Alas, for nil men in all timeii, who glean so many tares ! 

That which is true, how sliould it ho new ; for time is old in years : 

That which is new, how should it be tine f for I am young in 



.tfsyEaiHEiEss, I have spoken at my best, according tc 
Of high, and deep, and famous things, of Evil, or of O 
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I tave told of Errors near akiii to Truth, aa»'. wholpsomea linked 
with poisDu ; 

Of Hubtle Uaesiji the humblest, and the deep-laid plots of Pride: 

I have praised WiBdom, comforted thy Hope, and proved to thee the 
foll^ of complainings ; 

Hinted at the hazard of an InSuenee, and turned thee from the ter- 
rors of Ambition. 

I have shown tliee thy captivity to Laiv ; yet bade thee hide Hu- 

I have lifted the curtains of Memory ; and smoothed the soft pil- 
low of Rest. 
Esperience had his sober hour; and Cliaracter its keen apprecia- 

And holy Anger stood sublime, where Hatred fell condemned. 
Prayer spake the mind of God, even in his own good words i 
And Zeal, with kindness warmly mixed, allied him to Discretion. 
I taught thee that notliiiig is a Trifle, eyen to tlie laugh of Eficrea- 

1 led tliee with. tli.e Train of Religion, to be daazled at the name of 
the Triune. 

Xbought confessed his unseen fears; and speech declared Ilia tri- 
umphs ; 

I sang the blessedness of books ; and commended the prudence of 
a letter ; 

Iliohos found their room, either nnto honor — or despising; 

Inventions took their lower place, tor all things come of God. 

I scorned Ridicule ; nor would humble me for Fr^se ) for I had 
gained Self-knowledge : 

And pleaded fervently for Brutes, who suffer for man's sin. 

Then, I rose to Priendship; and bathed in all the tondemeBS of 

Knew the purity of Marriage ; and blessed the face of Children 
And whereas, by petulance or pride, I had haplj said some evil, 
Mine after-thought was Tolerance, to bear the faults ot all : 
Many fiinlts, ill to hear, bred the theme of Sorrow ; 
Many virtues, dear to see, induced the gush of Joy. 

Thus, for a while, as leaving thee in joy, was I loath to break that 

.p,iii 

I roamed to other things and thoughts, and fashioned other hooka. 
But in a season of reflection, after many days, 
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legion with it I 
They came in thronging bands, — I could not figlit nor fly thcm,- 
And BO thoy took me to their tent, the prisoner of thoughts. 

TnEX, I bade thee greet me well, and heed ir.y cheerful counsels : 
For every day wc have a Friend, who changeth not with time. 
Gladly did I speak of my commission, for I felt it graven on my 

And could not hold my wiser peace, but magnified mine office. 
Mystery hod left her echoes in my mind, and I discoursed hei 

And thence I turned aside to Man, and judged him for his Gifts. 

Boauty, nobla theaia, had a world of sweets to sing of. 

And dated all her priuse from God, tho birthday of tlve soul. 

Thence grew Fame ; and Flattery came like A^ag ; 

But this was as the nauseous dregs of that inapirmg cup : 

Forth from Flattery sprang in opposition harsh and dull Neglect ; 

And kind Contentment's gentle face to smile away the sadness. 

Life, all buoyancy and light, and Death, that sullen silence, 

Sped the soul to Immortality, the final homo of man. 

Then, in metaphysical review, passed a triple troop. 

Swift Ideas, sounding Names, and lieavily-armed Things ; 

Faith spake of her achievements even among men her brethren ; 

And Honesty, with open mouth, would vindicate himself : 

The retrospect of social life had many truths to tell of. 

And then I left thee to thy Solitude, learning there of Wisdom. 

FaiESD and scholar, lover of the right, mine equal liind com 

panion,— 
I priio indeed thy favor, and these sympathies are dear : 
Still, if thy heart ba little with me, ivot thou well, my brother, 
I canvass not the smile of praise, nor dread tho frowns of censure. 
Through many themes, in many thoughts, have we held sweet oon- 

But God alone be praised for mind ! Ha only is sufficient. 

And every thought in every theme by prayer had been established ; 

Who then should fear the face of man, when God hath answered 

I^peak it not iu arrogance of heart, but humbly, as of justice, 
1 think it not in vanity of soul, but tenderJi for gratitude, — 
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Goa hath blessed my mind, and taught it many truths ; 

And I have echoed some to thee, in weakaesa, jet sincerely ; 

Yea, though ignoranoa and error shall have marred those lessons of 

His teaching, 
I stand in mina own Master's pr^so, or fall to his reproof. 
If thou loveat, help mo witli thy blessing ; if otherwise, raina shall 

be for thee ; 
If thou approTGst, heed my words ; if otherwise, In kindness be ray 

teaeher. 
Many mingled thoughts for self have warped my better aim, 
Many motives tempted still, to toil for pride or prMse ; 
Alas, I have loved pride and praise, like others worse or worthier ; 
But hate and fear them now, as snakes that fasten on my hand : 
Scjevola burnt hoth hand and crime; but Paul flung the viper on 

the fire ! 
He shook it off, and felt no harm : so be it !— I renounce them. 
Rebuke then, if thou will rebuke, —but neither hastily nor harshly ; 
Or, if thou wilt commend, be it honestly, of rigiit ; I work for Ood 

and good. 
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NOTES. 

i^tEst Sertes. 

(') "And tAiae eiifranehkcdfdloiiis hail thymhUe, vktoriaaa saila." 
Page 4. 
See the story of Theseus, as detailed in Drjden's translation o( 
Plutarch, Life I. 

(') " WAo Jialh compaiiied a vi^ionfrom the /loivi or ivory gate!" 
Page 6. 
Vii-g. ^n. TI. 894^-897. 

" Sunt geminie somni portie ; qiiarum altera fertur 
Cornea ; qua veria faoilia datur esitus umbria ; 
Altera candenti perfecta nitena eleplianto; 
Sed falsa ad offilum mittunt insomnia Manes." 

(3) "Tkssea-iooHJloatiiigoitl7iejiiaves,"^e. — T!3SS^. 
Tha common sea-weeds on tne snores of EuroiJC, the algce and 
fuci, after Having, for ages, been considered as sjnonymoua mth 
every thing vile and worthless, have, in modem Uioes, been found 
to ba abundant in iodine, the only known cure for scrofula, and kelp, 
so useful in many manufactures. Horace has Eignalized his ijna- 
ranee of this fact in Od. III. 17, 10, " alga inutili," So. ; and in II. 

Sat. a, 8, ironically Baying, that, " Tirtus, nisi cum re, -vilio.- 

nlgii est." Virgil also has put into the mouth of Thyrsis, in Eel, 

vn. 42, 

" Piojecta vilior algS." 

(') •• Raih the aiicus yielded 1^ its bulb," ^. Page 10. 
Tha autumnal crocus, or colchicum, which consists of little mora 
than a deep bulbous root and a delicate lilac flower, produces a 
HMadUv Google 



I.] 



Eubstanoo whieh ia called v;ratrm, and has been used nith signal 
succcsa in tlie cxu« of gout and similar diseases. A fen lines loirei 
doirn, vitli reference to tlie elm, I irould lemack, Vaa.t no use has 
yet been discovered in the principle called lUinine. 
" The boon of fat Peru " is the potato. 

(') " WIten acorns give ovtfn^ant drink," §0. Paga 10, 
At a meeting of the Medio o-Botanioal Society, (in 1837.) the presi- 
dent introduced to the notice of the members a new beverage, which 
very much resembled cofFee, and was mado fiom acorns peeled, 
chopped, and roasted. Bread made &om sawdust is certainly not 
very palatable, but no one can doubt that it is far more sireet and 
wholesome than "no bread;" in a famine, this diaooyery, which has 
passed almost Sli6 aitentio, would prove to be of the highest impor- 
tance. The darnel, it may bo observed in passing, is highly poison- 
ous, and a proper opposite to the lotus. 

(^) "He, who seeitiinff old in youth," %c. Page 16. 
Compare Isa. liL H, " His visage was so marred more than any 
man, and his form more than the sons of men," with the idea im- 
plied in the observation, John viiL 57, "Thou art not jetjijiy years 
old, and hast thou seen Abraham ? " Our Lord was then thirty- 
three, or, according to some chronologists, even younger. 

(') " A sotaence hath formed a character, imd rt dmracter subdued a 

iiiigdom." Page 20. 

A better instance of this could scarcely bo found than in the late 

Lord Bsmonth, who first directed his thoughts to the sea from a 

casual remark made by a groom. See his Life. 

(') " That small cavern," tji. Page 22. 

The pineal gland, a small oval about the size of a pea, situated 

nearly in the centre of the brain, and generally found to contain, 

even in children, some particles of gravel. Galen, and after liini 

Des Cartes, imagined it the seat of the soul. 

{') " The Greek hathsumamed, ordee." Pago 23. 
Kiii^J!. The Latins also, who rarely can show a beautiful idea 
Bhieh thoy haye not borrowed from Greece, have made a similar ap- 
plicalion of Hie term "raundus" to the fabric of the world. 
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('"J'To this oiar day the Itecfioiile wanisth not a man," 40 
Page 35. 
I hava heaid it related of Wolfe, tho missionaty, that, when in 
Arabia, he fell in viith a small wandering tribe, who refused to drink 
wine, not on Mohammedan principles, but because it had iu old 
time been " forbidden by Jonadab, the son of Eechab, their father." 
Compare Jeremiah xiST. 19, "Jonadab, the son of Rechab, shall 
not want a man to stand before nie forerer." It will bo found la 
Mr. Wolfe's Journal. 

{") " Of Rest." Page Sj. 
A very obvious objection to the views of Rest here given has 
probably occurred to more than one religious reader of the English 
Bible; "there remaineth a rest for the people of Godj" doubtless 
intending the heavenly inheritance. If the Greek Testament is re- 
ferred to, (Heb.iv.9,) the word translated "rest" irillbe found to bo 
cep3aTiiiii4t, a sabbatism, or perpetual sabbath ; a rest, indeed, from 
evil, but very far from being a rest from good ; an eteinal act of 
ccatatie Intellectual worship, or temporary nets in infinite series. It 
is true that another word, taroirouirij, implying complete cessaHon, 
occurs in the context; but this is used of the earthly image, 
Joshua's rest in Canaan j tho material rest of earth becomes in ^e 
skies a spHtual sabbalh; although I am ready to admit that the 
apostle goes on to a^ue from the word of the type. In passing, 
let US observe, by way of shoiving the uncertainty of trusting to any 
isolated expression of the present scriptural version, that there are 
no less thaai sis several words of various meaning which in onr 
New Testament are all indifferently rendered rest ; as in Matt. lii, 
43, ifvaiav-Tisi inJohniti. 18, ,iif,,wninHeb. iiL U, uBi-BTam!; in 
Acts h.. 31, ilpim t in 2 Thess. 1 7, ™nn( ; and in Heb. iv. 9, oufl/Jjr. j- 
(10!. The m>f/ci|ii(( is, I apprehend, what is generally meant by res( ; 
so wishes Byron's Giaour to " sleep without the dream of what he 
wasi " so he who in life " loathed the languor of repose," avows that 
he "would not, if he might, be blest, and sought no paradise but 
Best." Snch, at least, is not tho Christian's sabbath, which Indeed 
fully agrees, as might be espected, with metaphysical inquiries : a 
good spirit cannot rest from activity In good, nor an evil one from 
acllTity in evil. Best, in its common slothful acceptation, is not 
possible, or is at any rato very improbable, in the case of spiritual 
creatures. 
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(") " Calm night, Viat breedeth thouj/lUs." Page 35. 
Ei'PpSvn. Another delioate esaniple of the Greek elegance in rninS 
ind language. 

(13) "Protein," ^. Page 43. 
Compare "Virgil, Geor. XV. 406, 412, 

" Tum variiB eludenl species atqaa on feranini. 
Fiet enim suljito 3U3 hocridua, atraqae tigris, 
Squataosuaque draco, et ful^ cerviee lexna ; 
Aitt aorem flammn aonitom. dabit, atque ita TJnoIis 
Excidet ; aut in aquas tenues dilapsas abibit. 
Sed, quanto ille magia format se Tertet in omnea 
Tanto, nate, magis contende tenacia vincla." 

(") " We lunS, like tliesageof Salajais, to ses lohai tlteendunll be,' 

Page 46. 

In allusion to tie well-known anecdote of Solon at the court ot 



(IS) II Ci-owned telih a raMow of emerald, the greea memonal of 
earth." Page 61. 
See Rev. iv. 3, " There was a rainbow round about the throne, in 
Eight like unto an emerald : " it may he a fanciful, but it is a pleaa- 
ing idea, that thia emerald rainbow was, as it were, a reflection of 
the earth, iriiioh. "God so loved," and whose universal robe is 

(1*) " Liio th^ FartMan," Page 69. 

Compare Horace, Od. I, 19, 12, "Versia animosum equis far- 

thum," and Virg. Geor. III. 31, "Parthus fidens fugii, versisqne 

sagittia," with Psalms luxviii, 9, " The children of Ephraim carrying 

bows, who turned themselves back in the day of battle." 

(") " The giant Tdn;/ of palms." Page 09, 
The magnificent Talipat palm, the column of which frequently 
eicecds one hundred feet in height, whoso leaves are each thirty feet 
in breadth, and whose single crop of fruit feasts a whole country. 

(19) I' It ia only the band of the redeemed who caa tell thee thefalaea 

of that name." Page 73, 

Strictlf speaking, only a fallen being is capable of religion, a 

bringing ox binding back of the afiections to their proper object 
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■ An angel, or other pure mielligenoe, can hare no EjmpatMes with 
the feUen, as eueh, anil therefore can know nothing of re-Ugion, as 
luch ; hia TTorship is allegiance oi ligeance. 

(18) "0/n2Wmiy." Page 74- 
The candid reader, ivho dissents from the doetrine of the Trinity, 
will have the goodness to reraemher, that the question itself stands 
on far other and higher grounds than those of mere analogy ; this 
observation is made in case the slight argument here iirged 
should seem weak and unsatisfactory to a rofieotire mind; it is 
nothing more than an addition jwo lucm. It does not at all affect 
tlia ailment that the three elements of all things should be now 
unknown or nnsuapeeted. The idea thrown out may one day ba 
found to be correct ; and in fact it will be very diifieult to prove tha 
contrary, inasmaoh as, to an assertion of its falsity, "ready answet 
Cometh," — wait until we know more. 

(SO) ir xhe noonday Kgltt is a compound, the Iriims shadow of Jeho- 
vah." Page 75. 
The rainbow, which is light analyzed, is but three colors, blue, 
jellow, and red, with their intcrmcdiato shades. I think no one of 
these can be mixed or made of others, and in their union they pro- 
duce colorless light. 

(") " Upon whose lips the mystio bee," l^. Pago 85. 
The classical reader will not need to be reimnded of the omen 
that happened to the infant Pindar. 

(") "Let anolher Omar bum the fall Ubrari/ of hnBwl^e." 
Page 87. 
The Alcsandrian library, compiled by Ptolemy Euergetes, con- 
tained 700,000 manuscripts, all of which were humt by the fanatical 
calif Omar. 

{") " Thesbeange skxa garmeids east upon the shore suggest another 
hemisphere." Page 9a. 
An anecdote I have somewhere heard of Columbus, who, having 
sailed as far as Flores, one of the Western Islands, was induced to 
proceed farther from hearing that savage robes and weapons had 
been cist np by the sea, after the prevalence of westerly galea. It 
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Bill probably be met with ia Wasbiiigtoii Ining's Life of Colum- 

jM) " XM Uckea, . . . dyir^, di^gelh tti owngrane," Page 95. 

One of the B'eatuses of these pioneers of vegetation is to corrode 
imd fret tlie smooth Eurfacc of the rocks, by an acidwhicii they gen- 
erate during decomposition. 

(») " Ridiinile — tTti test of truth." Page 98. 
One of tho^weakest points in the Shaftesbury philosophy, which 
TTOuld weigh principles agEunst puns. 

('8j '• And being but men, as laeii, ye oimi to aU the sympalhiee of 
mim/Mod," Page 112. 
The noble and raagculine sentiment of Terence, which of oil 
electrified the whole theatre — 

"Homo sum, human! nihil a me allennmpiito." 

(!')"GBfiesa." Page 127. 
The elephant-headed god ot pnidonee, who is inyoked on every oc- 
casion by the Hindoos. Kali, called also Durga, is a destroying 
^ower. Kamala signifies "lotus-like," a type of beauty, and one 
of the names of LakahmL Vishnu ia the great Presorver in the 
Brahmin triad ; his incarnations are called avatars. 

C) " God mill wit 1</Be t?!eB ksa, beeause men hfe tltee mors." 
Page 131. 
It may be soarcely necessary to remark, that the gist of the argu- 
ment in Matt. V. H, "Blessed are ye when men shall revileyou and 
persecute you, and shall say all manner of evi! against you," lies in 
the "falsely, for mj sake." This verse has all the characteristics of 
»f an epigram, —paradox, brevity, and final saKsfaction. 
2i 
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(") " Rimt with Aursng-zebe," ^. Page 137. 
The Great Mogul, who reigned in the scYcntecntli century, and 
was famous, amongst other things, for haying all hut exterminated 
wild heasta from the region of Hindoostan ; he effected tliis hy eut- 
rounding the whole country with his army, and then drawing to a 
focus with the animals in the centre. SDmerville, in the end of Book 
Ji. of the Chflse, gives a spirited account of that mighty hunt- 
ing:— 

" Now the loud trumpet sounds a charge. The ehouts 
Of eager hosts, through all the circling line, 
And the wild howlings of the beasl£ within, 
Heni wide the welkin ; flights of arrows, winged 
With death, and javelins launched from every anQ^ 
Gall sore the brutal bands, ivith many a wound 
Gored through and throngh." 

(-) Pige IJS. 

Heraclitus and Democritus are severally known as the crying and 
langhhig philosophers : they typify opposite kinds of seekers after 
wisdom; both being prejudiced by eiMBs. Oui age of the world 
seems to have fallen upon the latter, which, with a protest against 
abuse, is certainly the wiser of the two. " The house of mourning 
is better than the house of feasting," for ibis inltuence, along with 
others of more weight, viz., that it tends to a cheerful and calm 
reaction, rather than to feelings of duliiesa and safety. A tew lines 
farther, " the luxury of Capuan holidays," illndes to Hannihal's 
fatal rest after the battle of Cannie. 

(31 } Retelatioa xxi. 8. Page I3Q 
"But the fearful, and the unbelieving, and the abominable, and 
murderers, and whoremongers, and soroerers and idoHters and all 
liars, shall have their part in the lake that burncth with hre ■ 
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RBEIKfl II. J MOTES. 27? 

C) "DiSieaHonJliagingbacktltepMlemlmJUght," ^c. Page lia. 
" Desoendunt ; relantqae caput, tunioasque recicgunt ; 
Et jussos lapides sua post roatigia mittant. 
Saxa (quia hoc credat, nisi sit pro teste vetustas }) 
Pouece dutitiem ccBpSre, suumque rigorem: &e. &o 
In-que brevi spatjo, snperocum munere, saxa 
Miaea viri manibua faciem kasCre Titilem." 

Ovid. Met. lib, i 

{'^)" CopanmidPal&iqtie," S!C. Page 152. 
The remains of these ancient citica, buried in the forests of Cen- 
tral America, have been recently made known to our wonder in the 
entBrtaining Travels of Mr. J. L. Stephens. A brief and apt qnota- 
Uon, to illustrate the Hne, occurs in vol. i. p. 103. "* « Some 
figments with moat elegant designs, and some in workmanship 
equal to the finest monuments of the Egyptians i one, displaced 
from its pedeEtal by enormous roots; another locked in the close 
embrace of branches of trees, and almost lifted out of the earth ; 
another, hurled to the ground, and bound down by huge vmes and 
^creepers ; and one standing, with its altar before it, in a grove of 
trees which grow around, seemingly to shade and shroud it, aa a 
saorod thing in the solemn stillness of the woods, it seemed a 
diTinity mourning over a fallen people." 

(31} Pago 173. 
Corinna, a Thcban lady, was once adjudged to have overcome in 
verse her countryman, the deep-mouthed Pindar; but she is credibly 
believed to have owed her success in a great measure to her beauty. 
Phryne (not the too-cel b t d courtesan of Athens, but a Phryne 
of fiurer fam m n d a having been accused, like Socrates, 

of impiety ag m hea h ibd , and like hira condemned lo die ; 
however, th ajr w n o tmth was fortunate enough to escape 
martyrdom by un h g h b som to the judges, and therebyinflu- 
encii^ their Q ilian, Orat. lib. ii. c. 16, has this pas- 

sage to our purp E P ynen « « * conspectn corporis, quod 

ilia, specie mium a ui diducta undaveret tunica, putant peri- 
culo liberatam." Athen^eua, %m. 590, tells us that it was by the 
address and counsel of Hypeiides, her advocate, that x^iayayin airji 
tit loiMjurit, to. iri/iippnEoi root xirwi'druus, J-"/"'" « ™ <"ip^i' nonions, 
he influenced the judges of the Areopagus to acquit her. " Ionian 
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Myrrha" is a character finely drawn by Byron in his tragedy of Sac- 
dunapalus. 

(aij 11 iSnMe Nirem of the can^," ^c. Page 176. 
Homer dispoeea very aununarily of a personage who has nothing 
to recommend him but his beauty. Nireus is mentioned only In one 
passage of the Iliad ; h"b. ii 673. Nipjis, Si irnAA.orot avip, &c. ; 
and it is significantly added, 'AAJ'nXoroJyii fijujan epithet of double 
intention, powerless in troops and imbecile in mind. 

(3«) lAifrasiT. 13,etseq. Pago 177. 
Zorobabel holds argument before Darius, that " Woman is more 
powerful than wine or the king, but that Truth beareth olf the 
victory from Woman." He sets up beauty above all earthly things, 
V. 32, "Oye men, howeanitbe but women should be strong, seeing 
they do thus 1 " and it is small dlspaiagement, that Truth should 
overcome her; tor " Great is Trutli, and mighty above all things." 
v.il. 

(,^)E!skidsx.iai. 12. Page 179. 
. " Thou sealest up the sum," (otherwise to bo rendered, " Thou 
art the standard of measures,") " full of wisdom, and perfect in 
beauty." It is quite fair, and acoording to scriptural usage, (com- 
pare Hosea si, I with Matt. ii. 15,) to take such a passage an this 
out of its contest, aa primarily referable to a king of Tyrus, but in 
a higher sense applicable to the King of heaven. 

(38) Page 180. 
Eratostratus fired the temple of Diana at Ephesus, solely to make 
himself a name : the incendiary certainly succeeded, for he has 
come down to our times famous (if in no other way) at least for his 
criminal and foolish love of notoriety. Pythagoras induced the 
vulgar to believe in his supernatural qualifloatious, by immuring 
himself in a cavcmons pit tor months, whence returning with a 
ghastly aspect, he gave out that he had been a visitor in Hades. 
As for Empedodes, few cannot have heard that he leaped into 
JEMia to make the world imagine that he had vanished &om its sur- 
face as a god : nnluokily, however, the volcano disgorged one of the 
philosopher's sandals, and proved at once the manner of his death 
and the quality of his mind ; ex. pede Heroulem. 
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SEBIE3 II.] BOTES. 279 

(ss) " CasoT's Kife. " Pago 181. 
Pompeia, third -wife of Julius Csaar, and diyorced from him, ao- 
cording to Plntaroh, Bolclj because "he would have tlie chastity of 
Ciesar's wife free erea from Buspicion." 

(*>) Page 183. 
Momus, atjpification of the force of ridicule, was once counted 
among the hieraccha of heatlien mythology ; but, as he made game 
of every one, he nayer found a tiiead ; and ithcn, at length, in a 
gush of hypercritioism, he presumed to ceiKure the peoricsa Motlmr 
of Beauty for awkwacdnesa in walking, the enraged celestials flung 
him fi'om their aphere, and sent Ihe fallen spirit down to men. 

( <i ) I Kiiiss vli. 21. Page 200. 

" He set the pillara in the porch of the temple ; and he sot up the 

right pillar, and called the jiame thereof Jaohin, {.He shall establish j) 

and he set up the left pillar, and called the name thereof Boaz, (In 

It is strength;) and upon the top of tho pillars was lily-work." 

(«) Page 201. 
An application of the story of Curtius, (as given by Kvy, lib. viL 
8,) who leaped into a gulf, in the forum, beoanso the Aruspioes had 
declared that it should never close until the most precious thing in 
Rome, " the strength of the city," had been flung into it. "We am 
told that " equo, quim polerat masimA omato, insidentem, amm 



(«) Page 202. 
To drink with the throat of Cras5U3,may well be thought to havo 
passed into a proverb for inordinate lust of wealth ; for Orodes the 
Parthian, having orerthrown him in battle, cut oif his head, and 
then, to satirise the insatiable nature of his avarice, poured melted 
gold down his throat. The evil dreams of Midas are as famous as 
his other well-earned punishmenis ; and we are told that ho died 
in consequence of taking too violent a remedy lor delivering him- 
self from those nightly t jrments. 

(«) Page 212. 

Ml. "Willis, in " Pencillings by the "VVay," vol. i. p. 115, gives s 

graphic account of the public burial-ground of Naples. * * , "There 
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are three hundred and sixtj-iive pita in this place, one of which is 
Opened orery day for the deUd of the city. They are thrown. JL 
without shroud or eoflin, and the pit sealed up at night for a year.'' 
• • •' Aiid Jhus are flung into this noisome pit, like beasts, the 
greater part of the populatiou of this vast city, — the young iin^ 
old, the rioious and the virtuous together, without the decency even 
of a rag to keep up the distincUona of lite ! Can human beings thus 
be throivn away ? men like ourselves, women, children, like our 
sisters and brothers } I never was so humiliated in my life as by this 
honid spectacle. I did not think a man — a felon even, or a leper, — 
what you will, that is guilty or debased, — I did not think any thing 
that had been human could be so cecktessly abandoned. Pah ! It 

Truly this would seera to spoil the proverb, Vedi NapoH, poi 



('-') Page 213. 
Sophoelos lived to be nearly a hundred years old, and to typify the 
perpetual fame of their "sweet Attic bee," the Athenians used to 
decorate his tomb with festoons of flowering ivy. 

(«) Page 214. 
Mr. Catlin, in his interesting work on the North American tribes, 
vol. ii. p. 10, alludes to " the usual mode of the Oniahas of deposit- 
ing their dead in the evotchea and on the branches of trees, en- 
Telopod in skins," &e. 

(«J " He/nm^d in hy hostile foGSj ths tHJler is busied on an epigriwi.'^ 

Even in matters temporal, a literal instance of this occurs in the 
history of Frederick the Great of Prussia, who, during the mortal 
struggles ofthe seven years' war, freq^uently occupied the eve before 
a battle in the studious composition of profane jests and biJ 
poetry. 

(■s)"JVmeJ?omera,"§o. Page 233. 
It is true tliat seven of these have so perished froni memory, thit 
wa know nothing of their works; we only know they lived: ao 
eighth, however, he of Hierapolis, and one of the poctio Pleiades of 
the age of PhOadelphus, is reported to have written no less tliSB 
five-and-forty plays. 
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Hunc liiibet, atque iumeris extantem siispioit nltis." 
(<^) " Soils of Mallathiaa," Sfc. Page 243. 
John, Simon, Judas, Eleaiar, and Jonathan, -who liberated. 
Israel from the domination of tha Greeks, about B. C. 100, tad who 
wore hnown by tho general name of the Maeaabces, from tlie initial 
Hebrew letters of the first four words from Es. xv. II, being in- 
scribed on their standard. 

(«") "T&e word Jbr both is one," ^. Pago 243. 
nfunt, a derivative from jrifflouai will almost as readily bear the 
sense of obedience, as of persuasion, and of credence. I know not 
whether a similar latent sympathy may be thought to eiiat between 
our own old English word " faith " and the Norman '■ fait," factum, 
a deed: at any rate, the coincidence is worth passing notice. 

(°i) " Oirid luulbeen loisejor irinldng." Page 25%. 

The poet Ovid was eiiled for life to the shores of the Black Sea 

for having seen, and indiscreetly divulged, some intrigue in the 

family of Augustus. He complains frequently of this hard lot ; for 

" Inscia quod crimen viderunt lumina pleetor, 
Pcccaturaquc oculos est habuisse mcum," 

But he might with greater jaitice have accused his tongue than 
his exes. 

{»'} Page 263. 

Madame de Stael somewhere uses these words ; " To enjoy our- 
selves, we must seek solitude. It was in tho Bastile that I first 
became acquainted with myself." 

Scipio is reported to have originated the popular sayings, " 1 siu 
never less idle than when I have most leisure," and " I am never 
less alone than when alone." 

The Emperor Charles V., with the example of Dioclesian before 
him, resigned liis crown, and retired from the world to the monas- 
tery of St. Just, at Plazcnoia, in Spain; where, as Robertson says, 
"he buried in solitude and silence his grandeur and his ambi 
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